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87°/ 0 OF ALL ILLNESS 
ORIGINATES IN THE 
A MOUTH * 




ANT(SC pT '^,f , 

ML*!!**, 



Protect yourself 
and family with 

USTERINE 



Listertne gargled three times a day is a potent 
protection. Tests prove that Antiseptic Listeriae 
reaches way back on the throat tissues to kill 
germs before they start their deadly work. 



».ulit|tit Usltfioe kills terms 
ki niUinai instantly! 

Tt.is conducted under the strict 
•upervision of skilled L>acterio]i> 
emi thow^thoi Antiseptic 
LiMcrinc reduce* fcrmv on 
rntiuth and throat surface* by 
es much is 96.7tt 15 minutes 
fcflcr furglmp . . , as much its 
60% even sn hour^ later 
fWumocctcus Ty pc III, Hemo- 
philia InBucniir.' Streptococcus 
r ; I'j i r.c«. ^Pneumococcu* 
Type II. Streptococcus i.iliv- 

tiliul and clher '. f ioi>J.,rN 



invader*" cur be cjujckly 
rcdiacd in number by 
ihc Listennc garble. 
Garjle l.iMcone (or a few 
>e<. li nil; three timet ■ duy 
and sou tighl t"""t af all 
illnesses. 

EsM. sale treatment 

All you do ts li.iilk undiluted 
Antiseptic Listrrinc ihrce nme« 
a day . . . tr's as easy its that! And 




tVfo Of HL INFECTIONS 
f HIT IALLT ATTACK THE 
BOOT ORAILT. 

Medical science believe* lti.il 
nearly all ill . g -. , ■. rlieu 
dangerous work In the 
mouih » Aminif Hk many 
cemik Ui.ii cnlo ific bod> 
in Ihib way sn 

■ Htporitif. 

• Fnrcr.ttir. 

• Poliomyelitis 

• Influenza 

• Scarlet Fever 

• Common Cold 



Lislcrinc is vo picsMIU IJisiinj. 
toolkit takes only JO seconds 
but protects lor hours 
The Listeriiic treatment n sale, 
ioo^Tii doesn't bum or slin(! 
Moee important .• .-5 lot ytnir 
kidd [cs^Hike.^fA nl ucpiit 
1 1 -m is harmless if tcti- 
dcmly i» allowed. 



Rett Listertne bandy ttt gnri 
igdm Winter ills ! 

Non-antiseptic drops, ispirin or 
sprays often do relievo many 
of Ihc symptoms, but they can'l 
kill germs the. way Lisirrmc 
does — germs that cause to 
much wretched misery. Ltstcrine 
costs you so little compared 
witt the prelection it gives, 

Antiseptic Llslerfno contains 
proven "fern-billing Ingredients. 

tiMcrinc Is made under the 
most hygienic conditions to 'a 
tested formula and contains 
only ihc purest medicinal ingre- 
dients. Tests over a twetse-ycur 
period clearly shov. cd that those 
Mat) regularly reduced germs 
on mouth and throat surfaces 
with Listcnnc were better pro- 
tected from illncvs than those 
• 

who did not 

Doublt pr median 

Because Lislcriue reduces 
j:crms^on_ mouth and ihieat 
Mirfaccs. it keeps your breath 
fcv.ee! mid pleasant (or huprs 
. . fyou don't risk o(Ie«diii£! 



BUT ANTIllPTlC IliltSINl AT ALL CHEMISTS TO-DAY ! 

Avaitoclf m 3'0i ? eiTnnd I' 0: ballta. . 



ANTISEPTIC 

LISTERINE 



WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
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TOP PRIORITY 
FOR CHILDREN 

THE Frdcral (Invrrainciit is pa>"ing 
an annual endowment of ncarlv 
£60,000,000 on more than 3,000,000 
childrrn. 

Child endowment was first introduced 
I 7 years ago when Australia's population 
was only a little more than 7,000,000. 

People were encouraged to havt chil- 
dren, and Ihey had them on the fait 
n'Mimption that they would be able to 
\ctd, house, and educate them. 

But while the birthrate Increased from 
I8.P2 a 1000 in 1P41 to 24 in the late 
1940s and an average of around 22 for 
the past sis to eight years, during* a 
period of heavy migration, ntut h else has 
lagged. 

Today, thr moncv a family gely from 
child endowment is merely a tittle help 
towards meeting the rife in the cost of 
living. 

Housing is so far behind the public 
utcd and money for housing so hard to 
obtain that many thousands of families 
are Using in a couple of rooms, if they're 
lucky. 

Atutredia is desperately short cf tchovh, 
there is a serious shortags of teachers, 
classes are chaotically large, end many 
classes are not even properly housed. 

With children under 15 making up 
nearly one-third of the population, Aus- 
tralian governments must »ee to their 
future by giving housing and education 
top priority on a national stale. 
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r rei er. 

! • The dress is from the Guy 

' Larcche spring collection, the 

! material white taifeta < iiin-spotttd 

j in black. The angel-wing draperies 

} snd the fleeting glimpse of a black 

! lulle petticoat are typical nl thr tiru 

» feminine look in spring fashions, 

i Note, loo, the shorter hemline — 

J approximately lBin. from the 

] ground. 
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SPECIAL 
EMERGENCY ISSUE 

• This emergency issue of our paper brings you the final 
instalment of the serial, "Listen to Danger," and other 
regular features. 

We have reduced the ptice of this special issue to 6d 



• La*t wpfk"h New Smth WnlcK rdiliuri wan not produced bee 
uf an indii£lrial dispute affecting our eolor-prinliiig plant. 

Next week'n i»nc of The Antiraiian Womeri'i? Weekly will l»e an 
e.\1ra-»ig uhnse, in color u- u-uul. 

Il will contain all (lie re^-ailur fealures, plus extra allrarlioiif. 
In it we begin a wonderful new herial, "'llie Eye of Lt»ve," bj" 
Margery Sliarp. Il'ts the most tifRrt-w arming, ttneonventional Joce riory 
«rSf ever read. 

The Auslriilian MoaicnV Weekly is» ihe only pHiier to have ibe 
serial rightst to "The Eye of Love." 

Sliarp albiwed tbU paper to have il for two reatMHih. Om 
was llial we agreed to print il in full. She had wilhlield il from 
eerinli^ation lnraiiM* she feared I hat it might be ent. 

The nei-oiid wan llial she, in her own words, "so loved I he illp'"- 
tralions- by Arthur Boolhroyd and Jim I'hillip-"" to lier previous frt<rri»> 
pnlditlied in The Australian WomenV Weekly. 

Among nest week's special added fialnren will be a long s 
«tory, "The Em-hanl^s,'' by popular author II. E. Bales. 

PoejC- 2 Tun Aumwi iaN Wiimen'i Wemi i - March I'. I?" 
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Wo spoiling' for babr Prince 



Caroline— wary at first— now 
gives her brother all her toys 

• Tlie newly born heir of Monaco, Prince Allien Alex- 
andre Louis Pierre, i* a happy, serene child, "so good 
von would hardly know we had another baby in the 
palace," his mother. Princess Grace, told a friend to 
whom she spoke on her bedside telephone. 



p s all the 
the Princess 



H| tic I 
lime,' : 
[unfilled- 

And while the baby drowses 
jit liis ajiaeious nursery, where 
pjliirn simsbii i<- lln.uk i he 
mtc yellow and while walls, 
iittw aheads arc b'-isic. made 
Jo; the. upbringing ol rhc 
PliiKe, who will suitced lii] 
l.ii h rr. Priiire Rainier, and tit? 
ilir i^nd hrit'ditars tiller ol 
the Grimaldi dynasty, width 
hn ruled tli' 1 l in» Monaco 
pruiripnlit y with two short 
limits since 1275. 

After the firework*, fes- 
tivJl ami thr flow of chain- 
that celebrated lire 
I'lime's arrival had died 
J. mil. 1 ask.-d Prince Rainier 
*uii Princess (iracc, rhrnu[;h 
a mernbri it their household, 
lis roll uic jKi-iil the bahy and 
ihfit daughter, Piinruss Caro- 
lina. 

'•Wast team'* 

"We arc aninu lo bring up 
<"3r liahy in as simple and a* 
Iioiii r*ly an rittiiosphrrr as wr 
rail rte.ne." .aid Princess 
(•till e. " V. i when he i. older 
fie iriust Irani ;o accept rc- 
imuiibilitiei, and assume his 
rightful position, as hnir to this 
priiu-ijr.iliii . 

Both Rainier and J want 
out «in in have a normal" 
childhood, and enjoy all the 
things any liulf* hoy Mould 
Mitt In ur and do. 



—By AWtm— 
MATDESOX, 

hi *tuuut u 



"We don't want in srsoil nur 
children hut I have lo curb 
Rainier a Bttjc, or he cer- 
tainly would spoil Carnliui'. 

"Muiih- t ario isn't only the 
t astno. There are rrnwim; in- 
diisrrioi, and hnildiu^ prnjt'cis; 
three is welfare work to be 
dune. 

"As nur «i glows "older, 
lie must learn .mil understand 
what this means to Monaco 
and develop ttfj judgment so 
ili.n twe d iy he will rule 

ss-isely. 

"1 didn'l want (.'.jiil'mr to 
(eel nut of thinns when the 
bain cam.-, mid R tinier svas 
vs-nudt-r lul with hi'i until ttte 
trot used to little Prince Allien. 

"( atoline is .i scis (.ii'r.nii 
child, ajsvaya giving things to 
people. She hives flowers, and 
is rarely without Rfffest M 
a puss in hftr hand, which she 
thrusts ai visitors the ituuiu'iii 
they arrive. 

'"Itiii when R.iiuirr gains her 
a po»y lu ghee iu the ur» baby 
she clung to ii and refined to 

present it. 

"tl. was ;r. unnsiia! t'-u (...liu- 
line not to Want to share 
everything, wr couldn't help 
Eauiduiu: at her. 

"Sinn- th<- morning my son 
was burn, Caroline litis tjut 




tivrr Iiit first baby reaction to 
keep dungs for herself. Noss» 
ahe has to be wati lied taie- 
fnlly UtTanse 4ie is ihtusertng 
li u | tyj on fe t little brcthee. 

Prin DM Carolina, n'hp is 
vrfy like fepttr father, bn many 
ol hi» habit*. She has his way 
bf KTewtflg up her eyi-s in a 
(tittle. She has his sense ..I 
htiltior. She is always per- 
fectty h.ipp;.' tvtth the Prince. 

I'ritu:er« Gmec said: " Ujiu- 
I e ill a real l.tatltly's t;irl. ami 
RaijjitT Is jo gootl ss illi her." 

Moves ifMtrf.-f|f 

Moua^a.rjiiei i(r id viattipfC 

v. iti biti| the Print c Solditig 
his dac^Htet up on the palai e 
hiiliims w'ere ania/r-d fwiss 
easy he was wi(h Ihc i hi Id II.- 
threw her atinss Iris shuuldfr 
t hej itenjis of iJeli^lit. 

pTinrrss (.'arolinc took hrr 
first steps ai CtttWtrBMi and 
her mother said: "Slip mines 
with sueh spertl sse have lo 
wafi'h her lairrfully. Shr is 
out of sight the monirnl ur 
lakr our eyes nlT her." 
i a.ked Piiin ejn t ;r,» e about 

Carotlne^ f I- 

"It's rather more English 
than CoMilienlnl,'' she laid, 
"i.iamtiiii- is learning to feed 
h'T-.'ll. whi. h means tli.it ninst 
nf hec fonsi goes over her 
. hair and Ilir nursery svalls. 

"Aliliuujjh she is a sinrtty 
lull.- «irl » ult a lot nf energy, 
die is nm as intereMed in hei 
food as she was as a buby, 
Then she howled the ntontettt 
she wan hungry;* 1 

Primess lita.e spokr of the 
pu.laee .pttrscry. 

"There svrre nit alieratiom 
for the bjhy. Kami.-r and 1 
planned die nuna-ry lor a 
family, and it', large enough 
Without rsli-mime:. 

"The hij; niitseiv can ] H - 
maile .a e\t"iitied with a 




IIAI'PY rH/;Vt'r."NS (.It It h. nntt Prinr? HnitiirT tfimuro iiluilnpriiphnl hf/orp 'lo- 

birth t>j tlit'tr sr*o (m Wirrr/i It. The ttnhy. itnrttefi l/fterf IfeaorWre l.mtU Pierre, llua 
l*een i-iratfd thr Muinuit tlr liitU-i: f/e H.eiet'ieil Hlh. flna. ur birth. 



series of screens. Caroline 
ami her Inother nill sharp it. 

We want rhem tn grow- up 
I. - • 1 1 . - r and sli.it i- ih.-ii live* 
from we start." 

I'rmt esi t irat e mates nn se- 
rreL of her admiration for 
Queen l-.li/atj-'th, Pi iti« e 
Philip, and llieii rhildrt-ii. 

She has eareliilly watclieri 
truss i he Queen and {VrnftQ 
1'hilip have brought up their 
rhili.lt nr. and there it no 

doubt that I'tin. e Chttiiea' 

education ai heir to the 
rhrpne of Britain will l>e a 
motli'f for the ediieali'in rif 
Pi nr. t Allvrl. 

Prime Raii|irr and Prin- 
i-'-ss Grace were delitilitid to 
receive a i able fiom Queen 
i'li/abeih. It n-jd: 

"My huiband and 1 vend 
warm tXiugrattUatron.! on the 
birth ol your son." 

The President of the I'uiu-d 
States, Alt. Kisentiinver, 
cabled: 

"Please accrpt my con. 
Ltraluhiliuiis and thnsr of thr 



proplr ol ihr Ljililrd Stales 
ol America on the occasion 
ol the hirth uf i'titM'c Albert." 

\ telegram rarntr from Sir 

Winston ChunttiU, who took 
In- tun fttort walk vititt: his 
illness Jim as the 101 «um 
tiootiled out the tlrws that 
Mi.ii.ii ii had a Efrftei o 

Sir WftMtOn'i teleniant, sent 
from Ihe little prist ofTice of 
Rucinebrune, near Msinano, 
said: 

"We. send Your SepBM 
Hir/hnesv>fl our ss-armesi con- 
Uratnlntions." 

Vfir rilfa 

Wh' tt nsked if she wntllrd 
llti sou in Ite .i satlirr like 
Prittte Albert ihe First, Ihe 
Mfatlrirr Prince, aftet whfirn 

he w.tti iinliled, 1*1 in. lis t .1 lec 

said: 

"Uf course. Rainier and 1 
tos-e sairiutr tVe want oflr 
children to enjoy ir with us. 

"My ton Ss 'II liner. liily t.ake 
his first Step* in our new s-illn, 
which nill lie ii-adv in sum- 




I. IS F T .- Ftiurlrt'tt.ntonih^ittt Princett 
I'.nrrttinr hrrirlr ilir Kni/*ire tm**iuvt Iht 
britthrr trou* I....', rr, ill,. fMifrire nur^rrs. 
Caroline Uarlrrl la vfntk clieee muiirlj, offis. 



tltO} K: Pr/rnil itiiHH4'ln /ur fritter 
Jlnifu'er nn. irith Prinmtm i'.uroiitir it* him 
arm*, hr ttrAnoirlediserf ilir elieer. nf hi* 
tiroftl* nn thr birth t>f hi* man onil liei>. 



Tju Ans'iusi-iAji Wonttti'a Wtanii - March IS, IMS8 



titer, and where we hope to 
spend nur weekends," she said. 

"It has a supcrfi s'irrw of the 
mountains, and is simply de- 
signed with the main rooms 
all on one door. 

"I have an oiTice in lite 
lower. 1 nope ii iy ptjhnc work 
ssill increase a* tny family 
trroivs up anil need, rue less. 

"There are stables and a 
ssshuminfj-pnol, jn the vitla in 
well al.iove sea lesel, 1 rhink 
of the house as a weekender, 
.iiiiewhere sse can be to- 
gether withoni basing to con- 
sider prolix ■>), imd having the 
affairs nf our State constantly 
with iw." 

Princess (.race ssaj amused 
by a present from Arkansas, 
I'.S.A. — a basiiiirl with a 
motor lo make it rock mech- 
anically. 

"Rniriier i: f.i«i iri.ited with 
It," said the Princess. "He's 
like a child wiili i new toy 
and ran'l wait '» >ee our liahy 
in it." 

Dr, Emit* Ifervrt, who 
attended princess Tirare, has 
tilled lll.ll I'tin. e Allien fur 
the present will remain in fits 
Eaojrifr. bassfnet in the nur- 
sery, except when lie is in Itfs 
mother's ronm. 

Dr. Hrrvei naid: "It uratl i 
tuttural bittlt, and die ihiid ia 
in.ninilii rot 

Bilingual 

Princess Glare talked in Dr. 
Herve) in Freorh, lau die will 
tiyeiik ho bet ton in English, !u 

site always speaks to l'lill. .-^s 

(.Mainline. 

"the nurse speaks only 
French, Prince Rainier -speaks 
tn Caniluir in ( rench and 
Fnelish, so the I'rincrsi is 
bilingual." a palace spokesman 
■ old me 

Caroline's baby talk is limi- 
ted mostly tn .M.tiiiui.i" and 
'IJaddti." hut she tjm "Bq- 
. ure" whr-ii .ill.- is mis more, 
and alw.rs. i.u. ill. inks ia 
Ftciull, "Mers i." " 

1 1 i-i mil} uihci wotd is 
a Fnnny." tbe n.ime ol hrr 
I ami Iv 'i new dog. 

Pa.ja i 
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Champagne by the bucket - but 

Grandpa wanted beer 



fc. A. ' 1 
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Cockney family's 
huge pool win 

By AM\E MATBESO\\ of oar London staff 

9 Like everyone else in Britain, I couldn't 
help wondering what Wally ami knllix 
Brockwell were going to do with £206.000- 
odct they won in a football pool. 

"CJ'EAS' 
O in 



iASY," they told mr 
their ritzy 
Grosvcnor House mite. 
"We're going to share 
the money wiv our 
family." 

The Brockwetls r s c a p e d 
romr of the hullabaloo by fly- 
ing to the Riviera — after 
having thrown the biggest 
binge rlj.fi Part j«,n t has 
teen for years. 

But Wally ii planning to 
go back to hii job tu a cellar- 
mati — at £13 » week — 
bored with "nil Ling around 
doing nolhing." . 

Had Lirtlcwoods Poolj been 
running i contest for a young 
couple to spend £206,000 to 
bring happiness all round, 
they couldn't have chosen a 
better couple than buxom. 21- 
year-old Kathy and her 29- 
year-old husband, 

When Kathy (who filled in 
the football-pool coupon! 
knew that »he and Wally had 
won, ihe phoned all the family 
and raid, "Stand by for • 
regular do!" 

And up to the Wat End 
they rame in chartered bus- 
loads — mums and dads, 



sislrrc and brothers and llicir 
children, naueees, in-laws, and 
aunt* and uncles. 

1 not myself invited to the 
parly and spoke to the Brock - 
well.' again, just before they 
left for Nice wirh their daugh- 
ter Eileen and some relatives 
"Don't think our family is 
only clustering aroutid fur the 
cash," mid Kalhy. 

"They always rome first, 
and later on them's going to 
be a (Treat big shell-out." 

Kathy and Wally iharrd 
their suite at the Grosvenor 
with !«me relatives. 

And wbrn she went shop- 
ping she look the others with 
her on a spree that rocked 
London's expensive HarrodY. 

".Vothittg but the heart," mid 
Kathy as she chose sleeveless 
dresses for the parties and 
smart travel clothes for the 
holiday. 

Airport* cheers 

When they fiVw off to the 
Riviera two busloads of the 
family turned up to cheer 
them on their way. 

Sharing the holiday at Nice 
is Kathy 's sister-in-law, Mary 
Crawley, and Iter two chil- 
dren. "She's delicate, and the 




"THEY'RE ALL YOURS." Met. BrorlacrU ,„U 
her next-door /lerjehficrr, Mrs. fda Skinner, at the 
handed arer the ttappiet. "I eon afford a nappy 
wrciff now," the taid. 



COMKOJAfl Max Brpraret. ir/m presented RTbIJ.v and Kath- 
leen Hrnrku-ell teith thrir £206.1tZR football pool mil 
chetine. Inkr* an armful of Kalhy and jeirrei ffte rAeqite til 
her Jaaiily and friend* al the celebration party. 



break will do her the svorld of 
good," said Kathy. 

The two little girli — older 
than thtee-year-old Elaine 
Brockwell — had new hair- 
dos for lite holiday. 

"We was under the dryers, 
saute as Mummy," they said. 

Kalhy wiped away a tear 
its she leant over her six- 
tnonth-old son, Michael, who 
Slays with relatives while she's 
on holiday. 

"It's the first time I've left 
him," said Mrs. Ereckwcll. 

There were Cotknry cheers 
and witticisms 3t Ihe airport 
while the Brnckwells waited 




IZan^sJ^A KE 6 * r"" f " r "" P*™*™?" W»m ihe frif real,, 

i;,JtV" r .S *«<ly a,* haldint ,he eheaoe. "ITe'r^ gain,, to .hare i, „ir our 
/limit,, they laid. An adrltory rornmrrt** „ ,11 help then 
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em inrett the money. 



for the luggage I hey had left 
behind in their excitement. 

"None of that Oon-la-la 
when you come home, 
Kathy," shouted btolher John. 

"Don't do the lot in ihe 
casino!" warned Walk's 16- 
year-old brother, who had ihe 
day off from ihe biscuit fac- 
tory. 

A I.itllewonds official stand- 
ing hy said quietly, "Madam, 
we have lawyers looking after 
your money." 

As they did for Mrs. Nellie 
Mi-Grail, the widow who won 
£205,000 stg. last November, 
Liiilewuods have set up a 
committee. 

It consists of a b:tnk man- 
ager, the head of the trustee 
department, a firm of solici- 
tors, a firm of stockbrokers, 
and Mr. Cecil Moorcj, man- 
aging director of Liulewotxh. 

So when Kathy and Wally 
deride just how they want 
their thousands shared, the 
committee is there to imple- 
ment llicir wishes. 

I arked • Liltlewoods offi- 
cial about the odds against the 
Brorkwclls' fabulous win. 

*The Broclrwells won on 
what is know r n as l.be 'Treble 
Chance, 1 he said. 

"The ultimate aim is to 
select eight leanii which are 
going to draw their matches. 

"The average number of 
matches on the coupon is 54. 
and for each ol these games 
there are a possible thire re- 
sults — home, away, or draw. 

"Now, to reach the number 
of different ways in which 
these matches can finish is 
fairly simple. 

"All you have to do is 
multiply 54 hy 354 and then 
take 22 bottles of aspirin, the 
same amount of tranquillisers, 



"USEES VP, .MOTHER BROWTi," the Cockney tnag and 
dance, fotloteed "H htt fTanft to be a Millionaire?" at the 
champagne party thrown by the! BrockweiU nl Givireiio' 
Haute, lite, exebutpe Park tone Jioief. 



ajid on your way lu the near- 
est asylum. 

'The odds against winning 
are 25-mi!lion lu one." 

This is the formula for 
checking the client whu wins 
more than £10(10. 

First, the Investigaiion 
bureau studies the sviiiniug 
coupon to make doubly cer- 
tain it has passed through the 
contpttcatn] system of code 
stamping. 

Past roupoM of the winnet 
are examined to see what sys- 
tem hat bitcn u<cd and with 
what success, to see also if 
the weekly investment hjs 
been altetcd, and if the entry 
has been coming in later in 
the week than usual. 

Secret report 

"Frankly, we arr looking for 
funny business." Littlewoods 
>aid. 

The next step is for a detec- 
tive to visit the house of the 
winner, where identity it es- 
lablished, the handwriting 
checked, the copy coupon 
examined, and Pott Ottice 
postal-order records examined. 

Then a confidential renorl 
lo ihe directors of ihe pools 
firms details such things ns 
winner's opinions, manner - 
isms, and what he intends lo 
do with the money. 

There is normally an unob. 
tensive folfow-up to make cer- 
tain that the .security of a 
large proportion of the win. 
iiings has been maintained. 

This policy is pursued for 
five years after a major win. 



. The British Goveiiiiinnt, pi 
(ourse, W'ili eel ■ share of 
Wally "s wraith now ihal he is 
returning to work. 

His £13 a week wages will 
be taxed at IB/fc in the 
pound — the fixed rale Ua all 
income! of £15,00(1 a or 
jnore. 

Wally BrockwrcS get two 
weeks' leave on the day hr 
won £206,iyB for tssopencr, 
and brought Kathy and their 
two children up to (Hrnvrnnr 
House, where 1 inlrwoods 
iKKiked a 30 - guinea - a-ilat 
suite. 

They are still talking at 
Grosvenor Home nltout lltat 
party. 

A uniformed flunki y saM 
after ihe Brockwelli had gone, 
"We had children running 
oiiit^k all nvrr rliL place, anrl 
it was a rudtlv tluntt- 
(oo, if I may say so." 

Champagne flowed until 'Nl- 
year-old tirandpa (lliarfc 
Brocikwell said, "Where tlte 
sir- s i I is a pint ui mild 'u bit- 
ter?" 

Down tu BrrmtindM-v two 
niglns later went the wli"lr 
family, this time to throw a 
party at their "local." 

More than "(lit friends and 
relatives rrowded into the tiny 
pub, anil Hrandpa Charlie 
sipped a pint of beer and 
said, "Il's the host party I've 
ever hrcn to." 

That was sayine wiiicihiMp. 
herause the Brockwells have 
two big pnnies every year. 

"We're a family that likes 
a parly," said Kathy. 



Tbs Auvhi.i: us WoMirs's Wntxi-r — March 19, 155B 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4823242 



G&it&ales and fmEna 
shareti the eyes 



IT was » meeting of giants, and the 
cocktail party buzzed with antici- 
pation, First, the tennis titans. Hoad 
and Gonzales arrived flushed and 
.snubbed from an iiTtcnKion's warm-up 
for Madison Square Garden. 

Tien, .iIi t having kf.pt everyone in un- 
pen*- lur tunic than an hour, Giita [jillo- 
Lrlgida entered, a Drenden-dnll race tiur- 
roiniditi** othet .t-setj celetiriurd throughout 
die movie-going world, 

Stum P.iiuhri i ion/ate* mah indured to try 
hi.* Italian on ilit- Rom.oi beatiw. It waitn't 
loni^ lx>toi.- l .in. i hud eye* nrily for llie suave 
Coiiaalcj. while everyone el* jl the »waiik 
g,jili<-i U14 had .■>.•! unly fur (.iitia. 

Clina met a lot of people during ln-r tluee 
week.*' tour of America, from Setuiiot* i>< 
teniii-. player. 

She visited, lt)r l.S. House of Represen- 
tatives and listened in the public gallery 
to a debate. While there, |iul>9 ic-ily agent Hal 
Marshall luld a ntrmher af her -n I.Mir 
ill. it die was llir "perfeti advrrtiscmcm lor 
spaghetti." 

"She's a <tihsiiimi.il oater, and n djbeja?t 
affert her figure one Hit," he said. 

Cliiui got i. mill) treatment froqi CongrcM 
nit*inhi-c * 

Cilljiu e»n - y ■ ■ ii ■!! Ut. helot S.'it.n->r 
Tim AiiTm*Lt*K WrmtVi Weekly —Mjfl.ll 



Theodore t.recu kissed her hand, A few 

rorauim earths lie had hurriedly eatru .1 
sandwich. "Oihera-i.se," he continued, "I 
though) 1 niitjht bite lier." 

Speaker ol the Hons,. ol Rcnieseni.tti.e* 
Sam R.iyliurn told tiiu.i. *Tvts never 

crossed (lie inejjr, hill now thai I've seen 
villi 1 Illicit!." 

Mr. Raylturn presented hrr with a gavel, 
and she nave him .1 cnilcrliiin ol recmils 
"ituaranierd" m produce fluent Italian speech 
in 10 lessons. 

Some of the """re eomtwiyative Senator* 
have frowned nn the vilita of icrccn »i.n» •■ 1 
the GajHtol once Hist Jayue Mansfield 
(+0-21-35 j went lliere hut year. 

Jaytie potted for untie very lUMtuleimutt. 
liU.- ;n int.-. iu hoot ol ille Capitol dome 
Hut (iiit.i 1 . 1 1 1 1 ■ - .'tf alt. She wai dignified 

(.inn's husband l)f MUka Skofie, went 

along .til 'lie '..ill . hill 'lie; li'll llieii h.ihy 

■on. Milk.. 1. juii.. .11 It. nn.- ,1 luxuliou* villi 

19. 



on R im.-- Appiufl Way — >viin Grandma 

and a lialitty. 

Ji r. eiijln months, was described by 

(•iii i 1-i v.-i v l.ii jurl lie gobble up 

ei- tithing like a small |teeg." 

Perhaps by now he is wearing M>me of the 
A rican baby rlodte* Gitu l» m-rlu tor him. 

C.iua had a WStMiS ''He. l on mosl of the 
men .lie t except Pa rl- ho (iunimlel an-l 

Lew Hoad, who were piobjthly inure con- 
cerned with their t iiriein l'N)-m,iti h duet. 

Ho.irl and (.onr.il-* .in- playing, to the 
(argepi hkI mo.i enthuaiaKtic aaflvriea in the 
history ol profeMtohal tenrtin 

I'his is the «-> ond rpiartei ol their to«r 
i n the world rltanipiotwhip, unl ibey have 

luoten aitend.tiKr recordbi 111 """1 A man 

ejtira thity liave viiiied. 

i'hr uni enainiy almin ill 1. oine of the 

seihs, phis lite it "lug. serve, lik^-i-tjlley " 
ty(>e oi p->»et tenuis Ituili men ditplay, h '* 
capiueetl the ini.iitiii.ntott of die pnhhe. 



I.K'iSOy /or /m/inn film hramtf 
f.ina i.ollobrigilla ir*>n\ Irnilil prnfrMtiunatt 
Pnnclttt Srgrjfji (l*ft), Lmu ffotid. ttnil 
Pfliirlui r.'tfnaafr*. .S^gura ».nrr.-.t ifta 

"uitpnrAtmuhlr" tin oj ff/t/"earj'na in a pic- 
ture with llic trnm/t hrnnd ttf ifiitiia mfqu^t 
— .. 'a ■ ... «/ eirtifaet with hit rrlainm* 
fii Ihit fthttttttsm fill lis Hoh,-rt fVMninn, af 
our .1™. )«t itoff. ».inn it tntkinf to 
S^tsnrn. Hut the t p t ti l THOlt of hrr time at 
thv t,.ni. listening In the /frf/i wit af 
... - ...,.1., '. r.ham pion Pattella t^nitalet. 

I In. id bw exprei.ed CMffdenee in hi« 
ability to .sin the terio and beifonie the new 
s huinpi hi 

"I >ee no rea^n why I ean'i dn h," he oi l. 

Howeter. ( ioti/ales i lantts lie i« ptsl IiimI- 
ing fo«m after a ltHtj re«t (tort lenhk lart 
year. 

I|.>ad. the >trong and youthful . h.illengee 
from Sydney. Inn been lenilin" ill.' Ameti, .111 
champion tno*t of the way. 

But Goirastei thitika lie ntav lie at the 
•larl (if a Mirye l,j oveivotne Hoad'j donli- 
itauee. 

I li llo.nl. he taid, '"Tills Lid is *0 pushover. 
He's rme of the ereatesl." I hat — MM the 
handsome vi--irld profe.s*ioual champi'sn — 
: • no mean eoiupliment. 

■savs II ml. (hwalfs i> plalillt! M well 
a. at jny time during tlte tmir." 

Paget 5 
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Confessions of a gathuit 
French "bachelor gay* 9 



By MARY COLES, ttafl reporter 

• Impressing oilier maid by being seen with a beaiilifui woman 
might appeal to some men, bul it is of minor importance to Ibe 
French, according lo Eniile Cbaline. charming, 36-ycar-old bachelor. 



THE executive officer of 
the visiting French cor- 
vette Lr Confiance, he told 
me in Brisbane that even if 
)ie dated someone as "ooh- 
la-la" as Marilyn Monroe 
he would not want to take 
her to a part)' merely to 
provoke the envy of other 
men. 

"You see, * ranchman's ego 
demands that he makes t h e 
woman he ii talking to un- 
aware ol the pretence cf all 
ethers in a room. 

"He must capture the mind 
cif any woman be single* uiit 
fcr attention, and it ilirc-u'l 
malrrr whether olhen present 
aic envious or not. 

"And her kisses are worth- 
less unless he is able lo attract 
her menially. 

"That ii [he challenge for 
the cb'ap," said Comm^rdant 
Cbaline, who conrenes flj- 
rnily in English with a iligluly 
Oafr-rti accent and a libetu] 
itprinklinr. dI English pnblic- 
Ichool phrases. 



TeleVi 



And, he said, women of fill 
ages could expect gallantry 
from a Frenchman. 

"As a race, we enjoy the 
company of ladies very much. 
And no we do not have clubs 
for men onty in France, for 
they would be so boring. 

""From boyhood, ■ French- 
man is educated to pay 
special attention always to 
ladies. It is * part of his 
training in good manners. 

"When we are Utile, cut 
mothers insist we must be 
very pleaiaut to ladies. They 
will say, 'Mrs. So and So is 
coming to tea today. Please, 
you must be very sweet and 
kind oj her'," said Command- 
ant Clialine. 

"So, from the lime we arc 
very young, we try always to 
ihink of interesting conversa- 
linns 10 capture a woman's 
imagination, and fook for 
something we can admire 
about her. 

"This- applies 10 all women. 
No matter what their age, it 
is gallant to make them feci 
important — like princesses. 



"And ibis is nice for the 
mm, too, because when a m,tn 
shows a woman she intrigues 
him she is always so pleased 
and happy. 

"This makes her smile. And. 
la, la, a suiilc tells a man *m 
many things.* - 

At 36, Commandant Cbaline 
says he is not a continued 
bachelor. 

His major drawbacks lo 
matrimony have been serving 
at sea since he was IS, and 
the fact that girls who have 
caught bis fancy have not 
been considered suitable by 
his mother. 

"The family is very import- 
ant in France," he explained. 

M A Frenchman dors nol like 
lo marry a girl scho s*ill nol 
Gt in his family circle. 

"A. number of times I have 
been falling in lose, but always 
my mother has said, 'No, this 
is not the one.' 

Commandant Ch.iline said 
the French were always en- 
thusiastic about new fashions 
for i-Kifii 

It was diverting for a woman 



to be able to appear different 
)us1 by changing bet coilluic 
or the line of her gown. 

"Perhaps we like this be- 
cause as » race we are com- 
pletely fascinated by change. 

"We have i siiying the 
French like to change Ihftt 
Government as oflcti as tHcii 
chemise. 

"The only thing not im- 
proved by constant change b 
nianiage," he raid. "Divorce 
the aveiage Frenchman dec, 
not like." 

He explained lhat for a 
Frenchman the secret of a 
h.-ippv, eternally romantic 
maiTiage was a wife who 
never allowed her hushand (0 
take her for granted. 

"She never ceases to enchant 
him. She is a nr-w personality 
ai the breakfast labte ever> 
morning. 

"Ea. It dav lie wonders what 
the woman he has married is 
teally like, and he has to begin 
all over again to woo her heart 
and her mind. This make; 

life very interesting/' 




HACHEi.OK Commandant Finite Choline, exeemiir, ttffieer 
of the limine Frrnrh eorrette La Con fiaa , ,-. i, eharating. 
eligible, cited 36 nud ii ilifj looking for the "right gisi." 



Ps 



CAPTAIN Z-RO" 
(Channel 9, Satur- 
days, 6.30 p.m.) is des- 
cribed as "painless 



education." I've seen it 
only once, when Z-RO 
took us bark in a time 
mac hint- to sec Christo- 



ELEYISION KARADE 

# Channel 9 executives are starling lo. write success "Zuccezz. 7 ' 
The reason for the fancy spelling is llie passion they're develop- 
ing for zeds since two of their featured shows, "Ca plain Z-RO"' 
and "Mark of Zorro,"' have been such surprising successes. 

phrr Columhus discover 
America. The show is de- 
signed mainly for thildmi, 
ivith some adult appeal. 

"Zorro 1 " (Thursdays, 1 
p.m.) is a Walt Disney pici- 
dmtion, mainly for adults, 
isith some interest lot the 
kids. 

Zorro himself is a swaiih- 
tjti-Lliug adventurer »ith 
quite a history. (You might 
remember nut of Hollywood's 
"Zorrot." The first of them 
is as Douglas Fairbanks, sen., 
the second Tyrone Power.) 

"Zorro" has nor exactly an 
original plot. Like the famous 
Scarlet Pimpernel, the TV 
hero, Guy Williams, lias tuo 
rotes. He's Llie loppish Don 
Diego in the daytime and the 
ijaafiing Zorro nl nifclit. 

J!e occupies liimstlf, jnt 
Zorro, righting ivronpi and 
dealing t igorcusly suih op- 
pressive villains. 

Frum this brief outline, it 
is jil.tio that neither of ihrni 
appears to be more than en- 

m "** It i. ladrfinohle auolitr. I .>. txpmtt ha „ » *™» "«-" 

fc***Ci., - lor,*" WtUmrn. (above) „. pw ,„ inje it , a *% ' r V'" ir " d r on ' ft* 

""" ."..''T" """ *«**' to tee him hare turned the r '\ / KU *g ,b ' Un , t „ of ,hc 

Men Tt >t»nr "Miir* of Imta" (t.hm„i,i 9. 8 js.rn. TJ,i,r,. ,rlIj lo surprise the Channel 

■tfinji into „„ «>iomJi„ ( i,„r w . TV, Zorro learned hi, 9 ' n >e enptaiu invited 

n.aiiiilny fmm Ft. J t ow n,, thr man irho taught the tatne anyonr who'd tare In write to 

art la tares preeltm, film /< ,,., Itaugla, i , bnnk,. ten., him, join his dub and jfet a 

aai T;,on, fww, p,HS|)(.tl III ttm Olid spine. 

Puqe 6 
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NAW lUUSGROl'E 




Three days later the first 
nf the applications For the 
Z-RO Club arrived. A i present 
they have a bank of thousands, 
and everyone at 1 UN svith a 
spare moment is busy sending 
out irlrntilii-aiiun cards and 
passports which make the 
owner an "authorised spare 
liavellcr." 

Z-KO is now spoken of M 
t harju-l !^ in a rather diHcrent 
lime of voice. 

Zorro, too. "Mark of Zorro' 1 

is *hc/wn on Thursdays 
ai 8.IHI p.m., which, six weeks 
*)io, when it started was a l.iii 
indicntion of what was thought 
ol it in TV circles. For on 
that Slight the rival com- 
mercial iliaimelj 7, has its 
famous Peny Coino Show. 

Ptactically everyone loves 
the Perry Come, Show, a sing- 
ing and dancing rxtravapan/ji, 
n-ps in America, Out stJirta at 
7.J0 ..lid lasis tor an hour. 

It has been on for 16 weeks 

and has top popularity r, p 

li-r all Tbursda) ui^ht show-a. 

Six weeks a^o Zorro 
arrived on T\\ m.iking fturJ- 
ously with die ssiotd with all 
the da>h ami fire of the old 
Donjiliis Faitbanki tiadition. 
It took Zorro only four weeks 
to pul Coe/sa in the sitadow of 
his mark.* 

lie has gained siuond place 
in the hitrji pooulority poll 
with a rating that constitutes a 
very real llitcat to Mr. Como. 

The hlg rjuestlon at Channel 
9 U: What's liehitid this big 
Zorro success? Wluit's the 
foiuuila? They dnn't kniivv, 




'"lit l'hRSfJ.\Al.iriF.S In the. 4uHTali*n Hrnaihalllng 

tlt%mmi*el+n't Junior farmer,* Com petition, Frvm left. Dint- 
tor of Rural Hraadeait, anrl Tt for the A.H.i\. Mr. /n»n 
Oougjni, John I. enn. trinnrr of the iV.S.IT. is awJUHfrtn tli 
mirf the Mini, let for Agriculture, Mr. ,'VoM. Uetpite iMttagvA 
thrirha from the eicinitr of the neie mitiioa at Core l/ift, 
Mr. thmglni ha* per,um)ed the poirrr, to nllnu tutft"t*\ In 
the netc ttudlot on .-t/irit 2 at 8 p.m. The final elimination 
heturen the ji'a- State finalitt,. of M-Arjffl /o/l,i t.r«jr one, 
•rill be ttrrn "lire" on TF, Telorleterrm are uhtdnl'd lo 
s« the Junior Former, thror a theep. crltieitv the point! 

o/ a prim,- hi e/ brail, jndae /wullr, . identify iniert /rritl. 



nor do the American experts 
who are investig.-iiing in 
jimilnr surprise suctees there. 

Over there its appeal has 
Inert analysed. 5iirsr\-ei], and 
te-ariatywd, and experts diag- 
nosed the aurros iiiyacdiriit. 

Thej My litut tiny Williams, 
vtho plays Zurro, has- srx ap- 
peal .ind a "di^tinctii r~ inter, 
est for nomen. 

Another {iiscinntini) bit of 

• ■ (:- n rnme out of one 

ol the American surveys. 

Zorro and his sweii] drew 
a Lijjgrr audience than Presj. 
dent Eisenhower when the 
President apoke to the nntion 
reimily HtKMt Russia and 
ItilerconlinHilnl Ballistic 
Missilea. 

Tim AustHAi.iArs Womi 



1 have seen only p-ut of 
"Zorro" once, when Zorro, 
inaoked. was fifdirmg it out 
with a is tiimiic.il military 
gentleman called Command- 
ante Monaxlatio, hi J really 
ran't say wJielher or not I 
agree with the Americans. 

But nt lent 1 i. hi torn ssiih 
the gentlemen at T('!N wbO, 
I hear, raise llieit luils sihtil- 
ever Zmro's uatuc is incfi- 
ticntif. 

• ifotro'i mark it i>">i 
nhttt? 7.. He makra it with 
three cult of hit imotd and 
carve* il in kit njifmnemt'i 
tlovblety on it wiill, on a 
enat.lt, just tinyit>h*tt lo sftnut 
thai, like our tild /n>n<f Pit, 
fir hot been thru. 

~'» Wbhut - Mureb 19, l?5f 
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Perth model now lives in 

( it 9 # u Swiss hatet) 



66 



Eden 



99 




IM/J'OWKi' proridr aided rnni/uri for imiMi ni the lintel V.drn. t.tiitumne. the 
Shum home «/ Rene itdi/ ft'.no Peiiiuil and ih-ir dnughn-r Virkvfr. The I'etmtdt lime it 
chalft til Uapttire, on the. SMitt-Frenrh-llatian lii-r«Vr t ichere //ies *pr»d weehendM. 



The Petouds are 
a clever couple 

By PAT IUKKKR, tiaff reporter 

• From life a* a hairdre*wr in lVrlh. 
Western Australia, l<> a home in a luxnr "j 
hotel owned by h«r husband in Lausanne. 
Switzerland, is the magic-carpel experi- 
ence of Mrs. Kmc Pelouil, former Chanel 
model INina Rutlicrford. 




THK rnagii carpel tools 
two years to complete 
tlic journey to Lauiianw, 
Hopping j couple of times 
on itm way, 

Hie return ttip with her 
Huauitnd and 15-moiiili-fitd 
daughter. Mirhele, was dltci L 
— by pluiie vij Bangkok and 
Singapore to Perth, where the 
Peloudi bare been visiting 
Nina's pai >m«, Mr. and Mt», 
Alex Kn'ln-ilord, of Mount 

lwn»W. 

Rene Pel uid, a tall, gond- 
looking Sis-is,, svho s|.'*ak- 
Prenr-h, F.ttglidt, German, and 
hali.iit in .1 charming voice, 
owns iwd luxury tourist hnrels 
ai Lausanne — the 90-bed 
Men, wbich h- inherited from 
hit father, and the H-H-hcd 
ftCeairtce, ss-hich lir bought. 

When Nina finished hfr 
li-honling at knheelsa Chinch 
ol t < ■ - 1 1 1 1 . f < .iris' School, 
Kalauning, she became a hair, 
drawer. 

Iv.'h'h 'fi-'n she was a popular 
niilUuer's mixirl. Her face, 
wnlt wide-set eyes ,-ind high 
t&Cekhooes, was tupped by 
blond li.iir Inn? enough to sit 
on ind worn in an miormoUJ 
chignon. 

In Oi tulv r, 1953, s.iilrd 
F"i South Africa to visit 
rrtends in Juh.inm'.butg- where 
H-lic mv,.-i.-.j thr ,idsrni<r- 

Bieol that l.i bed her on 

a Fnll-tiim- modelling career. 

*"l'iii|ili,.-iir jllv," ihe says, 
"the advertinmnrnt was In- 
ttrtcd by a Swiss fashion 
rouse, whose clothes I mod- 



elled all over the Union fur 

10 muillhi." 

In Julu liur:> she had 

her long h.iir i ill, hill ,hc krjjt 

Hat pl.iin. i . ii tin-in with her 
when she (lew to I'.nis, .nid 
hroui-hi half o( them home 
for her mother. 
After three iiu-nibi in Purls, 

Nin.i i-iit j brief modelling 

mifiJ fi i i.-iit with J. ii qua 
Faih. another «ii)i Otrfatinn 
Dior, and finally a permanent 
liotiiioi) with t:hanel. 

"At the end of each 
sca*on," she mid. "models 
jirr allnwer) [o chuov a i iiiirile 

of ouifin from tqe rctleetioo. 

It W'il a ^re.it tliril] lo oivn 

my Hint Puri« origiimla — mo 
Chanel iniiv One wai of sr*-v 
jeriey and the outer, f«r cm k- 
lal] wear, of hl.u'L uvlnn. 1 * 

Wer at party 

in tin: break helm*- (h** st.»rl 
of Ihr nest fathioii mmuiii. iha 
g< i -pled an invitaiiuu to vim 
a Rtfayartjaii friendj a ven- 
deune with Chanel, «hnw 
liornc u.i* in I ..iii,,hlii.'. 

A parly waj or^juited for 
Niu.i; Ren^ was invited. 

Rene kuowi all ttiose im- 
portant dates by li.Mrt. 

TWS mrl," he «aid, "on 
June 27, IMS5. Nina Hayed 
in Lausanne fiw nnly one 
wrct. A mouth later I went 
lo Pari* and pinnuscd in her 
do July 27," 

Nina ciiniiiiui'd: "I ac- 
cepted, and a mouth later I 
returned to Lnoianne, where 
we were marriril in the lovely 

linie old Church or di • r,-. 




PV.TOl'I) /ninth |i/iot,,pnr/ffied during their Perl/i Uoiidvj, 
in Ltntmntn* n Spanith maid f,JnAi tiflrr ^firfu-fe mffjfe her 
mother it hut} Inrtpint ta run lite Hotel Eden. 



Mllltl I M\,4 in a jrurk detifned by the Inte Jatqnrt 
Fnth, .-tlnmyt Mtender, \inn *till had to diet lo urhlwM the 
ni' h uiiHtiteSi demanded fn Vncm roll I li tin t. 



dentpteur on December 17. I 
Wore a white f.irllr Dior dfCM 
:mll hr bnuevnioiiucd in 
Rome.* 1 

Siiic'e hrr tnarrij itfe Nina 
btU hi ken an incrramig iu- 
tere't in r n n 1 1 1 1 1 tt ihe Hotel 
Kden, where thr Pernod* live. 

\\ hjlf Rene is bu.sy in his 
otln , iirimim^tering the F.detl 
and the KCeurTce*i she ia 
ordering In l'reuch that lie- 
catnt! fluent dutini; her 
Ghimel days lood and wi«e« 
and siij>ervi»inu the sialT of 
3U of six natiunalities. 

Rene Petoiid is an exp.-rt 
in hotel rnan.i£rment, on 
whip h lis has lecrured to 
sludetits of i/jf roiintries a( 
the faitimn I'Krnle Prufes- 
sinnellr de la Societe StUOC 
□Vs HiiUuten in l-iusaiiiir. ,>i 
whldt he is a graduate. 

This *1 html, the only one in 
ill.- '.in Id to provide a course 
in r\eiy *ection of hotel coif 
dud raid admiuistralioti, wai 
started by tlie Swiss Hotel 
KiT-p'-ii' Society more than 
60 yeaft ago. 

Rene studied kvt fur 2} 



veaTt before cmering the 
rrJunl in 1947. 

"Many students, like my- 
self, are die sons of hotel own* 
rrs," he said. "Beninning the 
[Xffitr$e as I nas ending it 
was Niiky llilion, the tirst 
husband ol Klirahetlt Taylor 
arid son of muld-mwioruure 
Aiiiericiin hotel inatjniiie C \tii- 
rad Hilton." 

When Rene hnd ronipl-'ted 
liii ilnee years' training, he 
gut further rvperirn. r ai the 
aafe TrooderO reiraurant in 
laiiidon; at the luxury Hotel 
Hauler - Medici in Rome, 
trtscte he met General (now 
Pi''-.idenl) Kiseniloisei, Presi. 
dent Adenauer of "West Ger- 
mony, Lauren H.u .ill .uid liei 
late husband, HLirnphrey Bo- 
ganj «ud at the Hotel Bristol 
in Paris, where author Somcr- 
vi Maiigluun ilayed. 

He returned to Lausanne 
in 145 1, and in 195.1 was 
asled In lecture nn H nance 
and adtuitiislraliun at the 
holel .i lio.il. 

"I have now- lectured for 



two hours each day at tin r 
fuurses ending last Septem- 
ber," he said. "You duti't get 
paid inui h, hut it it a gtcat 
Itiniur to be asked." 

Reno believes thai women 
ran have ait important part 
in the conduct of hotefi and 
welcomed the course of 
c.ktaffl ntanafcnieni lor 
tinmen esiabltshed at the 
achiiol in 19 IK 

The Hotel Mcurii e, SA'kllt 

a naff of 4U, it open only fur 
the tourist season, from Aptil 
to October. 

Rens iitid, "Among the 

'l'l.rimi ri.ts who SUV. some 

for a fesv davs, aotne for 
longer, at the i'.di-ji and the 
Meutice in one year are 
in.iiH' family giuupi. Baby- 
sitting is handled bv the 
Lausanne Tourist Bureau, 
which mndticli a bit; kinder- 
gaiFen with toys and nmsi"-. 

"Ktnm the Kden and the 
^feufice and tinni the hn'-l 
sclnvol you can see die fleet 
of white paddle • sleatii'ts. 
each with a cocktail bar and 
dining-room, chugging back- 
wards and forwards across 
the Lake of Geneva. 

"One steamer is e.illed the 
Silent Boat. 1 No children or 
dogs are allowed and nn one 
speaks — just perfect serenity 
for the whole trip." 

The Lausanne lclinnl hunt 
out good mixers as well Bi 
hotel manager!. 

Rene Peloud, during his 
two months' stay in Perth, 
has taken in his polished stride 
a Western Australian heat- 
wave ssilhoul atrooiiditiiiniitg; 
barbei ues jurl picnics; an ex- 
t'titaion bv iitilltt f which gut 
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eboggedj along dusty outliack 
toads to ihnot fuxes, rabbiu, 
and kangaroos. 

He thinks this is a spirting 
way to hunt, 

"The animals, have just u 
mucli chance of getting away 
as you. base of staving on lbs 
back of Lhc utility," he ex- 
plained. 

"I wanted lo see a Live kan- 
garoo because canned kan- 
garoo tail soup Ls ihe only 
\usirjlian food we serve at 
the h'.den and Mrurice." 

He lui taken back to 
Sw'itaerlaud two Army slouch 
bats, bought at a Penh dispo- 
sals store and with a proper 
"bash" put in them by our 
photngraphet Rin lue Hanu. 

Nina was looking forward 
to hrr return to Luisanne to 
see the redecoration of the 
Hotel Kden, wlu< h, with the 
Meurice, is done every fin- 
years. 

Nina and Rene enjoy plan- 
ning cilor sclieniei and new 
furnishings, implemented by a 
young Swiss architect whom 
ill ■'. on. e took to an F.nglisli 
film to see a love scene in 
which appeared a chair they 
wanted rnpied. 

The magic carpet, in the 
form of aireraft hearing Nina, 
Rene, and Miihele, is neutiug 
Lausanne again, after Itnps 
in New Zealand, Htmolufii, 
San Franci.co, and New Vork- 

I tj» nexl trip, when Michel.- 
will stay at home, is scheduled 
for November, when Nina and 
Krne plan a holiday in 
Jamaica. 

"And," said Nina, "Rome 
for the Olympic Glutei in 
I Still. Any e«aiwe lo go to 
Romel" 

Pacje7 
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Guarding gannets on island 



Snakes, sea-birds— 
only company for 

English couple 




WARIJAM 



1IOIHK FOH THF, WAHB/Ot$ on Cat Itland it ihit fno-'fwnirrf hul (Ir/t). tchich it 50 \arAt frnm one n/ ih r itlmti't 

tuft Ornc/lej. (hi ihrir ki ru't ttr tiare l*at fFfte/jnni linkpt hrrnrl arid rontit fuli»rnlf mrnlt, Ahtirr: On arrittsl the 
tnrtt ttiiret tnntlrtl on lb* brnrb front t/ie polite eulttr Atnila (teft). Slorrhoute liiund it in tbr fiai Aarnuii d. 



# Joint Biul I'at Wm 
home iii Knglaiid lo 
fivt" year* of Iravcllin 
lime job prwleelinjr 

LAST year, on a cold 
November morning;, 
we were taken from 
Flinders Maud, in Bats 
Strait, by liic polite cutter 
Aralla to Cat Island. 

Cat Island, about 20 milev 
nciilh of Flinders Island, is 
reached through r treacher- 
ous, ahoally, sialidy m:i : l. of 
water known locally as "the 
pot boiler." 

After a tliree-hmir-nin we 
anchored ill the lhallows olf 
our island home; we could see 
our hirt nestling among the 
sand-dunes. The water svas 
■ ■ 1 1 ' i and soon all our gear 
waj transferred by dinghy 

ironi lli? Alalia to the 1 1.. 

Our skipper, Trooper 
Bailey, went ahead to tig Lip 
the radio-ttaiisi-civcr and 
make contact with Flinders 
Island. 

After a (up oF tea and a 
help-yourjclf meal the men 
sowed off. and we were left 
with only the sra-biwl', the 
anakei, and each other lor 
company. 

The hut has two rooms with 
a window in each. It is fully 
lined, has a Wooden floor, 
cupboards and shelves, a tire, 
place, and three tables. We 
had brought beds, bedding, 
lights, a double -burner kero- 
sene stove with uven allaiJi- 
incut, prits, :iud pans. 
_ Nestl &.x\ I checked our 
tinned loud, trapped hatter, 
powdered milk, rhre-se, and 
color lilm in plastic bags, and 
pnr ihem in a kerosene tin. 
1 hi* Wax slorrd in a deep hole 
dug in ihr shadiest place near 
tin hut and mined with a 
Sheet of iton — oar "refrigcra- 
IHjn." 

Cat Island's area is about 
2G0 acres and rises to 80-1U0 
leel at the. highest point. It 
ip conijn ivd of two lumps of 
granite, one slightly larger 
thiiti the other, joined by a 
aaudy rtreieh nc call "the 



hum. keen ainaleur niiniriiliMs. sold up llieir 
Miidy birrfe and aiiimnie in Australia. Vfler 
g in Weslerp Au^lraliii. I lies, now have h full- 
(lannels on a lonely i-latnl in Bass Strait 



neck/' The sand runs into die 
sea to the north and south of 
"the neck," forming the 
island's two beaches. The hut 
is situair-d between them. 

Most of the island is 
COtfefcO W'ith a laser 'of soil 
ut which tussock gtass grows 
profusely. 

The island is fringrd ivitb 
granite boulders that lie in a 
jumbled mass to the water*! 
edge. On its windswept 
slopes pitif.ice | bfej in pro- 
lu lien, the cerise flosven » 
b!a*e of color against the 
lichen-coveted locks. 

fVe*tftt§ pit Irs 

Tile main purpose of our 
visit is tn look after the nest- 
ing gunners. Cat Island is a 
[tntnil reserve and the most 
acceasthk breeding ground of 
the Australian gannct. (u 
1893 there svere 2000 pain in 
the colony, but because o[ 
iuiin.m iiili'i feeen, e there are 
now only 19 nesting pairs. 

Whrlhcf this colony will 
ever recover its former 
strength will depend on con- 
tinued protection. 



Itl recital years the Animals 
mid Bird* Protection Hoard of 
Tasmania has maintained n 
warden here lo ensure thai the 
birds are not slaughtered 
during llic breeding - - - > - 1 1 . 

The mill ton bird occurs in 
s-ast numbers. It arrive* balf- 
\i:iy through Xovemher to lay 
ill single white egg. Almost 
esery clump of tussock grass 
provides a home ,'inrl shelter 
lor these sisitots. ssbo borrow 
at night as derpl; as I lit nil 
will allow, 

At dink the'e mutton birds 
appear in the skv — a sweep- 
ing, swirling ma«* t occsuaon* 
alls calling with wifi tvhtcxy 
erica before alighting near 
thnr underground homes. 

VVIrrn they have found their 
burrow, a g TC nt shrieking 
arises t subsiding to the birmr.r 
murmur after an hour or St), 
to lie rrnewed in the early 
morning, when the off-duty 
birds gather on tch ky outcrops 
before taking ofi into ihe wind 
and Hying away to sea lot the 
day. 

A* soon as night falls, 
fairs, penguins can be heuid 
'< Inmlering" and flip-ilnpping 



up the beach Arid over the 
rocks to tbrir hoineis under the 
tussock gra 91 and talt-bush. 
Their grutttings and groaning^ 
contiiiue long after the mutton 
f.inl^ have settled down. 

Christmas was the loneliest 
sse have ever spent, I had 
ordered some seavon.il fare, 
and a few days before 
Christmas the Aralla arrived 
with our mail, store*, and a 
live duck. 1 was "Rken oback 
by "Gertrude," bcaut«e I had 
nrvcT killed, plucked, or 
drawn a bird before: however, 
we made a pen and put the 
bitfl inside. 

We celebrared. Christmas 
wirh a good wash. 

It was a wet and cheerless 
day. but because our small 
tank, 44~Kallon drum, and 
numerous lint and cans were 
soon filled we were able to 
have a glorious wallow' with- 
out (ear of using too much 
water. 

lime passes quick!} on our 
btbvntl 1 he daily radio call 
keep* us in touch with the 
luUMflr world. We both keep 
diaries. 

My husband makes n daily 
check on the g a n n e t s, 
occasionally spending whole 
days watching rhe change- 
over of the nesting birds, a 
(afar,) ea«y ta«k in this i.idly 
depleted colony. 

I usually relieve turn for a 



few hours and sit knitting and 
watching. 

Observations have to he 
miirfe, too, on other birds 
under study, w-hich jometimes 
insolvcs working at night, 

John develops films and 



there ate always hOuwJtoM 
chore*. 

I turn out rrasniuibly 
varied meals on the keioTiw 
stove, whiih has an o\en, 
Cakes and sponges have 
cooked well, but 1 hair lu,d 



makes enlargement.*, which little success with pasrry. 



are washed in salt water and 
given a final rinse in fresh. 

I have 24 sheiirwaler bui- 
rowi to thfi k each morning 
Erich has a palisade of twigs 
across the entrance, and if 
these are disturbed 1 know a 
vi*it has been made during 
the night. 

These bird* often dig longr, 
tunnels to their netting cham- 
bers, bur sutli the aid of fl 
piece of bent vite I i ,.n lintl 
out whether they are occu- 
pied. Because of the possi- 
bility of liger snakes I don't 
put my hands in. 

I have also made a repre- 
sentative cnllerricm of the 
i LuirJ'* flora; so far I have 
gathered over 60 plant and 
ihliib iperililens. 

Ceiling our mail away is 
a problem: we have tn rely 
on the tithing vessels working 
around the islands. But often 
by the time they are ready 
to rrliirn lo Flinders Island 
they »r< log *W away from u.s 
or else the sea is too rough 
for a bear h landing. 

No ma Iter w here one is 




' O M-.TK OM CAT ISLASD. Only tlte,r I fir nnir mirtiin 
«jr« 26tW unitt iieilerf. At rifthl. .Iff, tun! \l,i. It tiihi.m til 

ui Inn n'rfe jut mm tl mn •••).. h iipr „l tdibU thritfitk^ 



Httke turn bread 

Since being here 1 have 
been making bread. We get 
some ient from Flinders 
Island with the mail, mrat, 
and fresh sepct.ibles, but this 
soon goes dry. 

I'm always relieved when 
my Lread is light and edible. 
A I first 1 had some awful 
failure!. 

Often I supplement our 
tinned feed with fish raught 
off the rock*. A* John i« mo 
busy lor fishing, this is mv job. 

When the tide is Inw, rock 
pools are laid' bare and bom 
these we gather "mutton fidi" 
— shellfish svhtrli cling to the 
forka and have to lie prised 
oil with a shatp knife We find 
them last*- when beaten hnd 
''nuked in deep fat. 

To .save frrdi water I often 
wash up in salt, u*ing a syn* 
the lie detergent. Vegetables 
are cooked in seawater. and if 
I don't add salt or don't let 
the saucepans boil dry, the 
rrsull is rpiilr succcatfaL 

We have avoided the 
island's tigei snakes earept lot 
one little incident. For break- 
fast one morning I had to 
break- three riii'* luloie find- 
ing" a good one. Lain, nhen 
clearing up thi wealtn t fMm li, 
where the egg* jire kept^ I 
noticed a long black rail bang- 
ing from a saucepan lid. 

"Golly," 1 thought, 'that 
Heard has a long lail." 

Then realising ir wa* a 
nake 1 threw the lid doWli 

Ihr inakr dmpped « lesr 
feet uwav. hut I grabbed a 
shovel and despatched it. It 
u " on I v al I tn ii feet long 

and slightly thicker than my 
little linger, but it had spoiled 
the two etigs and i naked Iwo 
more W'lthom puncturing the 
skin beneath and, a* little 
snakes grow into big ones, 
we were svell rid ul it. , 

"l ut Au»ijui.t*.K Wousk'si Wtiaiir -Muuh 19, 1?5S , 
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BRIDE OF THE YEAR" QUEST 





AlinVF.; Mr. ami »lr». Korf .Sln.cn.on. 
of Toomoomba. Old. Mrs. StrirnHlll 
(formerly Bell Bar-it) and her hanhuml 
plan In hiitd fund-raiting purlin in their 
new hoitir. Picture br Peler Hm-iy. 

Laidley. Old. 
LEFT: Judith Thuegate, of Bomaierry, 
V.S.IT,, trho U engaged to Wavy pilot 
Ideal. A>il Ralph, of B.M.AS. Albatromi. 
Jmlilh ami iYeil /ilnn an April wedding. 

Girls keen to win fabulous 
honeymoon and help charity 

• The Ued Cross "Bride of the Year" Quest is promoting 
keen rivalry between cities and country towns which have 
Humiliated entrants. Country people are determined to nbow 
capital cilies that they can outdo ihem as fund-raiser*, and 
iifiglihoriug districts are vying with each oilier lo top the poll. 

THREE country girl* who raises the greatesi sum of or Bihi^li subjects ran enter 
arc am ring this monc y for R '- d Cr »"- "'<■ n 'idc Quest. We made 

mVs five entrants in the , ° lh " P r "" s ~ Y^'t f ™ thi * mk "8™*% bcrawe of 

y two u gucsti of the Surfers passport difficulties involved 

•£ " Paradise Chamber n( (.am- in the honevrooun trip 

tin's' af Jn.lnU Thurgate, merce on Queensland's Gold Hrides m'nv be nominated 

"< Himaderry, N.S.W.; Mrs. Coast — will b r won by the by social and sporting clubs 

Rjilutd Brur, of Budjllu, right girl* (other than tha commercial or Service 

ti-SW ; Mrs. Keith Davis, of priiewinner) who raise the Associations, business hmum, 

finmure, N.S.W.; Mrs. Rod greatest mm of money in earh towns, districts, or suburb*. 

Strviitson, uf Toowooinba, State and in the Australian The contest ends on Jtuie 

Qld.; and Mrs. Stan Mass kins, Capital Territory, 
of Adelaide, S.A. AnV girl who is a tinUiral- 

Afl these girls hasr a chanre born or naturalised Australian, 

o( winning a honeymoon trip or a British juhje ( - 1 resident 

around ibe wnrld by Qamas in Australia, married between 

Super G Constellation and June I, I9f>" r and June I, 

■pending £ 100(1 donated hy 1958, can emer the Quest. 
Ainpol Petroleum Ltd. Only girls who are itatiiral- 

Thr winner will !»• the girl born or naturalised Australian 




30. 

• For entry forms and all 
inquiries, write lo the Red 
Cross in your Slate. 

When yon ivLurn the form 
to Red Cross, send with it a 
glossy photograph [iiin. by 
fttn.) of yourself, alone or 
with your husband or fiance. 
StaTr* addresses ore: 
N.S.W. Division: Red Cross 
House, 27 Jamison St., Syd- 
ney. 

Vir Division: 122 Flinders 

St., Melbourne. 

Qld. Division: +09 Ade- 
laide St-. Brisbane. 

S.A. Division: 8-12 Stephen 
Place, Adelaide. 

Tas. Divhion: 53 Collins 
St., Robert. 

A CT. Divivinn: P.O. Box 
82. n.PO.. Canberra. 

N.T, Division: P.O. Box 81, 
Darwin. 

W.A.: Address all ram- 
spondenee to Red Cross 
Nntion.it Ht-adquarren, 122 
Flinders St., Melbourne. 



■^OX'E: .idrlaide rauplr W r. nnd Sfri. .Sfon 
Hawtriili n/irr r/i.'ir wilding in January, Mr*, 
"owloni. Snath AaHrnlia'i ■frond entrant, il 
"vtl'knnwn tennit player Anne Lonergnn, Ptrtrirn 
by Rembrandt Studio. 

RlGHT; Mr. m d Mr,. Kcilft »/irl« (formerly 
{••■oellt Sehubrnh), of Enmnre, tV.S.W'. .Mrs. 
Oobii' urn/n/nmrtirr, Mrt. Srhuberih, of t.ofj't 
"™'t, hold, thr «.-,( Cro»» Long Sem'ce tferiol. 

Till Anrrtui.iA.-s Wombx'i Waeat.r -M»t\h IS, )938 





XKW SOl'TH ff'ALES F.*TRA*T Mr: Richard Brirv. of KoJnflo, and tins flower- 
xirl Chriaiine Turiihtxll, irha attended her at her tceddin^ last Aufiutt. Mr*, Rtice j> m 
phurmttcruiiral aisiifirnr ami her butband it a Bchoolteuvher, Picture by >. C. Morton, 



OUR £1500 COLOR SCHEME CONTEST 



Color schemes of delicate pastels, neutral 
fbatles, and vivid colors have won for Mr?, 
lledlcy Kuaj»|»stein, Main Road, Clare, Sonlh 
Australia, the second £ 10 Progress I*ri«e in 
onr £1500 Color Scheme Cotilest. 



ENTRIES whkh win 
proRress prizes are 
kept fonsard fur final 
judging and remain 
rligibk to win other 
awards, Including the 
urand champion £1000 
prize. 

All funds raised by the 
Color Scheme Contest will 
aid the Rrd Cro^s "Bride nf 
the Year" Quest 

Wonderful prizes tn be won 
are: £1000 1st Pri/e; £200 
2nd Prize; £50 3rd Prize; 
£1110 in consolation prizes 
i three of £20, four of £10|:; 
KI.W in prot;re.iii prizrs of 
£10. 

HOW TO ENTER 

Choose color schemes for a 
lormge-room (14ft by 20ft], 
a kitchen, and a bathroom. 

Colon must be illustrated 
with nniples i tit from ad- 
vertising or editorial pages 
of The Australian Women's 
Weekly, usinjf anv one or 
more of the issues dated 
February 19 and subsequent 
issues up to that dared June 
U, 



Colors required are for: 
LOUNGE: Ceiling, svalk, 
flcior covering, curtains, furn- 
ishings. 

KJTCHKN': Ceiling, walls, 
cupboards, floor, main equip- 
ment (stove, refrigerator, 
etc). 

BATHROOM: Ceiling, 
walls, floor, main fillings 
(bath, basin, etc.). 

Yon may give as much de- 
tail as you svi.sb, but the 
only essentials are ibe head- 
ings given above. 



The page mimb>*r and 
date of the issue Irani which 
the sample is cut must be 
sbossi) beside it. 

Every- etirty mmt be. 
accompanied by an entry 
coupon and 1/- in stamps or 
postal notes for the Red 
Cross "Bride of the Year" 
Quest. 

'Hir winning color schemes 
will be chosen for their 
attractiveness, practic a I i I y, 
originality, and presentation. 

The Color Scheme Contest 
doses on Jtme 9, 1958, 

This eonlest and the 
"Bride of the Year" Quest 
are governed by the rules as 
published in onr issue of 
February 19. That isaue of 
tin- paper uIno showed .sample 
entries in our color contest. 



k \ r r v r or i»o\ 



COLOR SCHEME COfiTSST, 
Box 7052 R.C.. CJ:0„ 

srorvsr, fY..>-.tr. 

.Vnntft . . 



i Blocs i-rn-EHSi 



Addrett 



I enrloin I . '■ entry fee to rapport * 

n candidate in the Red C.rott "Bride" Qmt. 

*lf yoit do not name a candidate the entry fee tej/l 

go to a common fund to be divided equally atnont till 

cetndidnte*. 



Pa?* • 
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The Short Evening Dress.- In Fanciful Shapes 



• The short evening dress — some show a pood lJlin. of slocking — in 
coming in strong for the young as well as the older woman. The seven 
ilresBea Illustrated here show dial designing is individual, newsy, and pretty* 
Variations on the chemise share honors with u long-torso line and with a 
decollete dress with a bouffant -kirl. Fabrics were never more marvellous — 

exolie brocades, ihe loveliest (lover 
prints, and superb lace. White, ruhy. 
red. and j>;de apricot are Ihe mosl- 
liked night-life eolors. 



• U a r r m ■ aAbW 
dnncfi ilrrp* (trft) 
hn* n ■ u< :» !h. ■!,•.,>• 

At*ntl*lhft, hark' 

■.. .1. ,/ mith a hrifrl 
Itmtlr f*f fakr rlihin 
tuttl dianttmji. 




Fa<je 10 



J »u- Auhiai ixtt \Vomi:\\ \\ tinn -M^idi IV. 15'58 
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• TVa/w'Jf-fi'i c evening. ttri'At (ahuve) In 
»kU* chnntitt* lace designed by ) vet Saint- 
lamrent (nf Dior). The mhort §kirttln+ U 
lypicml of this Haute* The romantic hrad- 
ffrpt* it in mouthing tare. 



Rtark rreftr tmr-pieee (right) ha* n 
cltentite'Iike tHik<m#ttt de wi fined with ti 
hxtped thirttine. The nttft retf -material f«H** 
<tt the hart; are thr nnt> trim. ,\rt#* lite 

iitttttlvitn. tt rltie l 4 .t20*> rrrrpflf. 




mirteriait nmhr exutii imn rn rurtrnC /■•■■ ■>>. 
lirw-jitrkei ettwrnblv (nhitr.v) in in sold mul bium 
vra>cade. Tht* jacket lun n mink trim ^rrit nutter the 
jacket U it deader otte^jtieee. The txead-iiret* it n velvet 
htne ttnd matching rote. 

TlHI AliTTtt A1.TAN WoVlH_\\i WYiK.IV - IWjkIi 



• Siren-tike arte nirre (nhare) it mad* in or'teutnt* 
intuirrtl fluttered gilk and Jinithett with a euntra*tiitz 
obi tank trimmed with « • rote. The ttndicp-tan 

- » ltr*ld up with telf-mntt'rint siring irrupt. Matted 
tread* ramftlt'te the rntembie. t 
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THE BEST COMIC-MAGAZINS 
FOR AUSTRALIAN GIRLS fr BOYS 

WW me? 

ON SALE THURSDAYS 9d. 



r : o;- 12 



-F.4TIIER- 




'fffiy ran*! j/if f>l" v n HtHi more hard 
ft) ft/it?" 



-MOTtinn- 




<Jinf $f$-Sn thr itirltalion*. didn't 
yon? 9 * 



It seems to me 



THE autumn window 
display are more 
diverting than lh<:v have 
been for many a year. 

autumn rin-htons .ire 
dull compared with those of 
upriofi, but these, with 111* of- 
h< i.il l.mrii bine, of the suck and 
' hemi".r, have pleilly of enter- 
tainment value. 

One Sidney store hns used 

a>trology as a window Arams 
Horoscopes sire combined 
with some ecstatic fashion 
» ruing. 
On a quick tour o[ insfiec- 
one evening last week 



^ll Hii lliilill„MH, 




OA* I 



iiviously ttikinp; in a window- 
hopping lour on a night out together. 

"You're Libra, Em,' 1 said one, niiripinc the 
idler. "Listen in this. 'You're romantic and 
.mi'll look eh'iuMiline. in vonr purple cli'MI- 
v.' " They bum into h»ppy laughter and 
>rni on Uieir way. 

My birth sism was disiippnintiiui, "Ynn 
ire perseverins," said thr card, ".uid you look 
■("-! in a .suit." 

* * * 

RELAXED" is the fashionable 
fashion adjective, and one of last 
veek's advert Liements pictured "arces- 
nries with the relaxed look,'' 

I he nrtirles so described wire l'Mig string* 
'f beads. 

On that point I'll take is*ue. 

Long Hiring* of buds may relax some people, 
vf.iybe you have to be relaxed to wear diem. 

I've Just spent 24/- on the reMriiigin-; of a 
.i . Ll.nc which cost 30/- six weeks ago. 

Ttir-y caught on doorknobs, bus doort, other 
Topic's parcels, and thr typewriter. In bc- 
wcen times, as I talked. I twisted them into 
":non. On me rhey become accessories with 
111 1 1 i-nw'ed look. 

* * * 

THE word "relaxed," as applied to the 
rirc.ws, means that you needn't choke 
imirsclf with a belt. 

But the correct look for ihn new line is an 
inward curving arc from below the bust to the 
knee. 

II you're eight fprl tall and weigh eiltht stone 
this is easy to achieve. 

On a woman of average height the facial 
expression induced by the rllort to maintain 
Ihis line is quite peculiar. 

* * * 

MOST disheartening fashion note is 
provided by the colored stockings. 
Red, blue, and green so fine that tbe color 
shows mostly on the seams; they're pretty 
enough. 

But the great joy of the pale, almost color- 
less, stockings lias been the fatt that you could 
F*t away with the odd ladder. 

Manufacturers have been enasJiinf; their 
teedi about ibis for n couple of years. They 
Iried to push darker shades last year without 
much success. 

Nuw they're probably on a winner, and slock- 
ing bills will doubtless double ovcrniidil. 



< > in- 



JAMES GOUI.D COZ- 
/ IvNS, an Amerk an 
author who has been pro- 
d ming novels at intervals 
over 30 \tnm, never re- 
ceived special attention 
until the publication of 
"By Love Possessed" 
few months ago. 

As an American recirwer 
put it. he had been largely 
ignored both by tbe serious 
critics and the mass reading 
public. But this book, so the 
review*er continued, made bin 
,c as hard to overlook as ; 
giralTe in a living-room." 

A few w'eeks ago I rend 
"By fy>\e Possessed," and 
talked of nothing else for several days. When 
you say that a book is the bejit you base read 
in ten years, it doesn't mean much. It is ditfi 
cult to convey enthusiasm effectively. 

Howesrer, a friend who became a Cot/en- 
fan with his previous work, "Guard of Honor,' 
lent me that. 

And last Sunday I rent! it. ignoring house- 
work, until inmke from the kitchen buikr iL, 
newt duit I had burned the bottom out of 
an aluminium keltic. 

It was n new kettle. Then I remcnihrrcd 
that I had let the previous one boil dry while 
reading the other book. 

Fortunatcjy Ckwaens isift a prrjlific writer. 
Sometimes years ellipse between his muck 

* * * 

T HAD belter preface this paragraph b> 
A dissociating myself from thr opinion? 
expressed — but evidently old Australian rival- 
ries are taken up by ncwi miters. 

Two New Australians were rjuiwing a young 
girl — also a Nrw Australian. 

"Did you like Melbourne better llian Syd 
ney?" asked one man. 

"I liked it," said the t-irl. 

"Want to go buck there:'" he asked uSi 
second man. 

' Wouldn't mind," she said. 

"Must be a fella," said the fir*l man. "Girl 
wants TO go back to Melbourne. Atwuys 
fella. Man wants to go back there. Must 
be a girl, t hat's ihe way it is." 

* * * 

AF'lliR returning to England from 
Australia, Lady Dorothy Maiinilljit, 
wife of the British Trimc Minister, said. 
"We can't behave in London as we did on 
tour. People would think we were mad. One 
couldn't possibly slap a London policeman On 
the back." 

It's jolly in the itilonies 
To drop one's Milled vifirs 
And ctase, with merry nonehnlnnre, 
To mind one's p*s and q's 
A stronger in the colonies 
Can be jorgiven snuWi 
If he or she tries manfully 
To have the common touch. 
A native of th* colonies 
Should use discretion, think; 
To slap a potiitman on the back 
May land him up in clink. 




Getabottk 
from _ 
Gnunir — 



Wn 9 & 



ee brand 



Soften housework 
hands with HINDS 
Honey & Almond Cream 




Keep 

Hinds 
handy 

Hard worn — dtrtirQint} - twif - 

•UM Itii" nifl' RfriTwt rmninif wk to |W 

h-mwJ'. und Wrri: HirT l*rtUf «llk MsVk 

Hsmy t Atakd tmm, #D chmiKtil ** 

SUPERFLUOUS 
HAIRS 

Home Treotmerr 

Peimanenrljf banish unsighrljr k«ir 
with "VANIX". A ttw opplicotioril 
and hair bccomei test nsftittaMr. 
then gradually withcJ! ond n»U 
oro killed. "VANIX" it painless and 
has no in|urioui effect on tht skhs. 

"VANIX" 

is only 7/11 a bo 1 1 to from ■>" 
branches ol Washington H Soul. 
Potimson S Cn. Ltd.. Sydney oad 
Nevcmlle; Swifts fhaimoct. 37J 
Little Collins St., Melbourne; Myor 
Emporium, Melbourne- Brrks Cbenv- 
ists Ltd., 57 and 27i Rundkr St., 
Adelaide; and Bonns Ltd, Foetb. 
Moil ordcfl (9/- inclurflsa pcstinjel 
liom above, or dimct from tbe 
"VANIX" Co., (Dept. W 1 to» 3S-A. 
G.P.O . Melbourne. 



PRACTICAL 
II4II S1IIOLIM K 

You'll save pounds, and 
pounds if you ipend 2/- o 
month on "Practical Houie- 
holder," Australia's Big Do- 
It-Yourself mogozine. Pocked 
wrtfc information on how ta do 
those ocftf jots round the 
house, it's cn sale at oil 
newsagents. 

Tut. AttvtKinUAN Woiuukn's W^EitiT —Match If. 
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SOCIAL 
JOTTINGS 



/'."W. U.Ell. Ronta*ne Hordern. younger i/hiil'i'-t of Mr. 
and l/r«, Inf/iotl) HaTllern. of Pninl Piper, tvilh hrr fioare, 
/JiiiioM Vnnro. o/ "(F'i/Kon." Goondiurindi, Qucettttand. 
trim It ihn elAetl ton of Mrt. John ttroinowtki, of Point 
Piper, ntitl the late Mr. Ranald Mltnro. Rontnyne ha* ehoiten 
a white opal engagement ring, and leilh her fiance tea* m 
ho*** goett of Mr. and Mr,. Jock Mackay, of "HJnna." 
Ilrnidiroad, for the Canberra picnic race meeting. 



IF. iFl/VK St. Mark', Church. /Will* Point, are John I nil)) 
and hit bride, former!? Go) Crawford, ■Komi daughter of 
Mr. and Mrt. Ken t'.raieford. af "Nanona," Holbroak. John 
it the only ton of Mr. and Mrt. William Vettey, of tiorael. 
England, tcha citited Sydney for the teedding. After a honey- 
moon ill llmenii. ihr new/ywrfl trill return to Auttralia 
far tix week*, mtit then make their home in Venesuciu. 




r'/s|Tr\<; P/fN/ST Eugene l,tomin with ITeldre Sheehan 
ilefl) and Adrieutie Thratby al a reception given for Mr. 
htomiii hr the Sydney Symphony Orchettrat committee. 
He it an eight and u half meelst lour for the A.IS.L, 



Tllli tint voting tpinglrrm <nt the Pt'tcr Pnn Hull 
committee. £*ratine Fairfax and Virginia 
llvne, it ill <>«? ''"* judge' oj the marriptl couplet 
tintu-iitft competition at ihit year't Peter Pan KmMT 
Hull at Prittre't on March 28. 

Mrs. Nofmoii Hill, president 
□ f ilic committee, U orgvmis- 

inii n huge p.irly liidim; 

Sir Rnpiri and l-.«lv UaiLe, 
who will bp over from Vic- 
toria for the Easter Show. 

* • • 
gAIl.ING on bo.ird Arcadia 

in May arc Roseville lassie 
I I I .a D'Arcy and Annette 
flames, who are looking for- 
w»«r3 to a rtOtKag holiday 'm 
England mil Europe, 

* • • 
\TfAVI.YWI ns . . . IW 

fitting into their flal in 

Vfojrann are J«B<lte and Rha,.» 
Stanford — jfttV have a him k 
..I land Ht Kil.lara and are 
hilpitlC In build J home there 
faiilv moil. Janrttr is « 1 • f— only 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Ml.iii Pickering. 




f.OiVfJlJ.'Y VFtZimtXG. Lieutenant Chrittnpher Sherriff. R..V. and hit hride (fonnori) 
Annabel Moore) outtide Holy Trinity f.'hnrrft. with (from left) Lieutenant Richard 
Poller. R.M.. Crfmptt** Fairfax, of Merriwa, the groom 1 1 purenli. Colonel and Mrt. 
C B. Sherriff. of Srolland. mother of the bride. Mrt. F.dnard Chnneel. of BeUetne HIM, 
Sne Rnlh. of Welhnurne. iron Otborne. of Rnmn. iftd.. and flower. girl Harriet l.lnyl. 
fhe young raupte met in Sydney when 4'hrit wot tlalioned here on tuhutnriiie Thorough. 

Tim AutTB^LiArt Women's Wkbkl< — Marvh \9. 1953 



J|(.)RK ilun SD()0 ■•frribfrs" 
ar*- now scirlinf? into rou- 
■ ill*- at tliir l.'nivi-rsily — amunii 
tin? Aril 1 itudriils ar* pr^Hy 
( 'MToie Monry, at Brllevuc 
Mill, ju<( bai t in Sydney aftrr 
twelve niontht' holiday ovrr- 
waj, Fiona Rcld, of "Nar- 
r.uiLiiilli-ii," Viw, and mill- 

i.i } Amiah-ll- Ayrtim. 

• • • 

poi'LT_\R Sydnrv \»Ss Mar- 
garet. Dibbi. dauiiliti'i "I 
lb? vwtBon DiWjs*, of Pkllo- 

vue Hitl, who aiiin ■<! 

her I'tiiriiu-on'ii' tn JanK* 
Warner rrci-ntly, h now iipfiid- 
inj a few we^kn with hi-r 
Imiit'-'i parpnm, Xfr. and 
Mm. ITarnld VVnniT, of Tal- 
worjd, Qupvadnnd. Nf.ua. inn 
and Janir* are dp*tgnini; a 
hou^c which will be bniii on 
his properly ui Talwoud. 

■ • • 

g&tBF vi>ii to Sydney i* 

. finly fnt i harininij l ady 
OlnrbMooe and danuluri. Mary 
Justine, who acrompanird 
Admiral Sir Crralri I lliidiionr, 

t i ,indi»r >ii < .! 1 1 1- 1 Far F.asl 

^ mi. They sitayrd w ith tin- 

D. R. I.yv,ighij ai Purling 
Point, tlifii Feft for Mellxnirne 
(in may with Sir Dallas and 
Knk Brooks.) and Canberra 

hrfnre r.-i|| il' In sini;apii[i-, 

■ • • 
J'M aure thai one of the 

prettiest Easter bridei will 

In- tall. hi. mil H-lirida Wliit.-, 
of '"'Burrrn Btrjrrtsnr**' Cullar- 
enebrij who marries John 
Nivni on April 10 at Si. 
Mark'* (Ihiin h, Darling Point. 
Befjisdp is tlir* dao«hior of tb« 
Rex Whiles, and .John is the 
son of Mri. Adam Nixon, of 
"O a k ll a in p I a n." "L'jipirr 
Manilla, and 
rhe Ian- Mr. 
Nixon. 




YOVXV EXHIBITORS. Mrt. Malralnt t 'apple tan (left) and 
Mri. Xirrir.ii.i Okherte put the /in/shin* l«i»-ft« la lltcir 
painting, for the three-day exhibition of 1 painting! at 
lb.- Wneuunrie Callrrlet from March 21. The lutlraltan. 
American Sorter* it arranging the exhibition. 




Q/YlArlJk 



TO I H E f \ FIJI, \etel-rteedl Mr. anil Mrs. Rod Martertn. 
Who morriirf r,l M.' John'. Church. Parrainntta. Mrt. 

Maclean H-nt fnr.aerh Barbara CatU. daughter of Mr and 
Mrs. I.aui. Cath. The reception teat held al ihe tn,~y. 
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•FOR TEEH AfmERS 



Here's your answer 

By LOViSE Hl \TEK 

• A teller from a boy arrived for me |Jjis wH'k, He saicl: "I 
knovv yon deal only -with girls" problems, but please help me." 
Not nearlj as many boys write to me as girls, but I am just as 
pleased to help ibe boys. 

JJKRF/S a letter from 



;rf;s a 
ouc boy: 



cream sti//e 



SWEET CORN 



Dr. MACKEMZIE'S MENTHOIDS 

Jet In S main wnye to keep you fit, active and attractive, 
tree from rheumatic. Joint end muscular ochei and point. 

Dr. MACKENZIE'S MENTHOIDS 

(1) Supply trace •lementc and eloctrolytet you 
dally need to renew your body tissues. 

(2) «>pei turplua fluid by gentle osmesis and 
diuresis, and (3) help regulate your body function!. 

Dr. MACKENZIE'S MENTHOIDS 

err used by mora than a million people, they ara 
harmless and *afe for tiie most delicate persona 
and treatment cosls you only a lew pence a day. 

Dr. MACKENZIE'S MENTHOIDS 

will help keep ygu and yours active and attractive— frea 
from crippling, painful rheumatism, flbroeltla, achlnn. 
'olnla and muscular pains. Gal them everywhere for 
tj- or l{. and atart thle famous treatment today. 




That's why I buy 

FORD PILLS 

I -firnd than* ma r *■ 1 1 rjvi hit Coft- 
tTipurtkon, InrfEqej-ition, HfrtfUehM. 
Mctrivoc+i Troublo*. RhflumaHtcn anal 
jiMiiv c^har ichvi aind p»lnu 
t»d aid | nr rri«m FftatiLailv mni 

¥IU i. vo.i-j ^ rtanff puti Wmn 

tlqM, OTft-might. 

ru»d Mli av« h> SAFE and mrt. 

Hard ri ; K or*, Ht» rj-tvll., tq^tr- 
lr-i, mmImi Inutlv. for 0 I| 
HCl-h .c*s.r* li red Drd 9 e>ld 
plovtlc tab**, «/. and V» 



FORD PILLS 




qi/icKin with cunLrrtr 
Glva TOUR hair new 
lltky loveliness end 
■..vt pounds od your 
bair.do'a. 

Oet a robe of con- 
centrated Cerlyeer — 
sonccin Curlypet Into 
K pint milk bottle of 
warm water — shake till 
mixed— now yon have 
» pint of the best, 
most frasnuat qnlctuet 
lotion you've ever need, 
(let concentrated 
Cnrlypef for i/io from 
yonr chemist or etore. 
quicptjrr with cuaiTprr 
cm 



"for over a tear I bavr 
known a girl whom, through- 
out lime, I hare always 
liked and have had the great- 
cm respect for. We have al> 
ways had great (uA together. 
Just recently I discosrrcd Ida! 
1 was ia love with hrr and I 
feel certain she feels the same 
way about me. We enjoy each 
i-lliei's company a prat deal, 
we share the same interests, 
and we have similar personali- 
ties and characteristics. But 
the main problrm in my mind 
is thr fact rhal she is It) and 
1 am 17. ll seems umal rhal 
a girt has as a box .friend a 
person vOto is older than her- 
self. Although I am much 
taller tbun she is, I iiflcn 
wonder if she thinks 1 am too 
young, 1 have liked a frw 
iiirls very much bclorc, but 1 
have never really loscd anv 
deeply until the girt I speak 
of. Mr live about a hundred 
miles apart and. thrrefnre, I 
do not .see her as much as I 
would like to. How can I 
find out what hrr frclinrrs are 
about nic. and bos* can 1 show 
my love for her in a not too 
straightforward way?" 

"Curious," Old. 

Why not be direct? If you 
love the girl as you say you 
do and you Wani to find out 
whether she lovn ynu, the 
remedy is to ask her how she 
feels, and tell her how you 
feel. 

You've already announced 
your feeling pjibtfcly by titling 
Iter our for more than a year 
and she lias proved herself 
font] uf you by accompanying 
you all this limp. 

I don't approve of people 
slintvin^ their love in "a not 
too jtraiclitfnrvv.ird way* Are 
you ashamed of (ovine the 
girl? 

To be quite honest, T don't 
approve of any serious 
declarations of love at 17, but 
if you're going to make one, 
lei It lie an hviirst-to-coodness 



I .... I I i W t^W t-ti s . , t - ■ i T-rr 

A ii onn jfrom 

DEBBIE . . . 

J > \r> posture u the villain ti.-it < ;in--r> ukIt necks, 
hump j on but ks arnl fknitue chiiis. Here's your 
if medy. 

Tiptoe Trirki; Watk bare -footed on tiptoe for 20 
minute* c»rh d;iy. Hotd a ruler, a broo-ni, ur struight 
hiick brhttui you at ami'i lmi;ih while you tJo. Do 
l<) miuulcs juurniiig nnd rv riling o-r «l onr streirli 
viith a re»t every Qve miuutcs. Rcmcnibcr, though, 
up od liptor. 

The Ouuel Cure: If you've a hump hi^h uu nn youT 
hark at the busc of your nrck, do the camel cure. 
Sqnare your sbouldm nod ilovily move your hrad 
back -v. far a* it will fo. >\hrn it's there, drop il 
forward until il r»ts on your rhetc. Oa this 10 minute 
.« days in two iivc'ininutr ^irrtchei. 

For a nreV NLr a jwjri. say "Q.X/" as hard) a*, you 

can ten turn'* ruornin^ and ru : -, Say j| bard 

rn.Mii;h to fcrj the pull on yo.ir m > L muscJca. 




TO BUY A NEW 



ortoj n..t une that lakes lliree 
months to work out what you 
mean. 

1 don't think the difference 
in your ageji matters a jot. 

"J AM an unmarried e^rl of 
1I> and I have hern preg- 
nant for three months. J 
told my ni'.fhfr, and she re- 
fuses to have me in the house 
any longer. In a few weeks 
the father of my coming hahy 
and 1 are gnin^ to run away 
In another Slate and try lo 
get married. The hoy is 18, 
and real nice, too. Do you 
think we will he able lo get 
married wirhnut either nf our 
parents' consent, or are we 
hulb loo young? Wr arc both 
ivorrird and drspcratrly in 
love. Please help us; we are 
frantic." 

"Kicked Out," SA. 

The person who cuuld help 
ymj with practical advice 
about your marrhtge jg the 
Registrar of Births, Deaths, 
and \farriagej in Adelaide. 
See him end tell him what 
ytiu want to do. 

Another helpful ueenry is 
the Child Welfare Depart- 
!ii''Mr, If you sfle them, they 
will tell you the exact legal 



situation and will also h"lp 
you in ninny other ways. All 
Stiitcs have a Iteciatrur and 
a Child Welfare Department 
in llieir capital cities. 

"J HAVE been keeping com- 
pany with a young man 
lor Ifl months, and since we 
first started dating I have 
found that a« well as mysrU 
he has one other love.. He is 
a nicmbcr of a golf club, and 
apart from outings stiih i»e 
he goes there every possible 
chance he ran. Also, his run- 
Tersation always centre* on 
ihr cluh. Alrhough I am sure 
of his lovr for mr, I still find 
that I am jr,duu> of this club, 
Wh.it should I do?" 
J.M., Sydney. 

If yon are not prepared to 
share him with die golf club, 
you must give hirn up. You 
will always have to — uiarrUge 
won't alter the sitiuuiou. 

Von could take np got! 
yourself and join a club, too, 
but not, of course, the one he 
belnngi to, or he'll think 
you've joined simply to tpy 
on him. If you do join a 
club you'll kno>v how lie feels 
and may realise just how 
stupid you are being. 




I rM Ull at 
ICHlaiT"K wi5MfTT in 1 



and remember, 
J for all 
minor 
injuries 



*,.*,.*.,.. 4 ..*„/)/sy: digest 
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^ITF. record business is still 
spinning along tnerrily on 
its geograirfu'rnl kirk — ibis 
week two LPs visit the South 
Se^> and Capri. Frank Chacks- 
tirld and Hii Orrheslra ton. 
jure up "South Sea Island 
Magic" on LKA4 1 7 4. 
Etawaiian-styh) music was 
never my nip of kava, but 
fr.mk's frankly spurious 
pi wu ration, recorded in the 
heart of Limdotj, males |or 
re»u"iil listening. 

Now and then hr pun over 
a oinnme; tricl which gives 
you the impression that the 
music a behind the swell and 
wash of ibe surF. If you're in 
the market for a bit of luscious 
petnaoce on disc, I think you'll 
like this one. Fourteen tones 
M one 12in. planer is good 
value, and amr-rig them you'll 
fiad "Meon of Mannkotira," 



"t?wcet Leilani," "Song of the 
Islands," "i.f(!onlight and 
Shadows,'' "Blue Hawaii," 
and, inevitably, "Aloha Oe." 

"Slow Boat to Capri," on 
330SX.7S74, is a collection of 
a dozen authentic Neapolitan 
songs, recorded in Italy. They 
arc sung by Giuseppe Scarola, 
who provides his own accom- 
paniment on guitar. If you've 
been to Capri you may even 
have seen Giuseppe. He enter- 
tains ton risti on tBe little 
boats which run twice daily 
between Naples and the island. 

Giuseppe puts over hii 
sweet, somewhat cloying 
material with tons of dash 
and bravado, but being a sort 
of specialised record it will 
find more favor among those 
who understand Italian than 
with the average collector. 
There are twelve tracks, in- 



cluding "Quanto Te Voglio 
Bene" ["How Much ! Lose 
Von"), *Taina Caprcse" 
["Capri Moon"), "Accare!:- 
iame" (which you can almost 
translate: yourself as "Caress 
Me"}, and one with the 
li.-.-intifuLly direct title of 
"Mflhtbusti.-ircui" (•'Mran 
Liar"). 

A word for traditional faal 
lovcriL they've gtouped four , 
of Louis Armstrong's "colhii - 
tor item" recordings on to one 
Extended Play 45 disc' 
(GEP0.8C27), eo if your 78» 
are worn out, or you've never I 
had them, this is your chance ' 
to get the 1927'waxinga of 
"Potato Head Bluet," "Allt- 
galor Blues," "Melancholv ' 
Blues," and "Weary Blues'* 
by the inimitable Satchmo and 
His Hot Seven. I 
— BI.RNAR11 FU'-TCJIEK. 




BAND-AID 

ADHESIVE BANDAGES 

WITH ^ 

$upel-Swk 

Fines! First-Ald 
for cat- 
scratches, blister*. 

,nrwDBci"ijn«iiH5iiFt «iM«>5ri]r| 

Tint An*™*!!** W'i.mfs's Wukit - M.nch 19. 1958 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4823252 




The Australian Year 



ft llniiiliwlu of tourist* who will vieii Centra) \u»iralia during the 
Coining winli-r wilt Me this »lcn<lrr ghost-guni ra-arhing nut from a 
fi-ev'u-i- in the wall of Palm Valley, on* of ihe oiilMamlingc lourinl 
altrai-tiouw of Central Australia. I'.aeli year, Irani April In Si-jilrniht-r, 
I fci** vivid centre of Australia attracts more rant] morf visitors. The 
muyuil irrnl climate, with cold, liracirii; ninIiH ami warm. Humn days, 
ruiuhinm v>ith llu- rate Ix-.nrli of il» ru •;».•■) §rcnery to make < i-nlral 

Tus AunvjuiaAa Wowns's Wjusu.* -Much 19. WSS 



Australia (In- ideal plan- for a winter holiday. Tourist* lruvrl 80 miles 
west of Uirp Spring l» rnarli. then transfer lo fuur-wheel-drive 
Mil* mWDM for lh<- IMI 2Q mile* l» Palm Valley, a unique jioryr in 
the Krirhnuff Knii^e. where Palm < reek join* Ihe I'iuke River. Una 
v.il.1 landed elefl of gum*. ryeuds, ami palms is ihe only known sur- 
viving iratt-li of *ul>-1ropicul vejn-lalion in the dry centre of llu- con- 
linenl. The pii-lure is by Elii-.al.t-lh Powell, of DaritOf Point. N.S.w . 
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NO OTHER 

Liquid 

contains 



CHLORHEXIDINE 




Savlon 

LIQUID 




Common household accident;, call for 
immediate attention! 'Savlon' Antiseptic 
Liquid is safe, effective and soothing — be 
sure you have it always at hand for all firsi- 
aid Use it, too. as a gargle, for personal 
hygiene, in the bath, or added to water for 
washing soiled linen 

Popular 'Savlon' Antiseptic Cream 

is now available 
in two size* — 

Standard Siie Tube, 3/9 
Large Economy Size, 6/6 

Obtainable only from Chemists 




LETTERS FROM OUR READERS 



WEEK'S BEST LETTER 

LETS lake a lessoo tram the New Australians. Two 
J know have been here some years nun and have 
no children of their own. TVy have adopted two 
Au stralian babies, w ho have every thing ties could desire. 
1 heir fostrr-lalber is a painter and wnrks in keep his 
family. Nrver are ihr foster-parents wen without the 
children. I was in a -shop ihc other day and a small 
hoy was garing at hunks nut ol the range of his pockel- 
iii . ii< \ 'IV New Australian walked in, saw the boy, 

wll In- Ii.inIU tin 1 ,., bought tllr book, thru ^.ivr II to 

him. He walked uff leaving a delighted hoy behind 
him. This i but one of many such kind deeds. 

£1/1/- to Judy Harper, Police Station, Henly, N.S.W. 



til 1 1- is jtaid for the best teller of lMm week 
as uril ns 10/b for every other letter put>- 
lished on this ,mi#«'. Letters must he the 
writers'' original \rorh and not previously pnb- 
lisheil. Preference nill be ffiven to letters 
signed fur imbtiralian. 



(JAY ads-ertisements Tor chewing-gum assure us that it 
clran* our ireih, helps banish fatigue, etc. While I do 
not dispute these claim*, t know of another result — the 
grimaces and noises so many chevvers make. Surely parents 
could teach children to chew with their mouths closed, so 
they do not resemble cud-chewing animals. 

10/6 to Miss B. P. Mole, E.dinnnton, Cairns, North Qhl. 

\Y"HY is it manufacturers do not put pocket* ou nightdresses? 

What a convenience they would be. 1 spent a long period 
in hospital recently and was continually lotiking for my 
handkerchief- It would take very little mote material and 
time, so, manufacturers, wake up! 

In ti to Florence Railey, (i."i William St., East Maitland, 
N.S.W. 

JS there any goud Teason why school holidays could not be 
divided into three periods of three weeks each instead of 
the lengthy seven-week Christmas break and only one week 
bcLweeo term*? The children would nut get to the stage of 
lwredom so prevalent by mid-January, and mothers would 
not reach screaming point. One enormous advantage tn parent* 
would be that those of us who don't particularly enjoy summer 
holidays could get away in early winter or in spring. Accommo- 
dation and travel would Ik considerably simpler, too. 
10/6 to Mrs. Leila Watson, 133 High St., Bcndigo, Vic. 

^NY time 1 go to a hairdresser I am surprised to hear so 
many srrrsible-lookrng women telling most intimate details 
of their, marital existence to any girl who happens to be doing 
her hair — and to all those in other cubicles who care to 
listen. Reticence may be old-fashioned, but it is Hill one of 
the best qualities a svoman can possess. 

10/6 to Mrs. M. Kramer, 28 Stanhope Rd., Killara, N.S.W. 

Yy*HY on earth do ue Iram French at school? In England, 
yes, because France is tine nearest neighbor, hut here? 
French people rarely migrate, and not many of us can aflord 
to go to France. Why don't we learn the language of some of 
our migrants — Dutch. German, or Italian? 

10/6 to "Wondering Schoolgirl'' (name supplied), West 
Lerderville, Periii. 



■y^HY don't the suburban picture theatre). han the Milne 
of pot.sto ,-hi|>s inside? Usually the feature film cotm-s 
on afrer the interval and for 10 minutes alt one cm hear is 
the crackling of potato bags. One mimes a lot of the dialogic 
and it is most annoying. 

10/6 to Mrs. Florence Moore, 1 Gray St., Granville, N.S.W, 

In ffftiioriwm 

J AGREE with Mrs. Bentlry (l9/2/'58J that money tpeai 
on In Memoriam notices <:onld be put to belter use. Ycor 
after year you we these advorrisememR, and so much mine 
good rtiuld be done by sending Hewers to the sirk or a grrrLiiK; 
card to some tnncly person. 

10/6 to UW.E- (name supplied!, Slrathniore, Vie, 

JJK Mrs. Tientley (19/2/'58'i and the In Memoriam noii,:, ; i. 

1 have made it a habit each year, instead ol inicrciuc a 
memorial to my dear mother, father, and two brothers, tr, 
send a subscription to the Hundaberg Old Folks' Mernortal 
Home. After nil, no one gains by a memotinl notice, hut a 
contribution to some worths' cause does much lntive good. 
10/6 to Mrs. R. Vshittaker, c/o P.O., Miriam Vale, (Jld. 



Family affairs 

a thrifty moihrr of two daughters, one three years 
older than the other, 1 like In pass on the trlder 
girl's clothing in the younger one, who is always happy 
to have the articles, in addition to the (cw I make lor 
Iter. When she Wis about eight, hig sister resented part- 
ing with her outgrown garments and used to wear thru) 
about home fncver in public) to prove lhat they still 
fitted her. This ruined the clothes and they were soon 
no good to anyone. Seeing her one day in a dress 
bursting al the seams I rold her that because it still 
fitted her I'd count it among Iter dresses for the 
summer and she wouldn't get another to rrplace it. 
Since then I've had no trouble. 1 belirse Ihis pcjsscssh'e- 
nrss is fairly common in children, so my solution might 
help another tiuilher. 

£1/1/- to "Glad Rags" (name saippliedl, Vic. 

• Every fnmlly is ttu * ,1 reilh riro/j/eiiu trial nrwjt 6e 
jEi'ren a it in lutftU- mtlulion. Each uierlt ire wilt pus 
£1/1/- for thr bfkt Iftirr tellinn htftc rim tatrt'd vprrr 
jamll* prtililrm. 



Ross Campbell writes . . . 



I HAVE a typical bujincts let- 
ter in front of mc. It is from 
Btlllgley's .hardware; store, ask- 
mc to hurry up and pay for 
some cement I got there. 

On the top of the letter is the 
cryptic message: "Reference C.B.: 
till" 

I know svho C.li. stands for. It's 
Cecil Bungtey, who signed the letter 
— a young dill if ever 1 taw one. 

G.H is presumably the stenog- 
rapher who typed it. But — this is 
my point — the letter does nothing 
at all to satisfy your natural 
curiosity about Iter. 

Is she Gloria Huq;worth T a nubile 
little thing who is filling in time at 
Bungley'i until Mr. Right comes 
•long? 

Or is lire Gertrude Hnrdapple, 

trusted ntd employee who has known 
Cecil Bujiglcy since he was so high? 

Men iti offices begrudge giving a 
stenographer any limelight. 

They only put her initials on a 
letter so they can blame her for 
mistakes. 

"Miss Hugsvnnh! There's no copy 
of my last letter to Mr. Campbell 
in the Campbell Cement Gle." 



WOMAN OF 
MYSTERY 



"I — er — I don't think I took 
lhat tetter, sir." 

"You certainly did! Here Ut his 
reply. It begim: 'Reference your 
CP..: G.H.' And it ends; 'Give my 
tegards to G.H., C.B.' '• 

I've l>ei:n ihinking about this be- 
cause of .something that happened 




in BJC., a young businessman I 

kuusv. 

B.K. imports jujube* fmm Hong- 
kong and he writes to lolly dealers 
.idling lor 'Oilers. 

lately he got a reply from Mr. 
A. Gatfinkle, ovs-ner of several iweet 



shops, ordering a regular supply uf 

jujubes. 

The letter was marked: "Refer- 
ence A.G.: S.P.," and had a strangely 
seductive perfume. 

B.K. reasoned that the perfume 
must base been supplied by S.P. 
I'prhaps she had put the letter in 
her handbag. 

He was intrigued. 

When he wrote to Mr. GarfiuUr 
lie put in a note: "Dear S.P. Your 
perfume is terrific. Ti.K." 

She replied: "Thank you. S.P* 

Next time, being a forward ynring 
fallow, he prrt in a note Faying: "S 1'. 
What about lunch? BK." and wrote 
on the riis-elopc "S.WA.I. K " 

Unfortunately Mr. GatfinUrj 
Opened ihr mail himself. 

It turned out that S.P. wai hi" 
wife. The initials stood for Ssvectie 
Pie. 

He ss rote ro B.K. saying. ™J«Jlto 
N.G. f)rder concellrd. A.G." 

I supfiose B K deserved whal he 
got. hut he is sore. 

lb- thinks a stenographer should 
gise information after her initials, 
like P.T. (21, single. O.K ) or F> & 
M5. widow, O.B.F..1. 

Hnss do vnu like the idea? ', Refer- 
ence R.O.: R.G). 
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By 1WEBBH HHOWS 



\ 



I I happened — of all placet — fat ( Sac imwti. Not Ui.n 
there i< anything wrung with Cincinnati, save that it n 
not the centre of the universe, nor even of the State u[ 
Ohio. It'* u nice old mwn. and, in its way. mcood 10 
none. But even its CliJiubei of Cunwirnai would admit dm 
il hrki cottniir rignifirance. li must have born mete Co- 

inrid - thai OiVr the Great— What i tiaTtie! — wai playing 

Cincinnati when thing* slipped elsewhere. 

Cl[ munie, il llie episode bad become known, Cincinnati 
would he the most lain-ms city of ihe world, and lntlr Herbie 
would lie hailed ai i modern St. t l.-orgc. ;uid gel more j. I ii*oi 

th;i[i :i quiz kid. But t temlvr uf th.il audience in thr 

Bijou fhcatre remember*- i thing about it. Not even tittle 
lh-ihir- Wtrntrrman, although he had ihe water-pistol to show 
for it. 

He w.isn'r thinking jlnui the wati-r-pMot in his pocket a> 
M he sat looking ni> at the prestidigitator on the othet nirie of 
the footlights It was a «••»» walcr-pistiil, bought en t«iit I >■ 
to the tlx .in,' when he'd inveigled hit parent* into a tide trip 

mi., [he Hvc-and-dime on Vine Street, but at the ml 

Herbie «j, ntnch more iutertstcd iu went on upon the 
Itage. 

Hit efcpretafyn registcied tjttati'fied »pprov»l Thr froW-aiHl- 
back prim was no myitcry in Herllir. If* « .mid do it him- 
(e.U ['rue, lie had to iw' |Hin» -si/cd t'atdt thai rame with 
hn ni.ii»ic set and were jn,l liiilit tin hi- nlui.-yi';jr-old hand*. 

llu Auslllltli.i Wo'Ii.n'. VVcr.KLV — Mamli I'J, l'.t >S 



And true, anyone scat, hiuj; .ould see the . ir.l Hotter II nit 
the ironi-palm po»itiuii (0 the hark as he uuin-d hit hand. Km 
that wm a detail. 

He knew, though, that Inmt-and buck palming WW 

;it .1 tune required great hnjjer strength ■<« well as iI.-m-ih>. 
and that was what (ietber the Great «.n doing There Wlwn'l 
3 tell-lale .lick in thr .hilt, either, and Hetliic nodded appro- 
li.ili .il. Then he remembered whin was cuntine next. 

He nudged hi> mother and said, "Ma, i.l. I'op if hc'> 
got an extra handkerchiel." 

Out af the rcirmn of his eyes Herhie saw hi* nuiilter mm 
her head and, in less than it would lake in sat ' Pi ■■<<- 
ll.-iln - wns qui i.l his seal .tnd akittilitig down the :iide ft h id 

been, he lelt, n lie. mi il il ptl ( uiisilii.-. liui end Ut timing 

had been perfect. 

tt s»tm at this siage of the performance — which Heihie 
had seen before, alone — that Gerbet the Ureal asked il -owe 
little l»y Irutn the audiem c would »tcp to the wage. He 
was .iskitii; it now. 

Heebie yfettcrman hud filtnped the gun II- wj> well ill 

motion befuie tlie magician bttd asked the quiartion. At Ihe 
jir.-Mous pei l.iinijrice he'd hin-ii .i bad tcnih in reaching 
ihe ^|>'p< (imiii .lisle to - Thii time he'd In'eit ready, and 
h- hadn't uken jn> Jiamei with pariuial restraint. Per- 
haps lii. ttiatbei would have let him go and pcrli.ipi inn; 
it bad seemed wiser in f-e that *he was looking the other 



ILLUSTRATED 
If DUMLOP 



/( woi purely a reflex action on Herble't part, os ha 
lired his water-pistol. 



w..v. Y.m couldn't liti'i pafim on lliin«s like that I h.-» 
bad liinny id.-a« loOiefii 

"... will please sn-|> up on the itage?" And HrrWe't I 
looched the net of ihe ,i.|>s >i|iw.trd light imii.1 on tin 
inteirogation poini of thitl wiHence. He heturd the dit- 

api».iiiled i. tittle ol otltri I ' b.'hind h and grinned s.iiu^ljr 

at he went on up acioss the Iihm lights. 

li wan the three piiic.ni iritk, Herhie Knew f t die pre- 
vious ptrformatire, thm required ut MiHtauit from U li- 
mn-. It wa« almusl the ••■■Is 1111 k '"' l " v " M '~ "* 
tigiir.- uut. Then- niusi. be knesv. h.is,e l>'cn .> concealsMl 
• niiiiijiiineiit iwtnewhrte 1« thai boa, but where it could be 
he couldn't csen ptos Bnt Thi* time he'd lie holding 
the box himMtf. H from that tauce he couldp'l >p«»t the 

gjmmick, he'd h»-lter so lin k 10 sl.iltlp-solle, ting. 

II.. aiiimed conlideiills up at the inagirian Not that h% 
II. ihie. would give hiiu -II..O IL' was a trntgit Ian, too, and In 
UadrW I tl'J' there " '* i lf.eni...oiuy <mang 
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He's looking at 

you . . . are you 
Hooking your best' 




You owe it to your audience I© wear 



Kay 




ONES 



IS denier nylons that match or 
blend with new season's fashions. 



II V"u think thin good limiting park 
bencher is interested in dogs, — you're 
dead wrong! Calves are Iusl hobby, 
pititiiularls, sslicn they're clad m Kjyscr 
"Iiiiwv They're the blest fashion idea 
Imm overseas — subtle shaded nylons 
ihni will tone or contrast with your 
ensemble and accessories bor fim 
new lushion coluui there's n soft echo 
ir. K.ivH-t T«m«» 



I 




II 




%lifhOf I til in tcinif Sutet 



fV.M I1KS *S C'Kf AM Mnrt » ith 4ptu-ait t Oreifgn, 

Ci ■ with Orrp Much, G'Wfl Ra\e 
V-1-AM1M.O tows with AU Tfutifti rf K.J 

Contrasts with Jaupr. Rc\al Btut 
tVIAMVF.ST MOON fonts with Yfifa**, fifty** 

ranlrnxst with Dtrp / .. ■ Cttrm 
RTI if 5MOK.F ianei with AH shcitn . \ b'ur. 

cunircjis wtih Mquvfi. Dvtp i'tnks 
Emrrttltt C'f>*«r 

The nylons with just a 

shade of difference 




LAYSEi 



k 

TONES 



lii'.-. IB 



I.»n*f v«-nt'tw*Binif 
instuhiwnt *>l 
«»tir exeitintf 
suspense serin I 

By 00JtOTlir 




ILLUSTRATED IT gOOTHIOYD 



T 



hard. 



UF uiiHi.ui bad Well angrier than she had ever b«n 
when Jamir ball rung his moihrr on ihe telephone thai 
mominp. When sin- bad heard him she la .id «n*Tihed 
the trlrphnm' oul of his hand and then sin*' ked bim 



'"II you do ibat again," she threatened, "it will be the end 
uf you. into the rivn lor the hshes to cat!" 

J.imir would not have crird because her smacking had hint. 
But he had, Inr that one blessed moment, heard hi< mnrhrr's 
voire, and when it hud been snatched .may be «JI just a 
forlorn littlr hoi, tort and Irightened. He opened his nwuih 
and bawled. 

P.ve limited ai him in complete es.isperalion. 

"Now nop makinc. lhal noise. Nrxi thing the neinhliois 
will hear." 

"I want to go home! You piomi«-tl.'* 

"Sure, you'll go home today, most likely, But not il you 
carry on like thai." 

Jamie, in spin- of his distress, had a wary ear for a prornlM 
He managed to stop sobbing and asked suspiciously, "When?" 

• Hi. i i i.i % 1 1- after dinner. Mm you've got to be good. Your 
ai-t.-r's behaving much better tins*. She's getting In know me, 

AralK'll.i was sittint; on the floor in front of a smoky tire. 
Jamie didn't t. i nuni*. hrr at hrst. she looked so funny Willi 
lier curls cut off. Like a shaved i hi. ken. Bm the is as playing 
Miiiit-ntftlli' enough, and Vi hen shr .du Jamie she f^uvc one 
ui her bid joyful jtiutilrs. 

"Wliy did you cut her hair ufT?' 1 lie asked. 

"Bei ause it's easier 10 manaiir ibis way. I ihink .ilir look! 
ctile. New come and eat youi porridge; and milk, ami doa'l 
say you don't ssjnl it. because! ] wsui'l statuf ..ny -if that 
nonsense. 1 It.iin sou I in in ,1 fjad tlloial lodat. 1 dilill L 

steep last ni;:fii."' 
"Why?" 

"Brcause J'se got iioiriet. lhat"» why. And yon'rr one of 
them." 

Arabella ssasrd her plump fisu and gurgled again, I he 
wnman's face soluhied euriounlv, "Hi, gurgeous;" she jnid. 
"You're one of nn worries, ton." 

For a UMiinem her face crumpled up »5 if she were about 
to try. J hen she «nregjtd i laialisii, alls and went to spoon 
lioi, lumps pi i! id-r o a plaie. 

"The three bears," she said. "'lTuil'i us." 

"\\ hi ts'tiiildn l vtiu leL me talk tu my motbrt.'" J.nnie 
dem muled. 

"Full of question* ihis rndiTiini;, aren't you? Itc ause it isn't 
convenient jmt mm. ^ oq can Uilfc to her all you want wlnen 
you get home. And rhal M liiintis me, I'll just put thr lelephonc 
out of lea. h. I i-bu'i iriisi juu nut to play that trick again." 

"I "nly kni'ii iss,. nunibrni," said Janii". "Muimny'l and 
nyttn'n. Jones showed me how to ring thent." 

"WlO'j Jtooei 

"Just a man. I don't lii..' (Ml poAUhji ." 

"That* a pity , isn I iti' But \uu ll not it |IUI the siine, or 
sou dmi't K" home lon.iv " 

It really sr. mid Bl jl she meant lo take tbetn home. But, 
in spite u f his siv.ill..\i iny the uasts pur ridge, and not us 1 1 1 ^ 
to gel the telephone dosvn of! the hiuli sltelt Ssbpic tin b,id pnl 
it, ind making hardly anv noise ai all, the rnorninij nun 
by Without any sntrgratinn beme made about leaving. Jamie, 
mom bed about, k*>r«l and irriinbl.-. < >. . ajiona lis lir a,kod 
ipii'sthnit. 

"Will we go by bus?" 
"We might." 

"Whai bin do we rauh?" 
"A Number S, m.iylir.'' 
"Whcre'ii ihe bus stop?" 
"At the corner." 

She wm aiisseeriiii; his uuniioi» atnom.iiii alls, as she lit 
■ _ ' luai'i'tle after aiiulli. r. and kepi vs al Lint; to peer out 
oi die curtained isiodow ut the grey day, 

"Will you take us cjghi home or ju«t lo the shop in the 
High Street?" 

"The simp?" She spun round. 

"That". sVhtie jruu got UI from," Jamie tuiid logiially. 

"No. I won t lake you Imme. I'll leave you in an undi-r- 
|»ouod staiion on a seal in the rush Ijuur, tmd you'll look 
afirr Atala'll;i until your mother coiiim." 

Jamie's eyes widened. 

"Hi auraslvett" 

"Why not? A big boy like you <;»„', look after hit bidyy 
smer?" 

Jamie was impresned and excited by Ihis very daring 
"splt-ir. He had never been ^flossed to do ant liiiinf like 
I bat before. 

"How will Minrimy know lo come?" 



"She'll Vnow. She'll lie told If she behaves hrmsell. il,r 
smr as you." 

Jamie's boredom had ieni|«i.tarily s. oi.hed. 

"' 1 ell me some more." 

Bui tile woman was impatient now. 

"There's nothing more lo tell. Thai's Jl rbeir i, 
Simple, isn't it?" 

J ic watched her rnriouiily as she pti.rd abmtl 

Whs don't you sit down?" 

"Ms heavens, child, U this a twenty-questions Utpttsn, « 
what? I don't want to sit down because I'm wailing lot the 
telephone lo tiiitt. U that i Irur?"" 

Itill it wasn't tli- telephone ihat r^ng. It wj< il.r .1... •- 
hell, 

At linn ii seemed as if the woman wasn't ^oiug in answer 
it Janiir Hew to the window- lo iry to see wlwi was at the 
door, hut he was grabbed back instnntly. 

"Siay away from then-!" the unman hissed. "And L. p 
oni of sight or you knoss ishut will happen M un" 

Jamie refused lo :>'• afraid of rhe threat annul thr rh'fr, 
hut he did knoss ilut she i-ould stop him t*-inr home iE .In 
were really angry. So he linked in the background wlule lie 
waleheil her re,n h for tin- kev winch was on the ledjif above 
the door and intert it in the Ibrk. 

She Mimed it ;iud opened the door, ami «• the rhilly 
fug swirjrd in Jamie heard her saying in a roo! voice, Xm, 
it's you again, Mrs. Brlggs." 

"Well, I ain't seen you about, dear. T wondritd if the 
kids was all risht. And your sitter? How'; she. pun i m 
I said to my husband last night, if I don'l see mailing of 
the folks neitt door in the morning I'm going In impii" . , 

"We're all pprre.-lly all rlglil. thank you." 

"Wrll, I'm pleased to hear that, love. And your *'in ' 
Was the operation a snrce^t?' 1 

"\*es, thank you." 

"Vou'll be gliid aboul ilut. won't you? Well, I suppose — 

if there's nothing I can do — * 
"There isn't." 

"No need lo be short ssiih me, dear. I was only being 
neitibliorly." 

"I'm sorry. I've got something boiling over on the stove. 
I'll have to go." 

Without further ado the door was banged shot, and the 
woman, running her linger* throuiih her sbOft ( dail hint, 

snodr up the pajusige augrity. 

"Noss Parker!** Kve muttered. "Ju«i Urying to swop, Irotrt 
all. Oh, whv doesn'i thai i-'l'-phime rinu '' 

Thr door b.illiiiuir shut had wdken Arabella Jiul .In »'.is 
rrsinp. "I In- woniuii went tn altrnd lo lirr. Jjiiiic. left in 
ihe hall, ga/ed in nnuinn at the door. She had left 1 lie 
key in it. Il could lie rspoued ttnd be ctudd tot ou1. 

On ih<- h;i]>li../.'i'l ami i.nprciuediMied im|'iil« lhat had 

made- him dial his nintlier's i tber on the trlepht Ilei 

that morning, h- npiuii'd tin' i In. ir ipiietly and Hepped nil 
inlo the fug. 

'Jllr ris-er run al.tu^ one side of the sireet. tin the nltn r 

iberr was a rsw ol houses that stretched to ihr cmrner. At 
the corner there sv..s a l.ir^e m\ bus. As Jimiir sIBred ji il 
in glowing exi itemeni it moved on. Bin pri-si nily dn-ie 
would lie another. 

He fingered Ihr vixp.-u i lhal had been in his [ ■•• ket ever 
mil i- his nun her ll.ul ui s . '-l il tn him f..iir days .,!jo. anil »f " I: 
he bad had un opjl-irruni I s in .peiid. Ilr stmihl i.ilil; a hill 
home all by himself. He hid neser been allowrd lo dn nsch 
.in i-Mitinc ihuit;. iiui ii is.is ensy. The woman had sllW il 
bad to br a N'umbet '• All he hud to do was climb m it. 
and it would Hike him limne. 

Suddenly Jamie', "ill w.irs. cis'.- a smull whswp ol i<-> Pfl 
b.'L',iii to run liaid t.i the rarntiri 

'Ihe couduiiriw l.njked in some amusemeirt at die slill 
breaihlesa and rather grubby lOtaH boy. 

"V\here Hn imi ihink you m go in p. son?" 

l.irnir held out his sixpence. 

"1 want lo gel out at Manchester CourL plean-," In mid 
imitating the firm, prim manner that Nanny Brown bad utw 
on hoses. 

"Sure. Meettng your girl-friend?" 

Jamie grinned. "Von mean silly old Millie:'" 

"Silly old Millie or wr ver she in. I Isies youi nn ''"' r 

kiusw ysiu're out?" 

"I'm going home t.i ln-r now," J.iinie sellalely, and 

si I tied dow n to enjav the ride. 

fir didn't know wh.it made him go to ihr bait door at 
Manrhciter Court. It seas probably a reflei in t ion (mm 
never being allowed ro do so when he was with hifi moihrr 
or Millie. Bui il suddenly occurred lo bim. also, lhal i' 
would be nice io say hullo lo Mrs, Helps in passing, and 
see what color wly. .lie was mailing. Thr last time be had 

T«E AuyjuAMan W osits s Wursti -M i 1". 
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Urn lt"t it had r^-.-n lli.il ii.ili- imii: dial lie had n. minimis 
Itaritwrd, and thru thrown in the conl bin, 

Mir iv.,nld.l"t liel,e,e it vyheii In- L.ild her 'il lux jilv.-ul 1 Jr e*. 

-| was nearly iliinwu in inn," hi- wniild <.iy. "And Mc; 
cul Arnliella j li.iii .ill " Was ii Mi. Help, ttli.i had wauled 
fcrehellu'* 1. hi 10 nuke aiuuher wig? 

MtH')ui>h he had l> 1 -we* a limy iinn\ he hadn't ex- 
pected her to hi' 1 |ii i 1 vi *ur|iiiM*d ch ■ iri- him. When she 
aprm-d the door she uave j tittle uraii, and bci face won 
whirr a* her hair. 1 lirn suddenly she took hi* arm and 

nulled I iii-.iil - ni l, diluting the door, humji'd '"" 

lie fxi'd » an elv Ineathr 

"Oh. Janiii-, you're safe! You're safe!" 

"Ouui*-," lii- --fl in a liored voive. "You're doing .1 bla. \ 
imc I'an I wal.li?" 

III.' old .'.I. tuisped jiiiI 1 1 erilbli'if .1- il .Ik- weae :i linn 
old tree and viinr.iin: weir ,hnk)m{ her. 

"Ob. rlii' wig. ( )i niiii... von CM watrli, love. Bui whi-i 
did you cuine tram?" 

" I fiat house." 

"Wlii. h house '" 

'Jin- •«!.■ iv ill.- river. I mtiithi 11 Inn all by iiiym-II, W li-- - 
ilic win fur?" 

"Hi.- wig — oh — Lady Keulielly." 

"Whii". ill.-: I'i-II iiir jUjim her." 'lh.- 1. Id pin hunt ir 

^wtu creepins; 011 Iiim, ihr dim room, the >iraiii>c. fdt.-h v. 
bead, wiih their Iwig. iliiiiiii" hair. Hie ...Li lady weaving 
Ha stories abour the priuirnses and .he witchcx anid the 
I1.1.I girls for whom she had made wigs. 

Some o( ihem lived in hovels, she suid, and some of them 
in gruri/i houses with niarlili- suirm.-e* and gold 1 i-iJinu:- 

He wanted 11, know about this J,.id\ Kr IN . Did she Itvc 

in 1 grand houK-? Or in one with a cold iKtsemetif. and 
the iuuud .1 ilii> tUvi miming by, and a doo.bell ilut lang 
■tit Jt night . . . 

Mrs. Help* ivnj) w. lulling him with a suddenly iccrri 
and wary look, 

"Ol course I'll tell yon about her, love. But tell me all 
abiut what you've been doing. Where've villi been, and «hv 

Ma been looking after you. 1 ' 

I told you, I've been m tlut hniutf. Arabella'* there, to.. 
She iried .0 hut, 1,1,1 „.,,„ ,1,,. |,L,,. S nllluI ln-der." 
Wlui woman?" 

Jin- .ini- who mail,' me e,,l bad norridue " 
"What's *e like:'" 

Jamie sighed, lie ww suddenly very iii,-d. 

"I 'Imi't know wlui ,|u-', like She's ?I) t lilaik hair, like 
Hiai " Mr louvhr-d ,|i r treijifs 011 the tabl.\ 
Wh»l'( hrr name.'" 

"Sile never told ttte. She w«y , cross woman. 
Som-.'ii|.. ..Mite* at ni^bt." 

' Ai tugllt?" 

J.i.iin- »i^li«| iiijiu ' \.,„ ,,,„) k(J11 ww , 

alum Ljdy Keunelly." 

"In a mouient. WUo cotnei .ii nigh*?" 
I 'I. m i know. I never an." 

"Then how did you kniw >n 1,. , ,,„,,.>■■ 

J '■ nis lists into bit eyes. -| beani lalking the 

Bight I was ii<-k. I'm goini; home now." 

Mti. llelju ,|iuiiii up. 

"No oVju'i S o home yei, love. |Ve q.rt some rookie* for 
you. Ileandes, ym, haven'i heard ahoui laldy Ketm.-lly vet 
the .in,- who live, in a , a_.il,- ,v„|, p, M „. t , ,„, t!)1 . ijwli 

Anaiiuit bis will Jamie wai: intrrested 

"Anyway, your mother won't be l,„n„- rw . n1 she'll 

be a, ,|,e ,he.nr.- Il,,-,e || only lie Millie, a.,d | „peei .he 
l»"i very [ilrascd wirh y„u lor rtuuiing |„.,L win 

"')' lx-dro-.ni ...,d have a re„ ',„ „„ 

bed. I II you , a cookie and ™,. milk, ami l. ll vou 1' 

I.ady Keuii.-llv , 

"Not milk, that make., me ,1. L." 

Ol e*u W it won'i u,.ke y.« .1, k Co ..Inns. But 

bin. ,.|| ,„e, how „ Araleellui' t, „|„ ,|| right?" 

Jamie -nodded warily. He wiu very - ti red indWI 
oen.r 1,111 I oon't. f hate het 

"V.n. l,„, hue-*.." aid Mr* Helps, l„,g h ..,. 

ri"' '"" ' '' "'"" d h « "Cm kind ... vou. 

ini gutoR ... -,ve you a m.e drink, and tell vou about Ladv 



I h.u.-d In , 



to tell me 



^ ••- ., " , J ~ — ' .no irn vi m about Ladv 

h -'' Hy who lives in a castle ..." - 

ftUfewu still vl W pi„ 8 , nd „ 0 n||1M . . w 

was the time when Millie, up^ain 111 



f'xir o'clnek, wkkk 
die rburth-llooi ll.n 



liegao m &C j restless. H she 



As Harriet looked up in horror at the strange 
figure, she heard again the throaty, familiar 
TO. ; CT soyi'rttj, "Weren't you e*pecfing me'" 

Till! eimrmMjAN WiiMus'i Wemu -Marvh iy, 1958 
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5n tiki iwri five- fffoutet, <VH 
nr»*T ge* (hrrc tn tittle, *n*l 
Fred wouHn't wait, ahc tnew 
that. 

Hut Mn. L*Cfv had been 
railing home after K<<ii*$ rtit 
in a t*«i with Mr- P-sUiM-r, ^n«l 
irirn .hat imj»iiiiilvc imjK • « I 
hml cocw hark. It looked no-r 
si* if hr inr*nt lo »iay tintil ir 
ttne fuf Mm. Lacry to 
go on to bef iciiilcivoiM. 

In from of him Millie coulil 
rial aik for pcrmiMton to r« 
out ami mtxt Ttvd. There vai 
Otlly Otw thinR to do. anil ilwl 
wai to ineak out. She wuuld 
br back long before Mri*. Uuey 
liAti to Icuvc, With luck ihey 
wouldn't even know ihe 
bf^n away. 

It wai lurprhinp how e»»y 
thi* to do. The living-loom 
dwr wa» thtltj jnd she wan able 
lo tiptoe- down tljc b.ill, open 
■ lir door, and »lip qui, ttiucan 
unheard. On tbc ttJirs 
ihf begin to run. 

I J..;v!--Uir . the wm able 10 
■lip out of the building un- 
!..■*.■ -eJ by »ny mooping detec- 
tivr.x, bectude, luckily, a DLin> 
ber of people WCW just leav- 
in c oar of the xuiund-lloor 
flati. preiumably after a 1dtr> 
lurtchroii party, and there wai 
a Fft.ir deal of talking nnd 
merriment. An in£onipiCuoui 
figure on the edge^ of ihii 
rrcm-d, Millie lafrly p&thed the 
Hieli Slrf-trt arid joined the buj 
queue. If *hn was to* lair fot 
her appointcuenr. ihe couldn't 
bear it. 

Jt wflf ju«t fouMwenly-nine 
wbrn slji" «'nin.lj|f*l oJi Mir (mi* 
into thr mill and the gathering 
dark. Thii muit br the place 
I'm: had meant. There was a 
foulpath from the rond into 
the Common. 

A little way off, behind * 
flump or bushei, wai the teat 
J* red had tuld her about It 

^' fmptv. umi jo. ..[jjMri willv. 
win the Common. In the dis- 
tance, jutt d.KeriiifjIe in the 
gloom, wai the empty football 
field. Beyond it, a Ions w.sv off, 
it ■eemed, Ihf re wrrc li^hlrd 
windows, probably frum the 
pub Fred meant lo take her to. 

She hoped he would hurry 
up and come. It was lonely 
here, and cold. Should the 
walk acroii the Common tn 
meet him, or ihoutd the wait 
here? On the whole, it wai 
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prol-^liK safer to wait here, he- 
ihc fog was etoiviim 
thicker and darker, end she 
mifjht mi.s him. 

She sat on the irnip seat 
and shiiercd. Occasionally 
drip* lell Irom ihr dark, twilled 
brjnchrl ol the tree above her. 
There was bo wind, but it 
■mried, n,,w ,,nd [hen. .11 il llir 
hu<>hei ruillcd. 

Docs, or rabhitu, or H|UlN 
Tt-U. %hr tuld herftrU. CrtXKine**^ 
*he wi>hed Fred would huriy. 
What a phicc to *?\ hw T° rneei 
hiinl It ini^ht be priv>tle, but 
that waj all you could my ioi 
jt. 

If Fred %tst above hinisell 
here, there wouldn't be liuK'h 
ahe could do about it. \V<-M! 
Willie ihniiuped with ii certain 

amount of apprehensive ulrn§- 
ure, .tnd rui'ceedrd, for n little 
while, in .lopping thivrring. 

Can and buser made a f.itM 
mar in the dittancc The hushci 
behind her ru«d«d again faintly, 

then luddenly a pigeon biUtat 
out and flunped <■■■■:.■:.••■ 
.Millie wan ai nartled at appar- 
ently it had been. She pave a 
sunnll ir.rcan). which uhjnjied 
to joy ai at !a<l the heard a 
footstep behind her. 

"Fred!" she cried. 

Then the word, died in hrr 
throat. She tdirauk back, para* 
Jytied with terror r as she recog- 
nised die tall, thin fprtri nf the 
blond woman, her Ions lwir 
!■ 1 !■!''■ 1 ■ ' r her face, her 
fn! • '■ reaching for Millies 
throat. 

Mr*. Blum's notewrt* propped 
ag£.inu tlie coffee fin. "Mi-'rr 
coffee, please. These poli, einen 
are fair devil, for it," Harriet 
read it with a glimmer of a 
Miiih- She had just come back 
from her rehearsal of thr even- 
ing'i performance, and a 
-strange, desolate stage it had 
been, with the fog clinging 
coldly about the ruined brick* 
and mortar, the hoartfiniri ad- 
mtfiirrg drlrr.itrnrt, and the 
wild, wet tangle of weeds grow- 
inn. over the bomb cr.i!ri 

It would not be difficult lo 
hide Among that debris, espe- 
cially when it was dark. Al- 
ready she could imagine the 



peering eyea, and thr ludden 
uieecly otilMruihetl h.inili ai 
..hr lo&scd the parcel ol bank- 
notes down. 

It was not a difliiult as*htii- 
mcnt, ft merely rilled her with 
hortur And distaste. 

To explain her continued ab- 
sence from rehearsals, «bc had 
had at lost lo lell txn what 
had happened, bul b.id Iir5«ed 
him not 10 talk about it until 
after this rvefiing. at Irast. 

If this evening failed, every 
nmtning newnpajjer wcmW 
carry the story, wiib phoio- 
Dtaph* Of Jamio and AiuljrUa. 
Joe's moilier in BoatOfl would 
have lo t-e told. JouinalittU 
,1 nd pholrr^raiiheri wnuld be- 
siege her fiat. It would not 
be amusing. 

So she had to pray thai thfre; 
would be thai lurVniR Iiijutc 
near the bomb crater this even- 
ine. and that lie would walk 
n,u, itn p,,li>e it..) liVe a io\ 
into a snare. 



ijllc; went inlcs the 
children's liedioom lul the 
twentieth lime to assure her- 
self that the beds were ready, 
their night things out, and 
favorite toys on the pillows. 
J.imie must have missed his 
Lructu frightfully, but when he 
came hack he would h.ive eyes 
for nothing but die puppy . • 

Millie, rather nirprisingjy, 
offered lo make lea. It wat 
the first voluntary thing the 
girl had done since the shock 
of that awful first day. But 
before they could drink it the 
inspector had come back. 

So Harriet had to lake a 
tray into the living-room, and 
pour lea for the inspector while 
he talked in hi* miUl. pleasant 
manner. They had cheeked on 
Jones' wife, he said. Her 
ilh[C*E was genuine enough. It 
was one of those forms of 
slow, creeping panilym, and 
early this aftertinnn she had 
had 0 scene with her ntirne, 
which had reduced her to a 
italc of collapse. 

She iceincd very drpendrnl on 
hrr husband, and he. perhaps 
mistakenly, encouraited this ut- 



jri»i> pagf 19 

titude. He had been with her 
«ll<-!i ll.r Yiid in' I: had lell, 
and had sent a message that 
ta-brn he got her sufficiently 
caltn he would come baclc 

"Poor fellow. Conscientious 
devil," Inspector Bums said. 
"You can hardly wonder, can 
you. Now that porter, Fred 
Help*, is anoLher mutter alto- 
iieiJit-1 lie has a police record, 
tlid vou knew? Receiving stolen 
goods, and- curlier than that 
mime kid «uifr about btraking 
into urioerupied premises. 

"His mother say* he's re- 
formed, but ihat may be widi- 
lul thinking on her pact. I'd 
Rutin he " an ambitious vmwe 
tnau, and also that he Jikirs to 
show ofl. parliculniK ist women. 
"I here must be a woman in this, 
you know. Someone's got 10 
feed that bo by.'* 

"Yes," Hisrriet said soberly. 

"Mind you, if the boy hadn't 
rung you this tnoniintr I'd have 
been more doubtful — 

u Abotit their needing to be 
led any more ?" 

"I gur<! that's whs*! I mean. 
But don't worry. We've got 
it under control. I've checked 
the other tenants in this build- 
ing. Mostly eldctly peuple, 
aren't they?" 

"A good many retired people 
live here." 

"Yes. Eminently respectable 
I dun 1 think our man is any 
of your neighbors. Personally, 
I tiill stick to Ibe theory that 
it's some complete stranger 
who'* simply sorted out a vic- 
tim after doing a nice bit of 
preliminary watching." 

llic blond woman. thouKht 
Harriet involuntarily. and 
called to Millie to make some 
more tea. 

Millie did not aatwer or 
obey. With an estclamaiion of 
irripiitience Harriet went 10 the 
i.iiilnn. There was no d«c 
there. Neither was there nns?- 
onc in Millie's bedroom or in 
any other part nf the flat. 

"Well, rcallyl'' she said. "She 
migkl have, asked me if she 
could go out. or told me she. 
was going, at least." 



"Millie gone?" 

"Yes. Taken French leave, 
afiparrndy." 

The inspector went ipinkly 
into the hall and pitied up the 
trh phene. He spoke for a little 
while to someone, then came 
back. 

"'She hasn't been seen lcflx-inc. 
the building. She's probably 
chopped in on somebody." 

"She couldn't drop in 011 
anyone here except Fred." 

"My man's checking on 
that. You know, Mrs. lwicey, 
I'm still not liaiipy about 
Millie's story, but I can' I shake 
her ftorn it." 

"1 know. She's rven got the 
hrme-prrm stuff lo prove stir 
went into the shop that day." 

Where had Millie gram 1 
Harriet, expecting her lo come 
bach any moment, full of 
breathless apology, went to her 
bedroom and looked in her 
wardrobe. Just as she diw:o\-- 
ered that Millie's topcoat was 
missing the telephone ranir. 

The inspector enme back 
from amwering il, looking pi: r- 
lurhed. 

"She doesn't seem to be 
around. Apparently r.illnr a 
large party Irft from the 
ground-Hour flat about half an 
hour ago, and she could have 
been among them." 

"Her coat's gone," Harriet 
reported. 

The inspector said something 
under his breath, then apolo- 
gised. 

"Never mind, Mrs, Lacey, 
this may be an interesting de- 
velopment. We'll sec what her 
story is when she returns. Mn> 
Millie isn't that good a liar." 

"ti she returns," Harriet said 
involuntarily, 

"Oh, she'll come back She 
hat a reason for what she does, 
that young lady. How long 
would it lake her to reach her 
home from here?" 

"About three quaiter.t of an 
hour." 

"Very well. At five o'clock 
I want you lo ring her mother 
and see if nhr's there. In the 
meantime, I'll just have a word 
with the Yard." 



wai filled wuh the most pro. 
tvuna uneasiness). It was all 
very well for the inspects ,„ 
remain so calm aJ ,d confide,,,, 
and it well ntay ,, n mu ' 
had lell impelled u, uo rmt f 0r 
•1 trie fresh .dr. Poor ldd , nr 
hadn t had much ul that Luck 
Bui nothing was simps, JJlV 
longer. 

Supposing Millie. ( Mr ,l; t| , r 
apparently !trai e htforn.<rd 
nory, war hiding soitwtliinii 
vipposvtijr she knew too much 
for someone's safety . . 

She kept thinking of the 
blond woman, ,hr l)aiam 
creature whom she had never 
•etn, but who w.ti sudden!, 
becoming as learFul tn her as 
ibe had been le Millie . 

"Inspector Bums," ih c u y 
deppersicly, "what chance is 
there of bringing this off tr> 
nichtJ" 

"Evl,. chance in the world " 

' But he'll know about my 
hating called iou in. If 1, E 
knrw that Flynn and Jones 
wne watching hut night . . ." 

"Without meaning to he de. 
rogatory about your Iriends, 
Mrs. laiccy, our fellows are 
named to be invisible ' 

Itispetior Bunts smiled, and 
palled her hand in a pairrnd 
way. 

"Don't worry, my dear. I've 
a hunch we'll bring this ufT. We 
have to try it. It's our biognt 
clue. If it fails, I've made ar- 
rangements (or an immediate 
broadcast, and, of course, in Ike 
morning the papers will splash 
the story." 

The telephone rang. 

Harriet could still not innirol 
her nervous jump of apprehen- 
sion when this happem-il. 

"You aniiwer it," said the in. 
selector quietly. 

Harriet ^pptoached it. almost 
as Millie had donr, eyeing it 
as if it were a make. 

Would it be Millie ringing? 
Or the strange, husky, unidenti- 
fiable voice with itt merutcing 
instruction. 

"Hullo," said a brisk VwOt 
in her enr. "Inspector. I i .1 r j< ■ 
there? It's urgent." 

She had to listen to what the 
inspector said, as he gripped 
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AttifLCA MO*,C*»'Vyt 

SXbtiau, a*&u<4 
sunshine 

Ju&f ctsam powdered milk 

fClit Jrtrm out and fMiste* in your cookery book.) 

Merc arc recipes lo give nc« interest to your cookint; 
Try them now' They're delicious and they're 
dilfercm. f/tr7iii, i to Sunilmte Pure. afK-av.i-frsr.vh 
Sunshine lull cream powdetctl milk a w 
convemeni lor cooking You can use il as a^irv 
■needier)) or. il you warn il as ihf finest, 
richly creamy, natural milk in 
any quantity, jusi add water to the 
right amount and whisk. 



STEAM 



'UDDIHG 



Mrs, E. Mulr Of 133 Could Stftrt, frarlkSJOrl, 
Victoria, win.t £5 worth of wonderful Nrstle'i 
products for this priu-winning recipp, 

INGREDIENTS: i lb, prunes, 2 tablespoons honey, 2 cups water, 8 01, 
plain flour, 2 loblespooni Sunshine powdarerj milk, 3 tecipoons 
coibonote of sodo, 2 teospDOns cinntimon, groied rind of I ietnon, 2 
Iqblespoons ol shortening. 



METHOD 



Soak prunes in wdler rill soft. 
Add honey end cook for 10 
mingles. Drain and keep liquid, 
Remove stones .ond chop finely, 
5iff oil dry™tinaredienls. Heot 
liquid, add melted shnrtenina 
and pour into centre of dry 
ingredients with prunes ond 
|groted*J*mon rind Mix well 

ssl 

A 



ond steam in a greased abasia 
for 2 hours a„nd serve wilhTemiin 

S0UCJ> — OS >f 5). 1 0 W 

Add 2 lahlespoans lemon but- 
ter to 1 cup of water ond bring 
lo bail, thicken with 2 teaspoons 
of .arrowroot ond sitr till clear. 
Add i teaspoon of orated lemon 
rind. 



PINEAPPLE CHIFFON PIE 



l! worth of wandfrfiti Scsllr's products were won 
fr\ tkh prize-winning recipe for Mrs. A. Goette, 
39 fir/If cue Parade, North Curl Curl 

PWCRf DIIMTS: 1 small can at pineepple^pisces, ! Iimtin jelly, I 
cup of water, 2 heaped tablespoons- "Sunshine" full '.ream 
pawdsred milk. 1 tablespoon lemon juice. 



METHOD 



Drain and chop pineapple Into 
small pieces Place juice and 
lemon ielly crystols in saucepan 
and heal unlil jelly is dissolved. 
Allow to become quite coal. VJhtp 
the Sunshine milk art) water 



together, beol, in the ielly mixtur* 
and iinoljy fold in the pineapple. 
Put into a cooked pie shell, set 
in refrigerator and serve with 
whipped cream. 



A NESTLE S Quality Product 



A 



Win 



IN PRIZES 
WITH YOUR 
FAVOURITE RECIPE? 



four favourite recipe, using Sunshine 
full cream powdered milk, could win you 
£5 worth of wonderful Nestli'j products. 
Write and lend your entry now to 
trestle's. Box ItVtf, C.P.O,, Sydney. 
Winner* will be notified by letter and 
no recices will be relumed. All recipes 




enrered for this competition will be the 
property ond copyright of Nestle'i. who 
reserve the right to publish priie-wmning 
recipes in advertisements. No corres- 
pondence can be entered inro and the 
decision of Ihe iudnts is final, 
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I ncrWrr. hit plraKinr face 
f^ffhcft' How ' on B a 8°? ^ 

^J. in irn roimuei." 
It, (wastd J moment, thrn, 
Jim ho put the rc«ivcr 

E and lumrrl to Harriet. 

' "It'l Millie?'' whispered. 

|i ■ Millie, jjtftur 

I -'Vol. a « M>»«- 

.. s & c '< not— dead? 
'No. She's been lucky. She 
, lllai ItcJ at Barnes Com- 
uBl, fcul tllr person who at- 
l.irtf l JrI WM interrupted and 
off, leaving nil jt>t> half 
„j, I be witiirisM, a man 
j wtMiian. who were crossint: 
^ Cumnion, came on them 
iuiklmly oui of the fog. but the 
iiiiurW K«< nway. The m»ri 
in* chine- hu* the fotj was too 
Aiik. He dcurribci the aiiac-trr 



[hii'li. 

a tall, rather slightly built 
,. : ujn, bm couldn't swear to 
it fe«. On the other hand, 

liillir ■>••—" 
"flk.'i able 10 speak ? 
*Tfe» They've got her into 
it HanlllU'ismiih 1 1 • jspj 
utfly bruised and sufTrr'mif 
iron shock. But she's able to 
, r ;u Shit says — " here the in- 
;.-: 'nr looked anirry and frus- 
ysHd '~ — it was this person 
i thought was a myth, 
tbr blond woman. TT 

He picked up hit overcoat 
mi put i' on. 

u l have to (to to the hos- 
jiieal mcl see her before they 
iaxh.tr too much I won't be 
snap One of my mm is iluwii- 
aatrt. If anything happens, 
jnvLhrriL> at all, rine. this num- 
ber. Rieht?" 

"Right," Harriet murmured 
inedly. 

Now ihi? was alone. Com- 
;ui'lrjy aluile for the Erst time 
•jure 1 li s c extraordinary 
l£mi|js h.nl beilun happening. 
She reniriiuberrc! her prumitfi: 
toUynn when she had left him 
in hour ajo to rail nn him the 
omtrtit die needed him. Sud- 
irtly the need to do that 
very strong indeed, She just 
Kill Kpt hand nn the Mcphonc 
u dial His number when her 
iWbeU rang. 

It was absurd to be so 
rmiimji ahonc I'vr-j-vtliiot; urn- 
fld. Thr telephone could not 
<la one p!iy«i'..i] harm when one 



answered it, but whoever staod 
at the door — 

The blond woman,, ilie 
thought again, absurdly, ami 
he r mou th wu dr. a* jhe 
lurried the knob. 

When ihe saw Flynn stand- 
ting there she limply went into 
hij amis. 

W H a r i i c t! Harriet, my 
sweet!" 

"Oh. forgive me, Flynn- I'm 
just io jittery. I can't seem to 
do without you," 

His .ni.i ■ tightened, Lui his 
voice was I-, -.■:■[> 

"Mu* h li-M E am to ymi." 

*'IF you only knew! Flvnn. 
kiss cnr r io thnt I can know 
you're real and olive." 

"Is that thr only reason?" 
But without wuitini? f or h e r 
ans wr*r he found her mn 1 1 1 h , 
and ior one wild, iwecl tnunidnt 
nuthing vise cxtited. 

'Hicn he nuahrd her iway. 

".Vow?" 

••It'i Millir She"* been lialf 
killed. Just as quickly m dial. 
AliiKK.t beforr one ha* turned 
mif'i back/ 1 

As soon as Flynn had lis- 
tened to her rather incoherent 
story he told her why he had 
happened to arrive at that mo- 
ment. Hi; own telephone had 
juiC rung, and when he had 
amwiTfd it a woman hud askrd 
fnr Jonrj. 

"1 told her Jonei was out, 
tnd the juit said, Tell hini I'm 
so lonfly.* " 

''Who wcu It?'* 

"Th.kt's what I want tij know. 
She hung up buforr I could 
auk'." 

"The blond woninrt," said 
HajTirt brc4tthlr«ily. 

"Thsf* jumping la a quite 
unjustifird roncliuion. You 
have the bland woman an your 
mind, the way Millie had L No, 
I don't think thafi who it was, 
I ihink it waI Jonea 1 wife." 

"His wifel" 

"It vrai a ihin t we.-ik Vafcfi. 
and whTnjn((. thr way an invalid 
would uprak," 

"Yes. That's the w.iy she 
sounded when I spoke to her 
earlier. But how could it be 
her? Jones ia with her. The 
police checked." 

"Harriet, I want you to i?o 
down and look in my telephone 
b*K>k fur the number Jones said 
he left there. Then I waul 
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Listen To Danger 



you io ring his wife and »cc 
w1i.it she has to say," 

**Yes." R.irrict was excited, 
and, all at once, no Innircr 
afraid. 'That's a. wonderful 
idea. You wait here for me, in 
cstiv my irlr.phone ring*. I 
Won't be long." 

S Lra ngely t no ugh f however, 
there seemed to be no nuinlx-r 
in Flynn'i telephone book, aa 
Jones had promised there was. 
There were vnrictics of otlier 

SLLJinlirri, Jomr business finiu, 
tome unrtrr the ciyptir head- 
ings of Sully or Kale or Nobby, 
but nothing under Jones, noth- 
ing under the letter J at all. 
Indeed, it rather looked as if 
a page of the loose-leaf hook 
had brrn elippcd out. 



X HA V urai . Jk 
(c-rHtinsj t but buffling and ex- 
tremely disappointing. Harriet, 
in despair, went to Ae lf!e- 
phi>nc to ice if by any chanrc 
Jonci had written a number 
anywhere else. 

Hat the Little pad was virgin 
white, no stribbled messages, no 
doodles. Although, wait a mo- 
ment! There were faint marks 
that had come through the 
upper sheet which had been 
torn oft. It looked like a num- 
ber, written several time*, in a 
doodling way, ae Jones had 
spoken on the telephone. 

Rapidly she carried the pad 
to the light. It was not easjr 
to rend- In one the first three 
letters FUL were quite clear, 
but none of ihe following nun.- 
beri wnr* decipherable. In the 
next she coidd re-.id 5, but 
nothing else. Ah. heir the fit»- 
urrs were clear. She could read 
oil four of them. 

Bu t how my. tcrioiu, for 
Jonei Lo make surh a secret of 
his liome telrphonc numlMrr. 
She would dial it and see what 
happened. 

At fmi nothing at all hap- 
pened. 

Then a woman's voire, with 
a sharpness that &i*erned appre- 
heniive. said, "Yei? Who is it^ ,f 
3 jvant to ipeak to Mrs. 
Jones, please," Harriet said. 
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Then, when thrre was no ans* 
wer r she rrprated rlearty. "Mrs, 
Jones. JjUvc 1 the riijht num- 
ber i" 

There was a brief pause. 
Then the voice did curtly, 
*'You have the wroni; number," 
But before she could hang up 
Harriet railed, "Wait! Wail! I 
i .in hear my baby crying! It is 
my baby, isn't it?" 

There was an audible gasp, 
then a silent c, save for Ara- 
bclla's distinctive and vigorous 
wail in the background. 

The woman suddenly said 
rapidly, "If you're the mother, 
ronio quickly. l>on't tell the 
police, or he'll kill the baby- 
Just come." 

"But where? Where?" Har- 
riet cried. 

"14 Ri ver I.anr . Hammer- 
smith. Don't tell the police! 
Prosnise! 11 

"I proiuUe." 

"Then hurry . . .* 

She was quite ralm. She 
wroie on the telephone pad, "I 
have gone to 14 River Lune, 
Hammersmith. I: I am not 
back in an hour tell the police." 

Flyun could not see the note,, 
but whoever clsr ount in would. 
It was a small Bafrguard, at 
least. Because she had to go 
alone. She couldn't even Lake 
Flynn, He was blind and might 
get hurl. And ihe police might 
provoke some dreadful acci- 
dent to the children. 

She believed the despern te , 
frightened voice of the woman 
on Ihe telephone. She would 
give Harriet her children. 

She had neither overcoat nor 
money. But a quick look in 
Flynn' j wi.rdrohe produced .'i 
tweed coat thai would serve 
thr purpose, and she apologised 
silently to him as she opened 
his writing deik and found a 
few odd coins in it. 

In the too-large tweed cant 
and with a srarf tied round her 
head she looked quite anony- 
mous. Even Frvd at the doon 
did not recognise her as she 
slipped past, with her head 
down. 



Tt wrts a eotd enough night 
to be .going out well rnml li-.t 
up. tattle more ilun hi-r nose 
was visible. 

She might be any small, 
annnvmoui woman, the 
thought, and had a fleeting 
pang for the trick she was 
playmg on Flynn. left olnnc 
and unseeing in her Hat. But 
Arabella's crying was still 
echoing in her ears, and »ho 
had only one thought, to g-i 
to this house as quickly as 
possible. Alone ana defence- 
less so that the blund woman 
would take pity on her. 

It was not a long taxi 
ride. The driver, peering into 
the fog. raid. "It's hard to see 
the numbers, m*dam. This 
isn't a way I come much. 
'I "here's a six. Fourteen won't 
he far. Afraid I'U have lo 
let you out here, madam. 1 
can't turn further down." 

Harriet got out and paid the 
man. She stood a moment in 
ihe swirling fog. Then she 
walked briskly down the nar- 
row itreetj peering at numbers, 
until she came to number 14 
on the door of a shabby house 
that showed no lights. 

She felt ior the bell and 
rang. No one ca.me. She rouid 
hear the hiss and ripple of the 
river, unseen iu the fog. The 
air was full of a clammy cold 
damp. 

Was there no one home? But 
there must be. It was )c» than 
twenty minutes since the 
woman had answered the Tele- 
phone. Harriet rang again, im- 
patiently. 

Still no lights appeared, there 
was no sound of footsteps 
within. 

But : hi., was the right address, 
utiles? the woman had played 
a trick on her. Tim wai where, 
such a short time ago, she 
bad heard Arabella crying. 

Suddenly, losing the remains 
of her patience, Harriet rApj>ed 
sharply on thr door, and then 
turned the knob. 

To her surprise, the door 
opened. She found herself fac- 
ing a narrow, dark hall. Grnp- 
i n g her way insid e. *hc felt 
for a. light switch. When the 
light flashed on she saw the 
dreary plare, with its peeling 
wallpaper, its unenrpcted floor. 



M Ti ll.i.re anyone home?'* sho 
called. 

'1 here was no answer. The 
huujie had a forlorn look of 

Ijeing completely uninfaiibitcii* 
But die door had been un- 
loc.kcd, :tnd in the tiny living- 
room there were the remain* of 
u fire ui the grate, and a vague, 
lingering warmth. 

Ifeie was the kitchen. H 
dauk, mouldering place, with 
dishes in the sink. Unwashed 
dishes., used recently. Th WB 
was a saucepan with remains 
of porridge. Porridge! Chil- 
dren! 

In a stale of tense excitement 
a ■ id ■ p |j r chension, Harriet 
haitenrd up the narrow rfair- 
way. She switched on more 
lights and found a bathroom 
and two small bedrooms. In 
one the bed was unmade nnd 
there she found Arabella's fu/xy 
wool beret. And there also wbjj 
the note, roughly pencilled: 

"He" s just rung lo nay lie's 
on hit way. I'm too scared 
to stay. Am taking baby Ior 
safety." 

Harriet was still on her knees, 
clutching the scrap or paper, 
tears of deiperate disappoint^ 
menl running down her cheeks, 
when she heard the sound in 
the next room. There was 
someone theref Someone who 
had obviously been listening 
and waiting! 

There was only one doorway. 
Whoever was in there had lo 
come through this room to get 
downstair*. 

Harriet looked at the duk 
doorway. 

"Who is it? Who's there?'* 
ihe whispered. And when there 
was no answer, but only another 
furtive nYiLifld. she shouted pas- 
sionately, "Who is it, tell me!" 

A tali figure appeared at the 
door. Thrr- was a faint f&Ytt 
-h\ur from long ihick hair. 
The face was strange, beige- 
colored, horrible. 

"Why, it's me, my dear," 
came the throaty voice thai bst 
she had heard on thr telephorK 
that morning. "Weren't you 
expecting mc?" 

Millie lay in bed rrpejuini; 
her story incohcrcntTy but stub- 
bornly. 

"It was Fred who rang: mc, 
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New beauty . . . new whiteness . . . new fragrance 

NEW LUX 

now in the sealed protection of 

GOLD FOIL 

to give you che smooch, glowing complexion of 

Jean Simmons 

fe' tfix r Lf ! LUX T ° l!e ' You - io »- 'we new luxi 
W in Cold [.0,1. says, ' For So pure . . so mild . . tru- 

ZT7 ™ m CarC ! " SC NEW <* rf «* beaulv soup for you 
lux and I recommend il to vou " perfect soap for all the Wyl 




ett 



Only gfltt Foil keeps ou, At tlgfu ray , m t , m m 
colour and fragrance Wonderful new lux fragrante- 
as CarrfnJly protected as the finest of French perfumes 



NEW lux IN GOLD FOIL beauty care of 9 our of every 10 fiJm Starr 
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jE\N Simmons, star of M.G.M.'s 
'Until They Sail." is one of the love- 
liest young mothers In Hollywood. 
'At eur house," she explains, "we 
always keep plenty of mew lux in 
guMToil on hand." 
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The only perm 
dare wash 

at once ! 




Leaves your hair 
soft, sweet and 
instantly 
shampoo-fresh ! 



Continuing 



Armageddon 



RICHARD HUDNUT 

NEW Q uick HOME PERM 

GIVES YOU THE LOVELIEST, MOST 
NATURAL-LOOKING CURLS OF ALL! 



So easy! No need to shampoo first! 



Only Rk'hard Hud nut New Quirk Home Perm ha* 
Cryvtul*Pur» Lanolired Wave Lt>lion. A fatten to 
puF* yi»T ponerruling. you can whib without washing 
first — and ihampoo right aflat yrm wfiveJ Sti t-nsv* 
When your wtvi Is finiitiwl. y&u shampoo innlcnd til 
rinsing. No need to waft a wt-i-k to wash uv . , "nvw 
perm" fri** end odour Nr> le*t. you'll wath out or 
weaken your wuva. If'i locked in lo last wilh 
miiiMn Cryvtal-Purt Wtve LoTienl 




Wave and wash with V? the work? 



In the quicktit' Onlv Rirhsrd Hud nut » Crystal. 
Pure Loticnt penetrate* «u I . : 1! <■■• you wrap more 
hair on much curler Nnd ntill net ■ firm mrJ to ttiP 
tipi ' You d«t ■ complM*. neW'«tyle wave- wiili )u*i 
20 curlers — half Lh* winding lime— hill tS* work' 
Shampoo infliemi of rinsing end. frtvm tKr hr\i mmutr 
your now quick wave il lanolin soft, iwret to be- near 
Use RkcflM rl Hlitlnut today — K*- <hampr>n f-n-ih 
tonight' 




> WObi THE 
kICHARD HUDNUT 

HOWL PERM MADE SPECIALLY 
* OR YC"JR_TYPE OF HAIR 

Fan lAi\-t(*-**vj mais «nd fm 
\o(\. nsttudl trurrJ in ncumul hail 
uu.> BOX. 

F<W ihimo ft^'f Http ana ic> 
Liyhirr. firmer uorli in noiniai 
hair I- : J ' BO*. 

blrached. luiira, .yrusi.r,- 
n$Otu 'j'l.i^d rrf Stfthtened hair, 
■tf the ^'Laiy-tft-Wav? Hair" "Viz 
AT CHEMISTS 
AND STORES . _ , 
K VEN V WHH HE I O/ - 



A more natural looking, stronger longer-lasting wave, whichever hair style you prefer! 



magicians and tliat our never 
ijjvc Ihe trick ol another, 

He frit a little cbtltcd, 
■hough, iintl the grin faded as 
he caught the magician's eye*. 
Gertier the Great »t close 
r.Kigr itemed mm li oldrr tliun 
lie had seemed from the olher 
side ol the footlights, ^nd 
somehow different Much taller. 

Anyway, here tame Hie box 
for the pigeon trick. Gerher's 
regular asii.itiiru was brinijing 
it m on a. triiy. Heroic looked 
away fnrra (tut roagkikn'* eyra 
.ind lie fclL Letter, lie renicnl- 
herfd, even, his reason for 
being vn flic stage. The ser- 
vant limped, llcrble ducked 
flit head to catch a glimpse of 
the undrrside of the tray, juji 
irj CtLK. N^iliing lliere. 

Gerhcr look the box, folded 
out flat ai the prnvrrbi:d 
pancake, AU four sidti hinsrd 

10 the bottom, the top Iniiyi-d 
to one of thr »ide«. 

Hrrbic took a quick fltep hack 
-,, he could see brhirirl i[ while 
(he from was displayed to the 
uudtence. Ves. he law it now. 
A Iriarifculiir compartment built 
,,..iimt nnr tide of the lid, 
uiirror-covrrfd. angle* rnlcu. 
lated to achieve ifivtsil.'ililv. 
Old stuff. 

"file picjtLLliiriirttor folded thr 
ho\. mirror-ronrealrd romptirl- 
rurnt inside, fie turned sliclulv 
'.Vcw, tny fine young m.m — " 

Wlrtt happened in Tibet 
wium'i the only factory it wtu 
merely the hn.ii link of a chain. 

tbk TiWtiui wcitiher had 
been unusual that week. hi^hU' 
iinusitiil. It had fjeeri warm. 
More auouf succiimlird to the 
nciitle viiirnilh than hud nulled 
111 mule years than man could 
1 bunt, 'l'he strpanu ran hi^h. 

Ah. us the streams some 
prayer-wheels whirled faster 
(h.in they had ever whirled. 
Oth*n, luhnierged, jtopped 
lltoecther. Thu priesis, krtce- 
di'i-p in the cold water, worked 
frjTltir.llly. moving the wheels 
nctrrr to thote wheri^ .lejin thn 
i ushini; IcrrtnL wtuild turn 
theja. 

Ihric wai one Mnall wheel, 
a very old cute that li.nl re- 
volved without ceaie for longer 
than any man know. 

So long had it been tlirre 
thai no livins; lama ret dlnj 
what lud hreii inscribed upon 
its prayer plate, nor what had 
hern the. puipcHc o( [Sat prayer. 

The rushing water had 
neared its axle when the lama 
Klurath reached for it 10 move 

11 to safety. Jnir too lale. Hii 
foot slid in the slippery mud 
and the hack of nil H.ind 
touched the wheel as It fell. 
Knocked loose, from it« moor- ■ 
inirs, it Rwitlrd down with l|ie 
flood, rolline idonit into deeper 
and deeper waters; 

While, it rolled, all wui well. 

The lama ro*r, shiveritii! from 
his momentary immersion, and 
went after one of thi- other spin- 
inir wheels. What, he rhnughl. 
could one mull wheel matter? 
Me didn't know th;d — now ih.it 
other linlti h;td broken — only 
thai tinv thing stood between 
Earth ami Armageddon 

The prayer wheel of IVjmsur 
Ul rolled on, and on. until — - 
a mile farther down — il nfruck 
a ledge, and Hopped. That 
was Ihe moment. 

"And now, my fine younn 
man " 

Uerbie ^Veiternian — we're 
bark m Ginrinnnti now — 
looked up. wondering why the 
prestidigitator had stopped in 
mid-senlcnre. He saw the face 
of Gerber the Great contorted 
M though by at grr-Ht shock- 
Without ro o t i rt k, without 
changing, his f-nc la^gan id 
change. 

Quiedy, then, the musician 
began to eW kle. In the over- 
tones of that soft laughter was 
all of evil. No one who heard, 
it rould have douliled who he 
was. No one did doubt- The 
audience, every member of it. 



knew 
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that 



f thai nwhil numee,. 

who Mood hi-fore (hem. 

The laiurhler grfw fw 
scrndo, it icvrtl« d , ru \ ntu 0 
far, dusty corneii of she ,-,! 

the crilitisj — im/.ul. 
Satan irpoke, 

"I thank you for y qi)r ,; nd 
attenlion (o a , 
Me bowed, irrtnn allv 1,,* j . 
performance Li endni.' 1 

He .mded ' AU perform- 
ances are ended." 

Somehow ihe theatre icenm,] 
lo d^ken, althciml, the rlwmr 
l;8»0 ndl burned. In drari 
silcnrr, there seemed to be ,|„, 
sound of winss. Iralhery wingi, 
a* ihouuh invisible Ttdnip weri 
uAlhrring. 

Ori ihe stngr was » dim rrj 
radiance. From the henti anil 
from eui h shoulder of the rail 
figure of the magician there 
sprano, » tiny flanie. A naked 
hamc- 

There were other flamej. 

"Iney nickrrrd n\vn x \ht pr o- 
sreriium of the stave, alonj die 
fooilighu. One iprnnn (ran 
lie- lid of the Inlilrd bnx little 
Uerbie Wr»terinnn M)9 held ia 
jkil hand?. 

Heiliie dropped the hex. 

Did I mention thai Hrihr 
Westerinun was a S.tfcty Ciidet? 
It Win purely it rcffrji action. A 
liny of nine docin'L know mu.-li 
iibout things like Atmugeildon, 
I, ut ilurl.ie Wesiermon shouli! 
have known that walrr wvultl 
never have put out that fire. 

Bui, as 1 said, it was putrly 
a trllex action. He ynnlrd nut 
his new water - puttil and 
liJlutrled it at the box of ihe 
pigeon trick Arid the fife did 
vanish, even ns a spray flom 
the stream of watrr ritvuhetml 
nnd d..tiiprie'd the irnuwrr-lejt 
of Ocrher the <5rcu[. 

There was a Hidden, brief, 
hilling sound. Thr liclm were 
"icwine beiehl aeaiti and sll 
llie other namci Here dvinir. 
ynd the bound of wings faded. 

The eyes ol the nrerafig)- 
ijtor were closed. His v^ice 
sounded strangely strained as he 
said: "This una Ii power 1 re- 
tain. None of you will re- 
member tliis." 

Then, slowly, he turned and 
picked up the falli'n box. Hr 
held il nut lo Ilnliir Woirl- 
inasi. "You mint he more care- 
ful, buy,' he .uid "N'^w liokl 
so." 

He tapped ihe lop lisihtly 
with his w.ind. The doot fell 
open. Three while pigeorti fievi 
out of Ihe box. Thr untie cl 
Iheir t» was nol lralhtty. 

iferbie Westerman's hlhrt 
came down The slairs and trwik 
bis TH7.or-strop off the hook on 
the kitchen wall. 

Mm. VVeftrnii.ui iwlfced ur- 

"Why. Henry," die .iek<il "at* 
you rc.illy soiruj in piinan him 
tvith that — just fur iqsHttjM 
a UttU- water oul of ihr 
window of the fur on the v>ay 
home ?" 

Her husband shook lis a head 
irrrmly. "Not lor Ihnr, Mote- 
But don't you remember wc 
hiiught him' Lhat watefvjtw ,m 
lhr way downtown, pud thai I.e. 
wasn't near n tap after llwt 
Where do sou think he filled 
it?" 

He didn't "ail lot "i »«»"""' 
"When we sioppi-d in m 
CJIlhedral to talk lo P«w 
Rvun aljotit his ronfirm»pj*i 
that's when the litllc brat SwH 
it. Out of the hnptiimo! Inn 1 ' 
fl.il> w:',-r lie nsti in hi' walei- 
pislol!" 

lie idumprd heavily up Hie 
stairs, strop in hand. 

Rhvlhmic thwacks nnd wasu 
of pain floated down the 'tinr- 
i.„r. lb rhie who had saved 
the world — was b.iMns; bis 
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j-UCY TODD said wistfully, "] 
I can almost smell orange litos- 
Ij soms in here," as she tow lied 
one of the anr'cles on the bridge 
Bible that held Jill's wedding giftis. 
Just playing j minor role in a wed- 
ding party filled sour head with 
evfiy romantic vision you'd ever 
itcn-ily cherished. 

B»! next wreck all the exciiement 
would end. Pete, Jill's brother, 
who'd come down for the wedding, 
would K" back to Philadelphia and 
lifr would go back to routine. 

"With you gone, Jill," Lucy said 
akmd, "I'll have to look fur a smaller 
npartineul." 

Jill came now and it nod in the 
•rihwaj between bedroom and liv- 
ing-room. "Orange blossoms!" she 
aid derisively. "I'm being married 
in. a business suit." That was Jill, 

3Wn»to*earth, sensible. "Anyway, 
>nu should be next. When are you 
«nd George . . .?" 

toey shook Iter head. "A girl 
hna to wait until she's asked." 

"And die an old maid?" Jill 
grinned "How do you think I got 
aiy a.uy. J " 

"You're joking • ■ ." Lucy trailed 
JiJI into ih.- bedroom. 

Jill jlroked in r (air hair with 
tare, qui, k movements. "Don't look 
•o shocked, infant. I didn't gel 
down on m\ knees In proposr. There 
te a thousand way*. Little, subtle 
ways, like assuming every thintt s 
■Hlted, ,N,'M Ihnig sou knnw hi; 
believes, it." 

It didn't sound toinamir, bin Jill 
was usually rli;lil H.uln't »!e- «ot 
wirai she wanted? Lucy waited until 
•he Itsdits were out and ihe lay in 
Icr owti twin bed to answer. "I 
couldn't. hint around to GcoTge," 

"Why not?" Jill .said sensibly, 
"listen, there are two kinds of guy. 
There are masterful sun like my 
brother Pete. Thev give yon ft 
Whirl, but what's thai worth? Prob- 
ably nothing. Why do you think I 
wouldn't let you go out with Pete? 
And there are guys bkc your 
George, tieady, dependable. They 
ihow up everv Wednesday and Sat- 
urday night. They're the husband 
niaterial, even if you do have to 
tnake up their minds for them," 

Lucy stirred on the pillow, think- 
ing of big, good-looking Pete, the 
confusion she'd felt whenever he 
looked it her this week nr kidded 
her about * date. Rm she hud to 

Tun AtimtutiN Wnum'i Wtam.T- 



be practical. 

next week. 

"True, Grorgit's mother runs bis 
life," Jill was saving. "You've just 
got to h v l him know you're going to 
take her place. Watch for your 
opening, It's simple as that." 

Never, Lucy thought. She 

couldn't. 

But the opening came sooner 
thitri she expected. It came next 
morning at the office, when < ;,•<*»•• 
stepped by the table where the 
Min-rplate service for cighr, the 
office present to Jill, was spread 00 1, 
"Like it, Oeorge?" Lucy usked 
idh. And then her face (lushed, 
This was the very type of opening 
Jill meant, the perfect opening he 
the Mibtle hint. 

• she couldn't imagine wh.n 
hud possessed i)«r. Majfbe il w c 

the sight of George, phlcj v.. 

slow mos'ing. standing diet'e with a 
spoon in his hand. 

Jill was so obviously right about 
Groige. "I hope . . ." laicy blurted 
out. After all, >he\j given him a 
year of her time. "1 hope yon like 
Ihut gardenia pattern . . . because 
that's the kind I'd like for us . . ." 

The wurds sounded sirkrninely 
coy. Lucy wanted to slop a liiiud 
to her mouth. And she couldn't 
l..:l]i.ni. flustered as she was, whether 
George's quick elance was startled, 
or surprised, or alarmed, or what. 

And in I Jar cveniue, when she jnd 
Jill carried the sils'er home, she 
poured out her humiliation. 

"Hurrah! ' I ill 1 1 ieil "\ ouYe 
prarticiilly engagedl" 

Praeiically engaged. If George 
had only done the aaking she would 
be romantically engaged, Lucy 
thought. Anyway, she'd prohably 
scared George, off. It wa.sn'i llk-U 
he'd even show up for their regular 
Saturday date tomorrow night. 

She hod to stop brooding over it, 
because Pete came over from !n. 
room at the downtown hoiel to have 
coffee with them. Jill put her arm 
through ha brother's and led him 
to the bridge tame 
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"Nice," Pete commented sbouL 
the silver. He winked at Lucy. 
"I'll bet it's ihe exii. t mm my dear 
sister wanted. She always runs the 
Ihow. HfcHcnJielp that poor fellow 
she's toping next week." 

Lucy stared. It was tr llr >1 F>r>s l t 
the silver. Jill had described pre- 
cisely what she wanted and -Lucy 
had relayed her preference to the 
other girls. Hot she defended Jill 
loyally nmv, 

"I picked the silver myself," sfte 
.said. "T love that gardenia dr,inn, 
tiardenias are my favorite flnuei.' 

NeJU morning, ujih Jill off for 
a day with her fiance, the .ipuiiineui 
seemed empty. Thin is how ihe 
apartment svill be alter next week, 
Lucy told herself. And became she 
was loo jittery thinking about 
tieorge arid whether he'd appear 
tonight as usual, sin tied the apart- 

ment, picked a! a lonely 1 Ii. and 

went to a movie. 

It was late w-hen she left the 
matinee and a spline rain was fall- 
inf. She had to dash for it. 

Then, as ,she fumbled for her key, 
she saw ihe white box on the llivir 
outside the duor, a florist's box, 
Lucy grabbed it up and opened it 
hurriedly. The white gardenia lay, 
pristine and beautiful, in die box. 

Lucy srent inside and flopped 
weakly on the sofa. This »ai 
George's answer to her remark in 
the uffire yesterday. Jill had been 
right. 

Everything was settled, sealed, 
sinned, and delivered. Lucy won- 
dered why elation was so slow in 
coming. Just the shock, prolsabts, 
George so rarely seat (lowers. 

The phone rang as she waa pin- 
ning the gardenia to her dress. 



"Liny?" George said, Htj voice 
sounded unbelirsubly normal. "It's 
raining cats and dugs. Okay it' we 
skip tonight? I'll see you tomorrow 
instead." 

T'lir briuht bubble in which she'd 
been picturing George the last few 
minutes popped. .Still, he hind sent 
the gardenia . . . he'd been romantic 
for a while. And hr hadn't retreated 
from her. He'd lie here tomorrow 
and that rriu-t mean, tlieie was an 
understanding betsvretl them. 

"All right, George," Lucy said 
meekly, and hung up. 

The buu.er snunded, recalling lirtr. 
Lucy went to the di>or. Jill had 
probably forgotten her key. 

Pete stood on ihe threshold. 
"Woman, I've been trying to Bret 
you all dac," he said emphatically. 
"You didn't think ( was going away 
without ..." 1 [is eyes went to tile 
gardenia. "You're wearing tfty 
flower. It's all right, then." 



lie shut the door and pur hi» 
tanas on her arm*. "I fttlgxesl some 
place very fancy to rat. Then lei's 
danrit, and dance some more. It'a 
raining. It isn't practical, inn I 
suggest you get into your liest bib 
and tm iter. How about it? For 
me?" 

I. in f was feeling the same con- 
fusion Pete's nearness, always evoked. 
She tried to hold on to her vision 
of George, but it was receding. Poor 
t ienrrio. He deserved a nice, sensihle 
girl who would make up his miiul 
arrd lead him around by the n-i.e. 

But if there were two kiwis; oF 
guy, ma; be there were two kinds 
of girL She couldn't help being 
the romantic kind, could she? A 
t;irl would neier dare do tin- pro- 
posing to Pete. Bui, then, maybe 
a rjirl wouldn't have to. 

"It sounds wonderful." tptef 
breatlied softly. "I'm iwr the le in 
bit practical." 

fCojiyriipl!) 
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IT in /tot thr sort of feeling » man rnuld pul inln 
words. Not even words addressed 10 b» uwn wifr. 
And certainly not On ihe telephone. 
"You mean you're leaving the office now?" Nnrah "aid. 
Her voice name' trailing across die wiie jii a small explosion 
of incredulity. 

"No," Ben Comirll raid into iVie phone. "I've already 
U-ft." 

'■Then wherr are you railing from? 
'That doesn't niatiei," Ooimell Mid. "I want JfOO to 
listen." 

"But. Ben. it ! nnl\ lour o Mm It in thr afternoon: 

r'l know thai." Council turned liie leeling over in fall 
mind, examining it witli pleasure Iritm all angles. "I 
wouldn't call you in New Jersey just lo have you tell 
me what time it is," lie said. "I wain you to listen." 

"Ben, are you sick?" 

"Of course noil" 
I "You've been fired?" 

"No, I have not been firedl" 

"Then why are you railing me from New Yr.ik at lour 
o'rlock in the afternoon on ail ordinary business day to 
■ ill me you've left thr oflicc,'" 

"If you'd pipe down lor diirts sccuiidj and just listen, 
you'd find out 

"All risht,'' Norah said. "I'm listening." 

"I want you not to ptrpare dinner tonight," Ben said. 
"1 expert to be home round five-thirty or a quarter to 
six, and I want you tu be all dtcssed and ready. We're 
eating out," 

"We can't!" 

"Yea, we can." 

"Ben, I have lo piik up Tinimy at hi* dm mreiing 
M five-thirty, and then I have to pick up Sally at the 
ino-ii: school and — " 

"No, you don't," Ben said. "I will pick up Timmy and 
Sally on my way home, and If you're thinking up another 
objection baaed on die fact that I'm not giving you 
enough time to find ti sitter, strike it fiom the lift. We 
don't need a sitter tonight. I ho kids ate eating out with 
W." 

"That's not the objection I w-aj going lo raise," Norah 
■aid. "I was going to say — " 

There waj a tap on the glass door of ihc phone booth. 
Ben turned with the instrument and saw Mr. McMurtie 
making nervous lillle sijeoals. J hey servrird Tn mill, air 
that the salesman warned him lo direct his attention 
lo the street. Ben peered through thr glass u( the photic- 
booth door, arrow the showroom, towards the plate-glass 
window that looked out on Park Ascnur, and his heart 
•kipped a beau There it was! 

"Ben!" 

Ben pulled himself together. He necklet! quickly to 
Mr. McMurtie to indicate that he would csime out of 
the phone booth in a lew moments, and turned his aiirti- 
lii ii hack to hit wife. 

"Sorry." hr mid into the phone, 3 was looking at some- 
tliing, and didn't hear what you said." 

"1 wai laying," Notah said, "thai we ran'l go out to 
dinner tonight because — " 

"'llion I'm glad I didn't br.,r sou." Ben said. "Because 
wr itrlinitriy are going out to dinner tonight. Pctii/d." 

"But, Ben— 1" 

"Be ir.sdy at five-thirty." 

lie hung up before she could nay any more. It was 



the only way. Facts were worthless. Arguments would do 
bo good. The voice of reason didn't have a chanrr. 1 hrlr 
was cutty one way to do it — overwhelm her with a lait 
... . ouipli. If he gave her time to "think, hp was finished. 
After a dozen years ol iiiarriace. Ben tainnrll knew how- 
to handle his wile. He stepped jauntily out of the plume 

booths 

"li airivrd while you werr making your call," Mr. Mr- 
M hi tie s..id with ,i ■ ii'-rrful grin. ".Shall we go and hase a 
look?" 

"Yon bet." Ben moved across lhr showroom towards [tie 
•trcet door. "I'd like lo get Matted right sway, so if 
there's anything 1 still have to do nr sign, I wish you'd 
lei utc hase it no*." 

"No, sir, not a Ihing." Mr. McMurtie scowled .is he 
..■unlit hi* lower hp between ihumh and forefinger. "Al- 
though wait, now. Did 1 neglect la -hs-w you on the 
di moristiiuor bow to do that taihet tricky thing about get- 
ting it into reverse?" 

"No. you didn't forget," Ben said. "Yon showed ine how 
to do that tricky thing with tlx gearjhffl lo get il iruci re- 
verse. You showed me iw-ice." 

He didn't wanf. tn sound impatient. But Ben didn't w : .int 
hii tactiri ruined cither. 11 he was going to overwhelm 
Noralt with a lait accompli, he wculd base to get home 
and dn it before six sharp, the moment when every eve n- 
ing list disappeared into the kitchen as promptly and irre- 
vocably as Cinderella <-n the strike of midnight hud vanished 
from thr ball. 

Ami if he was going lu get home before six o'clock 
If™ knew lie would have to get away Iroin Mr. McMiimr. 
The loquacious salesman had already run through eveiy- 
thing Irora the fact that English cars had four forward 
speeds instead of three lo the lact that the luggage com- 
partment was called the boot, and to judge by the look 
in Mr. MrMurlir's eyr he seemed ready lo embark on 
a detailed history of the inieruul-conibustiua engine. 
Ben hauled open the street door, 

"One thing more, sir," Mr. McMurtie said relentlessly 
a| he followed Ben out to the sidewalk. "These small 
I'.nglish cars can't unite take the punishment of your 
large American iai*. so I shouldn't push her too hard 
at the beginning. Thirty or thirty-five miles an hour, sil, 
for the first five liundred mile? would be ideal " 

So would Mr. McMurtie, Ben thought, if he caught 
laryngitis. 

"All riiiht, ilianks." Ben said as he climbed in behind 
the wheel. "I won't pte-h her loo hard." 

He didn't nee how anybody could in New York's packed 
Iraflir at Foul oYlmL in the aflrrnoon of a business (lay. 
But Ben certainly understood the temptation. It was not 
like driving a car at .ill. It was a lillle* like driving some- 
thing *l immy, aged ten, and his friends had whipped up 
.ifter school out of a soapbox and some baby-carriage 
ss heels. 

All the w.iv :u joss town 1c tbe Croree Washington 
Biidgr, carrying thi- freling that could not be psit into 
words, carrying il as though it were a deposit in a hank 
accourii that could never bp withdrawn, Ben kept steal- 
ing glances at the cars on his right and left. Without 
i\" luion. their oxis/ar*. weir sneaking looks at "Ben. 

Or, rather, at Ben's brand-new car. And without rx- 
c option they were the sort of looks common lo the faces 
r.l adults standing about in toy shops before Christmas. 
Ben nt-ckled with satislactinn. He was counting ht-avily 



on eliritinp from Not ah lhr *.imr kind <pf response. Hp 
certainly got it Irtsm Mrs. Crxney. 

"Oh. my.'" she said when she s ame to her front dor r in 
answer to' Ben's knock. Thru she dragged ht-r .tarried 
glance hastily from the car and fixed it oil Hrn "I'm 
sorry. Whom did you say': 1 " 

Hen rould see from the slightly dared look on her face 
that this week's meeting ol IJi'n Four, lo which hit no 
belonged, had hea-u strenuous. 

"Timmy Onuiell," he said. "I'm his father. 1 womli-ird 
il I could f.i. k linn up now.'" 

Mrs. tjrsney's (acr cleared slightly. 

"Oh," she said, and then slu- glanced al her w cr„tsv.,h h. 

' Itkki it's onlv lisr u'i hi, k ll we don't nsiu.lly lucak up ■ 

until hve-thirty." 

"I know,'' Bi n s ; iid "Bui il.is is sori if ,i spi-iial day 
in our family. Po you mind if 1 take Timmy home a ' 
little early?" 

"No, of course mil." From somewhere behind hn. iusidr 
lhr housr. above ill' sluill < haltering voices i.[ sesnal 

- 1, hi-vs cam. ttie dull thitrt ol tthal could havi been 

a lieavy chair going over on Its side. Mrs. (,raney wincrd 
and started hurriedly hack into the house. 

In npitr of her haste, she had lime to seiisl .inoihrr 
admiring glance at ihe neat lirile red car in syhjch Brn 
had just driven across the George Washington Bridge, 

"Oh, my," she said attain. "Isn't it piriiy." 

I immy pin it ani ilu i w.n 

"Wowl" he »aid when he saw his lather at thr wheel, 
and then, after a tnuniriit of stunned rapture, "Whose 
ii it, Dud?" 

"Outs," Brn replied, and the wonderful feeling that 
could not be pur into words because it was an ac. umulatinn, 
the end product of twelve years of marriage — Ihis let ling 
thai demanded expression, nut in words but in some a. I 
of celebration, however reckless— expanded slightly In his 
i best to include his son. "Hop in and see how bj feels." 

"Ours?" Timmy said incredulously as he hopped in. 
"You mean you traded in our old car?" 
"No." Brn said. "Not exactly." 

Timmy was too entranced by the beautiful otrjeet in 
which be was riding to explore his father's eqnivnral reply. 
This was just as well. It was now ten minuter past risr, 
II Ben was going to get to the Traynor School ol Music, 
pick up his daughter, and get lo their own housr by iive- 
Ifiirty, he would have lo violate Mr. MiMnrlie"' injuui- 
n. ii about pushing H loo hard. He liarnped on lie ga». 

"Wow!" Timmy said agaic- 

Sally, who was her brother's senior by fourteen iiu nil.', 
reacttsd with the comparative dignity of her more ad- 
vanced age. 

"How come it's you and not Mum that's picking frrfi 
up?" she asked as she emerged hum lhr ["raynni School 
i-f Music, rarrying her violin case. And then, when slit 
saw du tar anil the grinning lace of her youogs-r brotUsrS 
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Thu'ir lions* 1 had always been a refuge to 
hor ***** found there was no escape 

Bt JEROME WEIDMAX 

ILLUSTRATED 1Y LASKIE 



1 1 ■ r- front Ural, her ryc« grew widr, "Jepptrs. Daddy." Sally said, "is. thin ciuh'- 
Hi h,™ IWn «airl. and ihe feeling willed u mow and Mreffh ami make room 
Sally, loo. "Careful anting in," her father said "Yon don't want to wnudi 
Jir paml." 

Sally did, buwi ver, w-ani I" know nliai 1 iminy wanler] id know. 
"You traded in out old cat?" 

">it<." IV j] *aid J' lir ituioVd the littlr red Iwsiuly out inin Main Avenue and 
fgadnd towards home. "We're going to keep the old ear." 
"Von mean »e'n ki ■nii in haw i»u <-in>'. > " S .« I L y will. 
"That'i right." 

Sill) and Tiinmy rxrtiniiged a quirk, ptwli-d itluni e. Hmi did not lil.nnr ilr.-m, 

Trcnniu »j> ii"i ,i lown ul Iwi r [amilirt \ml In ( nun. IK. whose itUMJifK WHt 

IK- lil/get lit i'-m ol ilinir neighbors' and HTwdlrr than Willie, weir certainly 

in dp poMliim 10 wrt iwu cms. No position 
tliii nude xtim' yna\ 

fatde front uriiit! un.il.ilr to afford a second 
oil, they dhhi'l really need one. Living a> they 
djd, slnto?! directly arrow the rivr from 
Ecri's job in New York, ii watt easier tm 
inm 10 commute but to and fstMtl his 



Norafi s/'r/ benind" for? whee/ 
and Ben walked round the 
other side trying not to 
look of Oohy. 
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MAKES YOUR HAIR 
ALMOST CURL ITSELF 



Continuing . 




RICHARD HUDNUT g^m 

Kinse'n Set 

gives you 

silky waves that last 

from shampoo to shampoo 



• NO DRYING ALCOHOL 
OR LACQUER 

• Easy, fast lo use 

• Softens the hair, leaves ii 
easier to comb. 

• Makes hair easier to set 



• Condition* the hair 

• Gives body to.. the hair 

• Holds the setting from 
shampoo to shampoo. 

• Economieal — a little goes a 
long way. 



YOU don't have lo mix with water . . . you don't rinse it oui. Just 
pour 'a few fragrant drops on your shampooed hair direct from the 
bottle. Immediately afterllio final shampoo rinse, and comb through. Or 
simply damp your hair slightly and apply lime's str right away. Then 
comb' and ieij 



runs through 
lerally pushes 




ItlNSE's SET smooths out snarls and tangle* so tlic comb n 
jtikc a flj^h. And your hair, seems to want to curl it lite 
into soft waves and rolls Into pincu'ds with no effort 

Use Rinse' 11 Set at any time without I" ho,ui ™ m * »»<»<* -r«w 

v ootiles. at cheniim and 

SliampOOing. Simpty damp your hair slightly and apply Mores everywhrre 

rinsf.'n set* ri^fit sway. Then comb and' cel. 



Fancy Seeing You 



Here 



Put: 
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office than to drive himself 
(rack and forth. And Fq> 
Norah's running around town 
one car was peri'-itly adequate. 
Nubody knew this belter than 
Ben. 

That was why he knew al»o 
thai farts were worthies*, argil* 
mend would do no good, and 
die voire of reason didn't have 
3 chance. It was because there 
was no sound, prjn tiral reaton 
for the ConnilH d> own this 
stunning little red Engliih 
beauty thai Ben, who had been 
driven by completely unbound 
and itnpmt lit motives, wni 
counting en the f.iit accompli 
to win ihe day with North. 

Once the mw it t he wouldn't 
rn-r-d word*, li was remarkablr 
how few wordy married people 
resorted to in their attempt* 
at communication. In a doyen 
years, in RJD ihrir lii?h and low 
mC'inrnU, it was not with -word* 
tti.«( Hen and Noj^h had made 
their inner feelings known to 
each other. And now that he 
wanted her to know how he 
Jell about thrir twelfth anni- 
versary, Ben had made a ges- 
ture, an outrageously expensive 
one, a ge»tu/c so far beyond 
their means that, as noon as 
she saw it, Norah would at 
once understand I he very 
special meaning he wanted it to 
convey. 

"This c:ir is a surprise for 
your mother," he laid to 
Jimmy and Sally as he swung 
it into thrir drurway, and ihe 
feeling in his chest expanded 
so sharply that for a moment 
he could scarcely catch hit 
breath. 

"It's just for her." Ben said. 
"The old car, that'll be for .ilJ 
the rett of in. But this little 
red one, this- ii a special mr- 
prise for her because today 
your mother and I have been 
married for twelve year*. She 1 ! 
foraoUen all urmui it, because 
*he hs* tn muny other thing* 
on her mind, hut I haven't, 
and I don't want either one of 
you to iay a word about it 
untfl ] give the signal. Okay? 1 ' 

Both small heads nodded 
hjIchiiiIv. 

"When will yt»n give the sig- 
nal?" Tim.ny taid. 

"Just as wcrr leaving the 
house," Ben said. " AV e' ro 
50 in 5 out for dinner, all of us, 
to celebrate." Very carefully, 
■a though hr were adding it to 
* window display, Ben pulled 
ihe car in behind ihr luac bush 
to the left of the front door, 
thus concealing it effectively 
from inside the house. 

**So the minulc we (jet into 
the house," Ben said, "f want 
you kids to scoot upstairs and 
give your hands and faces a 
good scrub. We don't want to 
waste any time netting started, 
because I told your mother on 
the phone before I left New 
York that we were goine; oui. 
so she'll be all ready and 
waiting," 

But she wasn't. That Is, 
Noruh whs waiting, but she 
wasn't ready. Not to go out, 
anyway. 

She was wearing an apron, 
pnd she looktrd the way ihe 
always did at this lime of day, 
i lis* before she disappeared into 
the kitchen to put the limithing 
touches on the fmnily tiinnrr— - 
sVtahtly (itshevelled and a little 

1. 1 r ., thlcSS. 

Except thnt Ben'i sjtanee, 
rendeted more as ute by ihe 
fc-eling he had carried all Ihr. 
way out from New York, sud- 
denly alerted htm to the fact 
that Norah did not look the 
way ihe always did at this tinie 
of day. She fnoked a trifle 
more dishevelled than usual, 
and a little more breathless. 

M Hs, sweetie,** Ben said an 
he kisned her, and then he 
pointed diMpjimvingry to the 
aprcm. "H«w con«!? , • hr said. 



'■"Didn't T tell you on the phwie 
to be all set and icady to uq 

out r* 

"You c-rrtnTnly did," Nurah 
said. "Aim you uun,; up Mjm 
I had a chance to tell ymj why 
wc can't go out tonight." She 
turned to Timmy 411 J Sally. 
"1 want you 10 hurry upstairs 
and get cleaned up, and (hen 1 
wnnl yog 10 conic dawn and 
say hello," 

"To who ?" Timinv uid. 

"To whom." Salty said, im- 
prening the correction on her 
brother with a sharp poke in 
rfce ribs, and then, tddressfssj 
her iiHj-ls.-r, ''Tj whout, 
M.irn?" 

"Aunt Daily," Nor«b laid. 
".She airned unrxpecedly this 
:ifirrnoon and die's in the liv- 
ing-room right now, waiting to 
ice if a certain boy and x cer- 
tain trill are lIcju rnuui^h to 
receive certain preietits th^t 
biive bi-tm curried a Ion*, iivng 
distance." 

The children tqucaVd with 
ileli^ht and went buunding up 
liir stair?. Ben just itoud "Iht-, 
nai'tng at his wile, wimajl 
tiirte wui acme way to stop 
the t*erl£ttg from drahiing away, 
the feeling hr nasi carried bbrnn 
from Nrw York, the feeling 
that had ex \m n drd when 
picked up Timmy and hsd 
crown larger when Sally jomrd 
them, and had caused the 
breath to catch in his throat 
when they were coining up the 
d riv* way, all three of than, to- 
wardl JVorah. 

The fcelinsj no longer re- 
minded him of a bank accouni 
that could never be overdrawtt 
All of a Midden ConnHI cnuld 
scarcely remember wluxt it had 
been like. He felt empty. 

"Ton don't seem vcxy 
p] eased." 

He turned towards Ihr voice 
frurn the livinft-room iloorwiiy. 
Daisy Dover catue acroa* the 
li^ll, hrr hajtd out*trc!i:hcd, he! 
beautifully cut clothei, her 
casually arrogant manner, and 
hrr slightly mocking IDtifc 
creating, as thry always dnJ, 
her very special gluw. It was 
a curiously inverted itniaii- 
descence* It ca»t light on no- 
body but herself. 

So that all at once, as always 
when Daisy came jnio it, the 
Councils' hallway, which was 
modest, seemed ihtibby. And 
Sarah, who was mer-ly 
dishevelled and breadtlrst, 
looked d-rab and worn. And 
Ben, who respited his job and 
gave to it the best lhat was in 
him, suddenly loll, as he al- 
ways did when Daisy D«*-er 
made one of her periodic spr- 
ites into the Cnnntll family'j 
extdtcner, like a failure who 
had been outdiitum ed in the 
rare for fcucce*5 by brinlitei 
and bettrr nten. 

"L)f «uurf* I'm |ileased to 
see you." he said, taking ' Daisy 'i 
band. "It'g just that I'm ^ir- 
prised." r 

It was one t»f those lies you 
leamedj after a dw/cn yea n, 
how to utter with a certain 
amount of convict ion. D*i»y 
:ind .%or.!h bad gmwn up on 
the same street itl Cleveland. 
They had (tone through collesa 
praciicaJiv arm tn arm. Alter 
crudunlion I Ley had come to 
New York to bunt their hnt 
join together, Tliry bad been 
sharing the same rooms when 
Hen met \or.ih, and Daisy had 
bt>cfi bridesmaid nt their wed- 
ding. How could Ben say he 
waJ nut pleaded to sec her? 

"I'm a little surpriied my- 
srh%- Daisy said. "WlVfl I 

awoke this morning up ou tba 
farm, 3 had no idea I'd bo 
all the way duwn here in Tray- 
nor by (he end of the day.*" 

Ben believed her. It wa», he 
thought grimly, one of the few 
thini{i atrnut Dai»y Dover that 
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,rIU did believe She mpviT 
Uning down from the 
farm Wo- this. vriihoHi warning. 
u n|i-»n she'd h.ni •> tiL< li t with 
nf , husband. - v "d J'" rluhti 
villi Horry Dover. .* former 
ittM k broker who now rained 
Angus i-iiiIp near ihr 
I'im.idian border rould hardly 
\* premeditated. 

"About three o'clock [ was 
mil ir. ihr )i-' J hi " ." Norah sard. 
••And suddenly the doorbell 
rm>S and ' * rnt 10 anwrr it. 
alt il - - writ, tli 1 1— Win the laxi 
from lhe itwliuti watli Daisy in 
ft" 

Kpcah linked in -1 «rr.utd of 
loose hntr and srnilr.d happily, 
ihr way she alwavs di<1 when 
Jirr o]tJ friend ill nurd up. 
■'Miinr-iU Ben." die said, ''you 
roiiUI have knot ked nir over 
^wltfj > feather " 

Rlmi didn't doubt it. Daisy 
Dover hod bw n having that 
effei : on hii wife since ■ 1 
wrrr both irn yean old. There 
vrat nothing wrong, he sup- 
posed, with a schools it i'i ad- 
miring a schoolgirl chum lo Lhe 
point of idnUrry. It happened 
evtry day. What didn't happen 
every clay was one of these 
rruihrs beiiiir, carried on for 
yean Ions aft** ihr people iti- 
iiitved weft no longer m hool- 
pdrii. Beti had! been thinking 
fnr Sortie trnir 1 h--r<- was some- 
thing drfhiiteH wrong with 
that. 

It bad not occurred to him 
when he darted home from 
New York, c .«.r t ■<. i ilu Lhr- very 
iperiul feeling I hat belonurtl to 
rh ■■ day of celebration ihat he 
Mould have to think about it 
tunipht. 

"ff you're mo weak on your 
p.ru rfini you can he knocked 
mtr wiili a feather," Hen Mid 
curlly to hi* wife, "I pum 
maybe you'd bett< 
drink. ' 



conanu^ Fancy Seeing You Here 



have 



T L Yi mnmrnLi 
Inter, mil in ihr- kin hen. tell- 
ine hiinwH it was stupid 10 be 
angry. f>n suddenly Hopped 
hauling iee travs from the 
refrigerator and 11 lifted. Then 
he went across to the ovrn, 
opened it anil looked, and the 
anger ftpurtcrf up inside . him 
like ihr rncrrury in a ther- 
mometer that lias been dipped 
in hot water. 

There «w a turkev in thr 
tn,en KfH dammed ihr oven 
door shul and went back to the 
refrigerator. Yanking thr u> 
irrtti fr« with angry ffrfc*. he 

:<-.iM'.mI there was ■ :i niu 

sbciwt hU anger thai bothrred 
him. 

Nor Lwnuir NW*ih. who fud 
Iprtotten thin day w-u their 
IWtUth unnhtrjnir, had not 
frreottrn to daah out 4iitL gel 
an expenKive turkey to celebrate 
thr uneiqwrtcd arrivsl td Diiisy 
Dovfff And hr wan nfll 
ttnthrred Letau*e DaL*y D«'vrr. 
who hnd \ktcii a *real nig 
Mrttiiion Avenue nice en uiii 
befnrf vhe quit llallman .ind 
Hobbet in ui.rrn Dover, had 
reminded Ben. m the alwayn 



Dover thiit ritprrtiion wa* at 
Iea»t dehiyref. and perhapi dec- 
iroyetl. No, it w.m none "I ihcM 
ihiiLU) dim bothered lien. 

Wh.ii bothered him. at he 
duinjied ciiom from thr ite 
trayj into the thermn bu4 ket. 
Wiii thr ftinitirn ratlimurMi that 
therr nf" iiir -j in be j< p*i(eia 
to Daifty Dnver'i viufju 

*'Hey. Dad, rtrnk!" 

lien tumud from thr pink 
Tinunv. in thr op^n doonv,^ 
of thr kin -ben. wai K«ygerlnj| 
under a box »>/ deciric ir.nn* 
thai had obviuuily coit (hr 
equivalent of a WoeJt i >;>i,in 
tui Urn 

■'Pretty rUee," he w.id. try- 
ing to keep the re*f]i|mrnt out 
of hr. xuh r 7'immv. aped ten. 
■ ollUI hardly be expected id 
undrnund the f'.-cliuRh i l in- 
larher, une) ihirijvsix # about 
Daisy Diner's u^craided 
vi«tis "What did S-Ilv j;ot?" 

"A wriitwuti li.'' 'rimniy **id 
M l mean a real one, Dad." 

Ben didn't doubt it 

"Well." he mid. "I guru 
thfti e nd t her cxi um- i for l^c- 
ba| hue; for bfe*kf*lt from now 
on." 

"You bet." Timmv swid. 
"Mum .»nd ^Vunt O.it^y tL ikrd 
hvvr N&OUI thOK drink*?" 

*'ComiuB up. 3'U be there 
in nrie rTiniute." 

But hr xvuoi't After Tiuuiiv 
bli Ind out with hit box of 
traini and the coektsdl tray 
Wi« lo.tdeil. Hen flood rhrrr- 
for A good deal inmr thaQ 
one minute. hlowIihk at tile 
stove. 

Dai iy visiu utartrd about 
three ye.ir* ^\rr shr had rjuit 
her hiKh-prieed job to BUtrjty 
HaTT] DO>VCJ Kfld h.ul b-i't Now 
York to Jive on hi» eaitle f»rt». 
Sinre Daily and Ham- had 
hern rnarrifd eipht years, thii 
ETjeittl the virtits hud been soiiig 
on for five vrun. Tliey o«- 
rurrrd at fairly rc^nlar inter" 
vali, Kpetntted by gapt of Four 
or five months w that ihcre 
were alwiiyj at leant two a yeiir, 
Ua MatCQOtei three. 

II £hi> could he eMrYJ .n p ■ . ■ r - 
tttrn Ben eould tec nothitue in 
it that should he cUflturbiiig- 
With a lhrng he pit lied up the 
tray, jhuuldrred nU way out of 
the kilihr-n. and i.nn> Inin 
tlir' living-room. 

k, IIi," Daisy a.iid. ''You're 
juiit in tiine ro hear thr t;«n dr- 
taili." 

- Ben wished he weren't. He 
didn't re.dk have Id hear the 
del a ill of Daaiy'j [ajKal scrap 
with hrr hii.d>.i/jd J hry were, 
like her vii-iu, as piedn i.ihlt 
»u thr tidet Prrtcndlng to 
tUun politely »s hr handed 
rJrinki to Vf<i\<\ tavH Nnnih and 
miirie one for hiiuxelL Tien saw 
that thti scrap was jlniiirt idrn- 
ii-.il with the dmeti or >o that 
had preceded it during ilir pail 

five yr.irs. 

I larrv Doirr. .in r% en- lem- 
pered JJuui Wrlth .1 lendc-my to- 
wanls bluntni ht in hii ipeechi 
had been a trifle ton blunt 



did. of his own Comparative In- aerOM the break/ait table about 



Mfmifieance in Lite tmiinru 
World. 

Nor was he bothered by hi* 
res 1 ntmeut of the fact that 
Norah. who, in Ben's eyet, wa* 
wr^rth a hundred Da»y Dovert, 
Was acting! in Daily's presence 
like a silly liirlr bird-biatti who 
wiun'i fit to hold np tftc (ruin 
of thr great lady'* gown. He 
Wajn'l botheied by the i^ural* 
of delight from the living- room, 
trhh k indicated that Tmuny 
and RlJIv had come down 
from their hasty twrubbinc-up 
and that ihr presents Daisy 
h"d biuuvbt for ihcui were of 
the outragrtiosly expensive kind 
that their o«n father could not 
afTurd. 

Ihn waiuvt even bntluied by 

k»» lr«n,lin. ;i! i I 'In l..i I lll.it 

Daisy lbtmld have chosen for 
one of hfr unexpected s^ita 
khj| d.iy of all days, when the 
twelve yeans of Ben> life with 
Ncrah h<id come together in 
a ipeehd knot of meaning dial 
cried for a special mode of m- 



icjtne triviality that the avtsmgd 
Wtstnan would ican^ly have 
noticed, Bui Daisy wai not 
the ai'rrnwr woman 

i>.n^ v» .1 vi 1 1 sa hrr. when 
ihi ni.MM.il IJarrv Do\rr rii:hi 
yrnis ago. had given up a forty- 
thouvaiid-doNar-a-year job to 
do iL. &he ditlu't have to tale 
that kird "1 talk from anybodv. 
PSCludin^ her nvm hushumi. be- 
«uw thr bad a slanchim ufTer 
from Crhatidlcr I lalliri.ui to 
come hark to her old job any 
imir the wanted it. 

"And 1 don't mind n 1 1 ■ >. u. 
you. kiddies." Daisy Dover said 
si she lifted her kIhss. "I want 
iV' She took a lone, pull at 
her drink and nimid hci head 
tn the small, arrogant ton thar 
was ehnruel'-tjMh . 

"I've had enough of Mr. 
1!. j-. DnvcT and his faille 
Farm and hfs * loose lip," the 
■aid. "Ttimoirow rslorumj early 
I'm coinsT to N'rw York to tee 
Chan llalfinan. and by the time 
we all [j vr t it ft) iin h ana t h er 
1 untir t, kiddies, your guest for 
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i'f'Ttt pilgt JO 

thl Rtgril will hr te-r*tabli»hcii 
in New York, once aswin the 
fu«he«i^prieed fr-mule on Madi- 
mju Avenue, .-ind d you don't 
inind my hj } the moil 

independent-^ 

"Of coune we dim t mnal 
your «aying to,** Xorah »*id 
with Mil Admiring giggle. 

W<u.'t it Mreui odd, Daisy, 
going hack after alt tlirsc 
)«***?'' 

"Not to rnel" Daisy said. 

I*' 1 . « tiotog^rally, I \c never 
been away!"' 

She said A good deal more, 
and Norah piuu 1 n.tted ;i with 
the proper e^prfisMotn of jd 

■ Ben. who had heard 
rveiy word at least a dozen 
times, on each of Daisy's pre- 
vious visit*, wondered why all 
at once the familiar exchanKc 
bati a sj.ifrml meaning for him. 

St was as though he bad 
come into a will-known pi... 1 
,-ti<l unexpectedly found a 
t w _* f P i . hi^ht whiih h,id ncye* 
been there before hi i n k i n g a 
wm niiiL'. S irife tin: v .marii: 
made no sense to h'tn. and be 
was a ntAfi with an orderly 
iiiH.J who hated to be pu/yled- 
Brrj divided to have anu ihet 
drink. 

He drank it slowly while 
Xonih listened to Daisy m\<\ ii<- 
erenHangJy vivid itrokcs t> tjM 
da'/dttig pG/iraii v]ke war piiinl- 
ing til the elTeet she wmild akvi 
on tiallinan and Hobbe* and 
all of Madison Avcnur when 
i h v in. id c her Jrt urn p ha n t re- 
einry into New York the fol- 
lowing morning. 

She had stoppi'd ilelnitini- 
;doud whrther she should go 
li.uk into her old duplex in ihr 
Waldorf Towers or buy n co- 
jperalrve apartment, .ind she 
had dvi tdrd she MOUl goint* lo 
insist that C1m.ii Hallinan plarr 

■ ihatitTenr and car at bej 

disptiB4tl, besuiutc UxU Were tot- 
haustinn and lidkulomfv time- 
ronsuxninj; for a person whose 
cs-ery minute wa* worth n\ 
nan h to the fxrttt a.i lJ»my'i 
was. 

Bon. sitting odlen in one eor- 
nrr of the living-room, had torn 
a 11 tra ci ■ : time , when cud- 
drnly the air and l"hn»> 
tnoik4o^iit' were both ihatrrred 
Dry the ljee.p-l jeep-beep nf an 
nfhlk- inirhcd antomobilr horn. 

"Wluu'n thai ?" Dainy Mid 
irritaldv Whrn ntunchetj on 
l.i r l.muite Mtlijrct, Wrhii'h wa» 
Duisy Dovrr, ihr hated to be 
iniTrujncd. 

- 'U'» Daddy** *nrpiisr |br 
MtfUri!' 1 Sally squealed fruin lite 

lis 1 Jig -coon 1 doviiway. "Cr 

t^n out, eierybotly, and Iixik! 
Then *Le seemed to bettttne 
.iw.irt of her father's ^lanve. 
and Sally'* sum II (jut ckSesjied 
In .» qmek i*rrrn,tc(- <if « iu.tr i- 
tlon. "tier. Dad, 1 fncnv we 
prnmifccri mu n» bay anvthint; 
(ill "iu ifave the siKnal.'* vhe 
laid. "Bui Tiuuiiv uml I got 
tiied nf waitiniji 1 * 

"That's all ri«hl." lieu >aid 
In his daughter. "Th.n - all 
t.Ldn. Sally 1 ' 

But It waMi i II wai far from 
all r iftcht. Thi* wa* not thfl Way 
hi had immd'-rl to ipnrnt hht 
rarefully planned surprise oft 
Norah, pu>hiriK tbroTit;h the 
front door on to the porrieo 
with Daisy Dover between 
them, woicrnred down bv au^rr 
for hrr intrusion »nd resent- 
fiinit of Nrirah's silly adfliitn* 
rioo nf her, emptied of the 
wtiiidViful frehnrr fie h.sd 
Liirt in] with him all the way 
trom NVw York, and troubled 
bv a ^'nrnplrir iiTelevance the 
pattern ihut rJen fell existed in 
all of Daisy*' 1 visits It h.h 
.iU wrong. 

*'ll's for yon. hlum!" Tiiiiniy 
railed from ihr fn/nt srnt trf 

the little ted rar. "Dad l«m>tht 
it for you and hr didn't trade 
in the old car, became that's 
Hjoiuv In he for all thr rest of 

ti», hnt this our i« br»l fof vuu, 
M mu. bri auie today y 011 n nd 



I>ni1 have been niaitirtj twelvr 
years f" 

"Why. BenT" Nornh *rtid. 
tunnnft towards him on the 
front Step. "Why, Brut" die 
■aid again, arid put up her hand 
lightly to luut h lhe stitle of her 
hjre. 

All at onee Ben w.n sorry 
for his Millrnrirts, bec^uie ihr 
vrey sperial fer line that hnd 
drained out of him as noon as 
h»- had dappi'd eye* 011 Daisy 
OVicr was 1 mujnu baak. But 
it didn't trome hack very far, 
Daisy- didn't p\T it a rhunre. 

"Ben C»»inrU. ymt must be 
out of your mind she u«*d in 
the sort of voter that hud been 
pari nf the n-awin II.1llir1.1n and 
flobbes had oner paid her forty 
ihrMiiULiid a yejir. *'On your 
salary.** Duisy Dover said bs> 
[wriondy. 'ynn have no ntihi 
to own two can'." 

She shouldn't have naid it 
\dt Iveransr ll was none of hrr 
business and not because it was 
the wrong time to say such 
ihinir*. Daiiv sliouldn't havr 
udtl ir rxreauat! the simple irate- 
irient had a t oumbielv tinfme* 
seen efTe«.t. 

All at nurr. as thouuh it were 
an hnasr slidmtc into pTaee on 
a *i irrn, thf .vuswer to the 
Iw.l paiirrn in hrr unr*- 
perted visits ilid into pbur 1 r j 
Bi'iT* muni. And hr was filled 
wirh an unplea-^ant but'eom- 
plrtrly irresistible feeling of 
r«ld rage, 

"Ob, f don'r know." he mftn- 
airtid to ny. "All sorts nf 
prople own two rars tbesr 
djjys." Quickly he sej/rd both 
women by their elbowi and 
slrered rhem thr front 

ttrps townrds the rar. "Hop n.. 
he wid. "I'll take vnu hfrth for 
■1 trial spin." |-l> releawil 
N< i.iIjS elbow and pulled open 
thr dowr. *'( Vmir mi, Tiirrmy,*' 
li- Hosa. ,l You*sr hnd a ride 
Wop out. I wani t" ifcpw yertir 
mother and Aunt D.ii.v bfni 
rhi* lliing runs." 

Timmy hupped out. 

"Bui. Ben Norah becan. 

"Just around the lilru k" Be,i 
■--nl ai^ain inking Norah by thr 
elbow and gftntly but JirrnK 
ibrustiiiy her imn (he car. ,L li 
won't lake more than a couple 
of minute*.' 1 , 

"i hapjien 10 know what 
these car* cost," Daisy said as 
•he slipped in britdc Norah. 
"And I 11111*1 Ktv Best ('.w.n. ll 
you have- eilher loit your mind 
or vCfuVe been dipping into 
your firm's till. If I were yoUt 
bos*—" 

"You're not." Bru laW, "Sit 
rijrht for a moment, girli. PH 
be right hark." 

llavtily he shepherded Timmv 
and Sally bark into the house, 
told Iheirt hurriedly nut lo set 
fire to the place while he and 
their mother Jrt) Aunt D.u*> 
were i!o?ir, and took the steps 
two at a time up to thr u,ucit- 
room. 

As he had hoped. Daisy** bag 
w.i» nil] uiipjickrd. He seized 
it, hurried back downstnirs. 
waved goodbye to thr children 
and luariufted lo trip Daury'r 
ha? into whu 1 Mi. M 1 M u r t ir 
hud calkd ihr hoot be/ore 
riihi r Daaty or SWab, sitting In 
the hiw from seju, rould turn 
and ftrl a good look at what he 
Writ doing, 



-a. aV. Si (ir iteppr-tl in 
hsmtrsd the wheel Norah asked. 
"What did you pui in the lug- 
Rat;e cotii|Ku-tmerit?"' 

■Jksjs^ some tiallnst." Ben cud, 
keeping hi« torn- casual m »p)r< 
oF the way.hr fell 'LWith 
three adults ou the front scat, 
thru liri) r.r^'b-h tan have a 
tendency — " 

**Tu drive dieir owners inro 
bankruptcy." Daj*v Mid firmly 
in her moid arrogant manner. 

H ally, Ben, for a man with an 
income a> modest as yours — " 

Ben Allowed lhe rJutih ro 
conic up with a snap. They 



started with a )v&p. Dairy's 
brad whipped, fuck, rutting 
short lhe reu of her observa- 
tion about hi» income. It did 
not r.ui short the rftsjQ seething 
inside him. Ouidinf the car 
out into Main Avenue, he could 
M the muscles of his jaw 
knniiirig ai he ground bis teeth 

together, 

Why hadn't he thought of it 
before* "Why hadn't it oc- 
curred Tra him Ions ago, wron 
after Daisy Martcd dropping; in 
on them like tbii without warn* 
ine;. immediately following every 
one of her fights with her hus- 
band? Tt wai so obvious that 
Ben rouldn'1 understand why it 
Ihoutd have taken him so long 
lo see it. 

Anybody boifinjr with anxiety 
10 gel from Barry Dover's farm 
to Madison Avenue in the 
shortest pow 'ble time wtjuI d 
bop into one of Harry's several 
■ . and drive to New York, 
or bt?y a tram ticket straight 
through to firand Central Sta- 



tion SioppTng crT In Traynor 

ihe indirect route. 

In hut, getuns] from Harry 
Dover's farm (o Tray nor was 
m cotuplicated r involving as it 
did m change of trains in Al- 
bany, that it was obvious the 
perton who did choose this way 
lo reach New York mun Ivavb 
burje »pei ial reason in mind, 

fJrimly pushing lhe IJtde red 
cjsr along a lot faster rhnn Mr. 
MrMiiriit would havr air- 
proved, Ben suddenly knew 
why Dairy, a do/en times in 
the past five yean, had chosen 
not to come by car and! to go 
through Travnnr hy train on 
her way bark lo New York, 
and why she had once again 
chosen 10 do il today. 

Knowing thr reason at last, 
Ben knew also how .to pay her 
bark for thr yean of indignity 
he bad suffered at her hands^ 
for the resentment Norfth't ad- 
miration (or her old n.hool 
1 it i n hud caused bin - . and, 
i" - important of all T for the 
way with her mere presence 
Daisy had snatched from him 
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A new kind of deodorant 
that is easy to apply 




MUM 

ROLLETT 




More effective than crumbly 
itiilil 

Not mewy lile fprayi! 
Won't irritate norm«l ilinl 



MUM ROULETTE is a no* 
I ind of eleocjerant iha* tollj 
on more effective protoc> 
tion,. p . from^tho mirecl* 
revolving morblo built intci 
lop of the bottle. Theni 
is no <fics5. to drip, ni 
weilol thrj gentle lotioft 
checls peripiration . . ts 
ifopi cdoijr for 0 full 2*tJ 
hours. Perfectly »afe fofl 
noftnol illn — non't don-.agrf 
clorhing. Only 7/6 

*"» . 
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the blouse 
beautiful — 




Ingoln — cm to a gir\'t best advantage 
and newly softened by Sportseraft 

I Q stylists. Here— through sentla touches 
IT* of fine pin-tucking anil softly 

blouscd backs. Woven from pure lambs' 
■Wool and tine cotton*, Infgola never 
$hrink.«. remains lamby-soft and givea 
you warmth nithout bulk. Color- 
linked to Sportscraifs tntiorrd skirts 
end slacks in moss,- lilac, sapphire, 
taupe, teal, enamnagne, pnstels, 
white, XSSW-OS — at Sportseraft specialists 
throughout Australia Abovu — about 
£3/17/6. Belrnr — nbnut £3/11/5. 

■in «rooi_ sart cotton — wovem or INGOLA 

SPORTSCRAPT 
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Canlmuwq . 

thr ."T.in.J reeling about this 
special day. 

**1 must my. for a smalt car 
it rides beautifully," N'onih 
lid "Don't you agree, Daisy *" 

Daisy didirt answer. Ben 
didn't expect hrr to. Oiit the 
corner of his rye he was wan Is* 
ins; hrr. And I lie i corner of 
his eye saw enough to tell In in 
hp wni * light. 

"Ben," Nor ah mid, "1 think 
we'd better " 

Her words stopped . S he 
looked quickly at her husband 
:md then she looked at where 
he wu Liking Them in the little 
red cur, nud thru she looked 
even more quickly at her old 
school churrr. Norah what 
her husband was jcring. 

"Ben," she said quietly, *Td 
like to tale the wheel, if you 
don't mind.'* There was a 
pause, and Norah raided her 
voire just ti trifie. "Ben," the 
-<■■'•. "may I drive?" 

Ben* who was pulling the ear 
smoothly out of Main Avenue 
into the strearo of traffic pour- 
iny towards ihr approach to the 
George "Washington Bridge, 
ihiftrtl hi* glance. 

"What?" he said. 

"Pull over." Norab said. "I'd 
like lo take the wheel und try 
out rav anniversary present," 

"Here?" Ben said. 

■*Yea, here," Nnnh mid. 
"Plrusc." 

'"But we can't stop here," Ben 
said, "The cops will— " 

"No, they won't/' Norah laid. 
"Not on our anniversary" 

The tone of her volte did 
something to the rage boiling 
in him. " It wa.< as ihuti^h he 
had been raughi in a bad 
drcaui and juftl as it approached 
i u horribl e climax had be en 
muipped awake. Brn hit the 
brake, sent n hasty glance 001 
the window, and cot hard over 
to the kerb, Behind him and 
lo the kft he heard the 
sereechinB at bralces, but that 
was all. The rar stopped. Ben 
stepped out and ai Nurah slid 
behind the wheel he slummed 
the door diuT, come around the 
front of the car. and slid in be* 
side Daisy. He tried not to took 
at her, hut hf couldn't help it 
For once Daisy didn't have 
anything to say It was clear 
from the look on her face, a 
mixture of apprehension and 
shock, that she knew precisely 
what Ben had planned to do. 
And why. 

"Sit tight," Norah said in a 
low voice. "This may br) 
rough." 

She looked sharply to her left, 
drew a deep breath as though 
pri'|KiriiikT (or a dive, then 
gunned the motor as she cut 
the. wheel hard. Th'j little red 
car responded beautifully. The 
sudden wild screaming of tyre*, 
jtnd the panicky honking of 
horns didn't seem to bother 
Norah, and in a matter of sec- 
onds it was all over. 

"If a mp had seen you doing 
that," Ben said, trying for a 
casual tone a* they rolled batk 
the way they had come, away 
fram the bridge toll-gates, "I'd 
have been stuck for a young for- 
tune in fines." 

The attempt at a'catuol ionr 
was a failure. Nonth stopped 
the car btsid* tbe lilac bush in 
front of the hnusr. 

"I think I'll go up and lie 
down," Daisy Mid in lin uneven 
voice. She looked badly shaken. 

Brn went around to the boot 
lo get her bnigg, but he was loo 
lute, Norah wAi pulling the 
basj out of the dr. 

"Ill Ukc \hnt,"' Ben *aitL 

"No, I'll do it," Norah H id 
quicdy, "You w»it here!.*' 

Brn didn't argue. He 
f'.Mildn't, The cinptinesn he felt 
earlier in the evening was 
nothing compared with the way 
he felt now. He stood iherc in 
the LwUitilH , trying desper Mblry 
to lenu'iiihcr tww the day hod 
begun, to recall what it had 
Ih-i-ji like in the morning, at 
qoprt when bo left the office, 
while he was i.dkkig to Mr. 



Fancy Seeing You Here 



from pa u 

McMurtic. driving home, pick- 
ing up the children. But he 
cf>uldn't. He coiddn T t bring 
- k the feel of uny of u 
AH he emild rrmecrilwr was 
the rage that had suddenly 
seized him. and the horror ot 
what hr hnd ilmoit dune whilr 
in its grip Titen the door 
opened and Norah cune out. 
She stepped down from the 
portico and they were stand- 
ing side by side [poking at the 

CAT. 

"1 put her to bed," Norah 
said. "There's nu tiling really 
wrong with hrr — just a bad 
scare. She' 1 1 hr a li ri g h t in 
ihe morning. Harry will call, 
the way he always dues, and 
they'll mill- tip, und she 1 ]! no 
bark to the farm." 

'*l'm sorry," Bon said. "I 
shouldn't have done that, but 

1 ctmldll'l Itrlp rnys'-lT- ' 

"I know." Norah said. 
"It hit me all ol a sudden," 
Ben said. "1 renliscd why 
Daisys been stopping off here 
lo sjjcnd thr night every time 
she has a fight with Harry and 
comes Houricm; down from the 
farm, saying- she's going back 
to being a big ihut in New 
York again, 1 suddenly realised 
she never docs go back into 
New York. She's scared to 
cross the river. 

"She gets M T^r as Traynor, 
where die stops and lord* it 
over us for a few hourz, and 
(hen in ihe morning ihe turns 
around and scoots right luck 
up to the farm. The whole 
thing ii just an il'L I've never 
liked the AC* very much, but 
I've never thought ab>out it 
very much, cither. Tonight 
lii iiLjh it made me see red. 
1 derided I'd finish the act 
aece and for all. I made up 
my mind I'd do I he thing she's 
never had the nerve to do her- 
self. Tonight I decided Td 
drive her itcross that river and 
clump lw.x in n New York hotel 
and kt her face the — " 

"I know/ 1 Nordh said again. 
"As soon a,i I |aw you heading 
for the bridge 1 realised si 
must have tm*n Daisv's bag 
you'd put into thr. baik for 
lulU.nl, and I knew where you 
Were going. That's why I Inok 
the wheel," 

She paused, hesittitcd, as 
though what she hud to tell 
him was of Budl sperinl im- 
porLTiice th.it she wanted to 
tnakr sure she chose the right 
words. 

' Everybody has to have 
Boinething to keep him going," 
Nomh said, ''Peoplr who arc 
lucky have a lot. People who 
are riot so lucky have very 
little. Daiiy is one of the un- 
lucky ohet. In epite of all 
Harry's money and that great 
bin luxurioiit rstUT^ thrv rail a 
farm Ciiiy doH-in' t have what 
you and I have — children, a 
family, jomnbine to livt- with 
and work for dav after day. 

"AH Daisy has is an illusion 
> bclihf that she ran fix every- 
thing that's wroiiK with her 
life any tune she wuntu to just 
by rrossintr That river; a belief 
that If ihe UlXM foot ill New 
York again slw'U hr the big 
■;li"i "he once was in the time 
when she wft| happiest. Vou 
and I know it's nul bur. Ham - 
Tfnvrr knows it's not true. Deep 
down in her heart Daisy knows 
it's not true, too. 

"But as long a* ihe has a 
place where she ran stop over- 
night, 0 place on this side of 
thr riser where she ran art a* 
though she really » a btg shot 
again while she waits for 
Harry's phone call asking hrr 
to come hurk. whv, she never 
bits to look deep down in her 
hearr," 

Ntirnh glanced up At her 
husband. 

"Vou and I Are prrtfy 
lucky," she n.*iid. "We don't 
have to he afraid to look deep 
down in our hearts. Thai**! 
why it's nevrr seemed to me 
loo mm h to provide one of the I 



tiiilui ky ones like Ijaisy with a 
little help in holding on to her 
illusion." 

For several long, long 
moments Ben, who knew words 
were unnecessary, nevertheless 
tried to had some. He coiddiTl. 

"Linten," be said. 

"Nu, 3 * Norah said, and she 
lushed the door of the linle 
rEd car in a lingering caress 
that told h irn he had been 
ristht about one thing, anyway; 
there would he no protest from 
Norah about the outrageously 
expensive nature of hij anni- 
vrrrary gesture. The fait 
i, )].'■: had worked. 

"Now that you've made us a 
two-car family." Norah said, 
"we can't afford to waste food. 
Let's go in and e.irve that anni- 
versary turkey before the chil- 
dren spread a rumor all over 
the neighborhood that we're 
starving them," 

Shu started to turn aWAy. 
Then, 9i she saw the look oti 
his face, Norah stopped and 
smiled. "Since I wa* convinced 



when ymi went to work lUi* 
iNiHiung that yon had lor goiter, 
it was our twelfth «iaiv«- 
sary, she said, "J rould hardly 
tell you on thr pbooe. irK 
you called from New York Lbdu 
aftertsoon, that the reason we 
couldn't go but to dinner to- 
night wai because I already hnd 
my surprise for yuu in t [„. 

Ben didn't answer. N«l ] lr . 
rause words were uunr ■, r«ir, ry . 
And not because he couldn't 
thbak of the right one,!. Nor 
r-Lrn because hr was rvudned 
sijcechlesa by the fcr.lin^ th »t 
w;ts flooding back to him it,r- 
Ming whirh was like ; , hank 
deposit ihfit could nev^r ba 
overdrawn. 

Ben didn't answer becayn 
he law that onlijte Daisy, who 
lived wi>h the i- ori»t ant terror 
of crossing a sinclr rtvcr, he 
and Norah, who hnd heen 
crasaisig riven without a sreond 
glance for a doitrn years. 1m<! 
just safely crossed another one. 
(Copyright l 




The fragrance which recaptures 
the happiness of a prcaqus moment 
and imparts that feeling of 
charming freshness which isjouth itself 
Enjoy it in its mam forms. 

YARDLEY 
LAVENDER 

Prf/umcjram l/'JuJW; 

imp. 4>- ani T'J: 
Cok. fW; 
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Recipes win prizes 



■i in mi urn hin it 



IllllJIItl a. IIIIIIUItMH t» 



f> Tripe Iiuperia 
S nlwl;iiili:i) dish. 

CONSOLATION prize* 
0 [ JCi each aic 
awarded fr>r rhoc -walnut 
dicw, Muffed cucumber 
.jj lf >, and an iiitcrcwint; 
rw'pe for rooking fifh. 

All spoon measurements 
In out rctipri are level. 

TRIPE IMPERIAL 
One anil a lull to two 
pounds nip- I teaspoon 
lurnfiuu'. sill, pepper, pinch 
cwiceiuraietl flasor improver, 
I iirje onion. 2 tablespoons 
pnlrv, 2 lablntpoorLS grated 
nety cheese, 2 cups milk, 2 
nips Miller, 12 iujis spaghetti 
ranked, bul still firm), I tea- 
spwo vinegar. 

Viayh and scrape under- 
■ niLic ol tripe, place in 
aucrpait. cover with water; 
;.ad vinegar, bring to boiL 
Jlljlll .llirl nil" Irinn with 
lirih water, cut into I in. 
vjujivs. Place tripe and 
iln.nl anient, milk, and the 
iups water into a large 
am i p. hi. jeus'in with sail and 
prpper. Cover, bi'iiig to boil; 
sirumer 1 hours, or until tripe 
p (aider, Siii in spaghetti 
and cheese. Simmer 10 
miiiinri longer. Add parsley, 
rnrnHonr blended with .1 little 
otii water, and flavor im- 
ptfivct; Mil until thickener). 

TirM Priw ol £5 to Mr. P. 
Andrew!, 25 Tyrrel Street, 
Neillands-, \V , A. 



1, a simply prepared, 
wins lln main prize 

CHJ.NF.SK FISH LAYER 
One and a hnff pounds tisb 
lillcis, 3 tablespoons boiled 
rice, J cup finely chopped 
imisliriHim*, \ rnp asparagus 
pSecu, t cup finely mincrd 
funk lor pork saii>agr meal 
can be usrdj, 1 IcwjpoMl 
! teaspoon 



grated on 

ground ginger, 1 dr-sserlspiiiiri 
IVoice.slcrsliire sauce, 1 
dessertspoon ."rnlluiir, 1 raji,, 
2 cups fish siock oi »airr. 

Cm fish fillets into service- 
sired pieces, arrange hull the 
iish in ovemvare dish. Com? 
bine rice, njuihroonw, »»p.ira- 
giti, pork, onion, ginger* corn- 
flour, and WW. eslcishire 
sauce in basin, add bcalen egg; 
mix well. Spread mixture 

esctlls i.MI lull. lAllh 

teinairiini* fish fillets. Puar 
o\er Mil' k: iiivi i and h.iki in 
moderate oven 35 to 40 
iniiiuti -:. Serve Hot. 

Consolation I'rij.c ol CI to 
Mrs. J. Kralh, .1 l.inacre Rd., 
Hampton S.7. Melbourne. 

CHOC WALNUT SLICES 

Hiscuil: Four ounces huttirr 
or margarine. 3 tablespoons 
sugar. 1 egg, I cup self-raising 
flour, I clip plain flour. 

Cream butler with miliar, 
iidd ess; t"'."tt wi ll. Adtl Aided 
Hours and mis lo >iiff doustt. 
Press event) oytt boiumi of a 
greajed ilah-liii. 

Is! laryet': Two ounces bill- 
ler, 2 tablespoons cocoa, 2 
lablespouDs chopped WaJauttt, 
1 tablespoons coconul. 

Mt-li boiler, mix in remain- 



wholesoine, and 
of £5 this week. 

UlLt tCuii [llr-Ult; spu jii oil 

biscuit mixture. 

2nd I.aycr; -One ounce 
butter, \ c«p sugar, I fable- 
spoon gnldrn syrup, ' tin 
swrclrnrd condensed mill, 2 
eSK-solks. 

llemuint- htiller, JngaC 
sviup, and I'lriidniM (1 milk in 
saucepan: melt tWei loss heal. 
Cool siisbtly, add teatcn egi-r 
yolks. Spread an Lop ol 1st 
layer. 

3rd Ijycr: Two ijig-whilrs, 
■I labtcspixws sugar. 

Brat i-irg-whites until just 
•nil viadually, add sugar and 
Ileal until ;ill suiiar grains have 

dissi.Kcrl .mil iiifringiir -i i 

in peaks. Spread on lop. 

Bake in a very inodeiate 
oven approx, 40 minutes. 
When cui'!. nit into slices. 

Consolation Prize of £1 to 
Mrs. A. J. Crawford, tjo P.O., 
Cringcwai 3N, via Pajt'on, 
.\.SA\. 

STTTT 11) I I l I MliKR 
SLICES 

Two large cucumbers, 3 to- 
matoes, I onion, lib. nlinerd 
steak, 1 sup soil breadcrumbs, 
I Lablrspoon chopped parsley, 
sail and pepper, pinch nutmeg, 
]oz. butler, rxlrj bread- 
crumbs. 

Peel cm 'umber; thinly, cut 
into slices Jjni thick. Remove 

.■•I i!-. ii< L iii boiling suited 
wairr 3 minutes. Lift out 
carefull); drain. ('Imp onion 
finely, place in [ryiug-pnn 
with su*ak. Cor>k over beat, 
mining constantly until meat 



Expectant mothers' clothes 

By SISTER MARY JACOB, our Mother<rafi AWn* 

Cl'itltrs. occupy an increasingly important part in the plans 
of ilic expectant mother. Her elolhin^i should he contforlahle, 
in weight, warm ill winter, eool in summer, ami pretty for 



tin- jkjiiiI of bcr morale. 



THE wri^hi of the 
clothing worn by T lie 
rNpectarit mriihrr should 
hang frtini the shoulders. 
The clothes should be 
easy to put on, and 
should hasc no . tit; hi 
hands that w ill slow 
down c in ulitlinn iitis- 
w here. 

Trrcdiini of ini'seinenl in 
maternity cluihcs can be 



combined easily witb lienniy 
of line and color. Attractive 
maternity dressm are now 
availahle made so they can 
be adapted lor continuous, 
use from lite font'lb. or fifrh 
month until the end ol preg. 
nancy. 

Patterns b. r >i n ip|r m*itrr- 
nity dollies can be obtained 
from our pniieiti department 
. i Faihios Patterns irty, Ltd., 
Beet 4Q60, O.P.O., Sydney. 

After the sixtli iiionib 



many expectant mothers 
need some sort of support. 

Instnirtions for making a 
simple maternity belt or ab- 
dominal sling with strong 
shoulder-straps to lift the 
weight and Telirve pressure 
at the base of the alidomen 
can be obtained (ram The 
Australian Women's Weekly 
Mothcrrrait Service Bureau, 
Box 4ftW5, C P.O., Sydney. 
I'lci-r i i.i li. e ,i stamped, 
addn -sed envelujir. 



.1,1,11. till, Ml I. ■IIIMIt,ll|,||,,|,miH(l| till, I 
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i- colored. Combine wilh 
breadcrumbs, p.'irsley, and 
nutULeg, season with sj|l .uul 
|n-p|ier. Cut tomatoes into 
thin slices, place on greased 
oven-xlidt, top curb wjrh a 
cucumliet ..lue. Place a spoon- 
ful of meal mixture in centre 
of each ritit;. sprinkle with 
extra breadcrumbs, dot with 
butter! Bake iii moderate oven 

3U niinutrs. Serve hot. 

A similar recipe can be 
made by using iiiairuw in 
place of cucumber and sub- 
stituting cooked corned beef 
lor the -minced sttek. 

In this case, the meat need 
only lie mixed with the other 
ingredients after wintering 
union. 

Consolation Pri/e of CI to 
Mrs. H. Itarr. 117 Mogt^II Ril., 
T'aringa, Brisbane. 



FAMILY DISH 

'jpill- leftoserx from weekend ipetit make this 
appeli«ing and latisfying dish which eostl 
approximxtely ti/- and serves four or five. 

MONDAV S CHOP SUEY 
Two to isio and a half cups mincrd cooked Jamb 
or heel, or other cooked meat, 1 cup diced cooked 
carrot. 2 cups shredded cabbage, I to 1] cups brown 
gravy, 2 tablespoons finely chopped onion, I dessert- 
spoon Worcestershire sauce, 1 tablespoon tomato 
sauce, I lablrspoon chutney, salt and pepper to taste, 
chnpjied parsley. 

Cook cabbage in 2 tablespoons water with little 
shr.rrening and salt and pepper until crisply tender 
(about b* minutes). Add to all other ingredients, 
i-xirpi parsley, and heat gently. If mixture becomes 
dry atld a (title stock. Serve hot, sprinkled with 
parsley. 



ABilrM.Aii Wemen'i Wreklj 
■ ■mutt lUi> iktrelag ieni du»T hi * 
(■■lurr •( hi i e -t «nl>, vhtliDiit 
•trptlnf put rctponMbllil} iFti«L«v«-r 
ttt Ih* iMirtii'iit* ecutalneil In il 1 


AH I 


READ Till: ST. 


%lfi^ Eve Milliard 

■« For week beginitiiii] Mnr. 17 


Your sign 


Your tuck 


Your job 


Your home 


Your heart 


Socially 


ARIES 

The ll»n> 

M*H('n H - APKIl » 


+ Lucky numticr ihlt »Ttk, f, 
Lycky r.oltrr ttir lovr, iinvy-blup. 

V-Iallll' 4- Li K * - "- 'It. '-■ J . 1 

LuXty d*yF. TiieWey. KiidSJ. 
Lurk 3n a rniflnttrTi ' 


A r^rjf of riuimjr ti Ijwit In 

«..■-...! ■ I ; .. i< praople. l! 
-uniPLiit ttiit.c* ior I, i i u:'.l- li.i.i - 
fUk) kruub!e. vuy 't.d, " or kin your 

-. >■ i \ 


ii Djf.tc la Ah lLrllDitllun ;c 
e-ui-kji'iriiF Tnjir, id the ffinatly. 
&11rtil tricitttrrnt will be dnnfcrouit 
und Irknlc f[U'«trt-I]lr.g Ii trtfji worse. 
enniR your ihfjuickn atic] InrR*! It. 


it Are j'ou tAsclnaled by ynur IwM. 
rirt*friend'« boy? That eicattfi a 
diET:<ull nfld delicate littuiitluii. 
f.lrly rarriy 1= U iwf-'blr to rittfitn 
i)ir frlenrfihip at tooth. TYitnt inirx. 


it Till (.1)0 p-oftl ftflhind you. Mid 
]noh laiWftrd In *rhal the TuLjtb 
will »r«n brlu^ In lb* way ol tieib 
Lbiturf-ntr, m.vitiw, Thero will 
Efjmtly be a wide rholce. 


TAURUS 

Thsf Hull 

UtlL il — MAY » 


+ Luckr iiutnber Ihlt »«k r b. 
Aaurky niijtur Jor loir, prcti.. 
Onnih[ln(f cfiTorsi Eth^il hrtftwn. 
Ijiclry tl«y« , Frlrbv. Eunile.v. 
I '<. ihroutili a iitrpd. 


^ tl It trOltlk LO Iftke sofnp hir- 
PRinliif* to UuL vcr ihnt M Jut II ir 
nf ymim. Ctmneei ct &nce«M tcUl 
br KTeatiT rnrmliCril .f jstM can iibII 
(for * tryt du>i. 


w IV»:ii yu«ir mikrrlBH p»rtr.r . i.:i.- 
hit* turn oj twit L-l vfjur womari 
I r nr. 1 1 •■ 3 Mull y hltn hTlti WOTUFti't 
tn ik 'lTt-iornr foi no par titular 
l'PSias. lavltc them whrn he in nut. 


* IT tou are skunaUAded with * 
rrowd you Oiake il h»rd lor th)it 

M -rtpcrUvp lKiy-frluiid. With pim 
oUiit RJrl bt could «iclly Cni] ari- 
■ ■:.-!' •■ to msJLp m. 


it Ynu tLtmd in Rtiu jtoua Npeclkt 
fistn-eflt* frrrm your iwielal eiTprli. 
Whether they W'Ul ht phyili-'nl of 
PvycitiiJlrjpcal df|ienilf on your own. 
tndcsTor. Avoid dlfTlcnUlasi, 


GEMINI 

ITic Twin, 

last tl — Jrux *i 


■ft L-iickv fiLtinhcT Ihl- #<4fc, t. 
Luck* ctiltir int Jove 
-t:&ini'Hna cuh]?>, seiativ, itrt>. 
LUdlj d>y*. MantiMy, Biirn n- 
Lufk thtoufih rlfirjp pttp»tt£*. 


+ JJhiitiW you fat tin ihr 31. t for 

tjr&muUnn, txerl ntry iititrt Id lir 
till unv tc fcr f> ii'li3r:iriL Ymii 
f 1 ua 1 II je E or tH I'lcl* n ny and 1 n d u Mry 
will Vic ircifihrd. 


ir Yoilc tlftl \a\ p» tn hp lurfaiiniltd 

bv cct-plff. ThU j»pjifrtri tn fitimu- 
: ir ' lit jm;" i to think, in.!! 
too mod top It ynu ur* liDiiir blunc 
too much fnr too - *»■-►"■ 


w YoOr beJovpd vnntu you to Iff 
Ahumled kQd « coi.h! CjmvcraAMon- 
a]Wt. hut that, aojn rtnttH] from you 
mny bpooma merr mrfne* ROisi?fl to 
hltu unlrei you itap »cculoi3nHy 


* Aim U. j.Jru-r iljii.ip wbo are 
settlor to yau. Oner ruu liavp dr.- 
Tr.omtraivc >our ahllr.y to r.nlil 
rrpponiiib>r pcirtjliniia ynu moy tio In 
i.r t for -mm 1 'H i' V.r:: bJK^.'T. 


CANCER 

H7T*f fS— Jl.I.T IS 


t> I .. - . :■■...'.!. ::i.« uiiUC. 3. 

rTKirafilir.u rujort rimuvc, ttbh 1 . 
I.iiclci- t9ay>, Thur/uL-sy Snfurdpy. 
Luflc >t R ■hurt jnnnn>>-'i #im1, 


+ You f.tHl h*i.t. iAvoraWfi «*ii*rjti 
U yt.'u Ikll la mokp the tiru-Uc. :h#l 
roiKd br eIijb (c nrrvoUt jfiritT. 
and a f&Kurp '.a TcccjalH: nEBentiit! 
fitcunh iii Jfiiir joh 


it Arc you th« pitarlruj tlcp that 
lr.*t m all p»ciirnl mMiet? In yuur 
niKte? Yfiii ilLOiiid knnw vfacro tou 
rtuno finnnrlilirT. Dip wh*M aAQ 
liow much nf J*lnt finnriPM. 


■b Bfon It you t&d Ihc one-aRil- 
enly arc ^oaxi timncrrx. jnu n;iphi 
ronnldar Joining g d«ncinf clatti for 
'it winter, tr n Utlla tfasflr.s ciuo 
lot y.tiui crowd. 


w Ci t. Uiat eom ml 1 Irt %hnn 
rijbt-.LCB impnir.imt dtclklrim. Al- 
ir.oneh Tow nuty h* rln-ht. If you 
Art off your own but you urn c«r- 
IhJh tt need thflir cos-apssratloiL 



LEO 

The Lion 

- AVOORt s» 



ir Lucky r.Lnatlor thte Wrek 8 
Lucky CUlOf fOf lOVC, vWit!, 
Hr.ir.uuv.v rtih-rv m e. fllraf, 
Lucky day*, Wedrtr-srlay, iHtturday 
I.UCk in • Uttll wlndUU 



VIRGO 

Tin- Virgin 

AlinrKT :a — hei'tembit.r ti 

LIBRA 

Tru- KM. .ii. . 
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SCORPIO 

The Scorpion 



4r Lucky nutubfr th|p f«k, I. 
Lucky color far Idhi-, blaeH. 
«»mb;inB colon, hiacs. white. 

LmJey d*y«, Wccir^scln?, Eundky. 
T.noit m Li:vr r ,il i r r.i v. 



+ LucKy number this wc«k r 1. 
( ,ue k;y Bote t I ur 1 a\ c. hr uyr n . 
omnbUrjtf eojnri. in own. I'ttmni. 
Irlicky d»yp, Wrtlne*tlf*y. FriUny. 
Luck in prnctlpaj afhicvemeut. 



ir Blick to taflkji n*-ar a* Jtoi.tl 
fJrlk^tiDcm rnav havp a band In IbU 
ti'efk'i effuri Ii yuif can =p«r* the 
Uimc. work roiuuS LVjb hoiiw jntcht 
ps..lij-li on miir^r jriJitrrrv 

w ProPt bunhifrift or jn Dfei-siii'isi I 
:vt-\ n ' . . f Tor HwSt, II F*U 
chink yon hav* eatnud ihwrn. Tn 
s-iirnf- fjiti. ihis I* the moment *» 
oak: for lavori from totRhor-upp. 

ir F»y f tne l jLilenlton tn yom 
career anii profti>,rii->rjml ilTnlrv ai-d 

l ft Othri ■- tain- TniiUrh «yir<jlntc r 
Tlnka. 3t c n r.J y effort uuil CBfrHll 
Incoibp orgonira'.rnn mir wioncEi. 



^.hnuld lie u'n!fhrr 

t v:\tiuSir Ji| po.'-lblr- 

bp the onnlrr nf lb 
fie thow inleifEt In 



w L - nr. a. (jrr.c cf rcJuH:irie, 
LaUopbiT, wet't/ndlJi-- oillfbl be the 



sf> ho wumoia enjoy* ae inuoh pro- 
teutlnn an the happily marr>d 
woman. Slip : u Hreatcr recur liy 
Uion moat oihrr mcmbrra of :he 
tnmmkin ilv. pi»»]nnihei 



lU'Olf nt for vfrii and roirr 
bclcn'M to f-ftn KmtnHhjE dlffRrpnt, 
Pul Ihe idea, uu io yiiiir • »' l : " 

it IT Vdlt have nt't had mfciiv d&Lc^ 
lately, ynu may nhnif.ly make the 
pruuaintRJU!* Of one dcattntd Ui Xm 
Srr.uf.rTBhl. Ttit» mPf-IinK Will ttrc-h- 
ihty lukr pUCc at » tdfDd'i home. 



it- ppt yi ur forjt dOWTt CO fBQta£tl4 
fiehirniP* Whkh Would br downed, 
hut fT to oflrr an accepronle aub* 
ttltuta You iirrd to uaa ynur nead 
rather than yuur liaarL. 



4- Trm. there nmy he plenty of 
hard work thiji wee* of a t.ot 
[>«rt]eulaTly ihrllili.f kind, but 
hmiK'wrirw t* co more Urereuia 
1h»i] other net-Lei.. M(h«e. 



ir TllU could be a dull week. Yn'lr 
beloved nuy he r - in bury, away, 
or t)*d np wit Ji Ult famPy. ot\ 
iiimc byauty ilerp. r«a<I a nivvel 
Look ahead tc fha? .'UtbT*. 



w when yuu are on* of a term, 

rcrneifilJor co-fiperatl^n nricelcKX 
Thia wi-uk yen mlpht be- ca!lr(1 iiptin 
to *t«p down into a minor mla to 
conciiiai.rt a ttrochy Kuoctnto, 



l'Cl'.Cl 1 
OlJlTlf lit- 

your oni 
be cher 



1 he 



w Lucky nunilwr thin week, 1. 
L.uety w\i>t tor love, silver. 
auiniilLnp Polo:-/., silver, puld. 
tjiicky days. Turtday. TfiuiKday. 
l.tirt; ij] ippsculatloiT 



W Frirorial IcipfCDUlty 1i Ihp rlpht 
my |e> ymir kinbltlutts. Frlenu'y 
oonLactj with ihoaa w»m oir« In - 
flurHBtl?.! ahnulp not be ■Wrr.ert. 
and the turn rntfi! wli) tic "I'.ji'lc " 



* You fiance In and dance out 
acmin. and life may be wonderful, 
cTtl.houiih lbe duhe.4. may pita up 
Your tlcigan ii tllely to hi : "t'tl do 
it UitEorrow." 



w Sirr>itun( l.i '.nrniiijr out von 

bTcped The H flu <.r;e wilt di:£Ure 
Invr tor yxia lo »nbili>, it.-'lipnifiil 
wmyn. ranninij from a corapijo to an 
nflpi of n.arrlaite. 



it Bank bt the -uiiflilre of popM» 

lirity. Fnjov te, the fnll «l] ,<KlaI 
avrnu. Aftar thin week Uia apot* 
Isavfia ""til be fumed rl^iwhare. anrf 
'.lie pace will aluw (Inwn. 



SAGITTARIUS 

. Thr Arrln.T 

AOVEUhi.it u ~~ urn ..heib to 



SLurky number thii wnk, S. 
LirJiy L'ulur Tf.r lone, grpv 
(liiiililliu: toiutf. L-rti. r 4' lE . 
LQqky deyji Thurtila.v, PtWatp; 
Lurk In a bmirwnvr 



w Takt (he lutig-ratiKc vie*. Toil 
lire !Llll Ijlr-nnnj with & rertaln 
amount of good fortunf (nil don t 
pi«ay Jt (?t Jar mn*, or yVH 1 " ml 1 ' 
nul later. Be rcrrlnl 



CAPRICORN 



Tllr Gont 

DEIUIUKK II — lAtilUt ID 



* tairtr nmnOcr till. werk. 7- 
fjickv color lor lo«. wtute. 

OAmbllttB ColDIl, white violel. 
LuoltY il»jr*. Hundisy. Tliurn.laJ 1 . 

Uii;* tr. itiMtte lnt6rm»ttrm. 



AQUARIUS 

Trio Wflterliaaarvr 

^JaNl eVBY 1 i mil \y_\ U 

PISCES 

The Fish 

HlBlll- WLY 5* — HA3UL1I ?* 



W I-ucky ruuni'er 
I.uckv i:nlnr fcr lu 
OambUnp k'Oloti. t> 
Llltky dais. TUn« 
Luck Jn a otiaine^ 



it Uifonr.a!iiifl thai pomri yttai 
way |Wh yuu liopo ot t,ur.cf-t. Tjul 
Ho ngt wrlflnc what you h*i« In 
lavnr uf a >*rtie ptoinlie. flUTreo- 

dok lo**?? for vrtaMr. 



ir ]f you are 

job. ur bjLck in 
IrttaFlriB ynn nti 
all (lip iMianer 

ptifcct ai: the 



it YC\i clan »tll] wrap ywjiw-lf up 
l3i yuur humr fhl* Watka but wacn 
yo'j 0,11] Ui' tcilnj rartli Hi wrw ln- 
T^rrn* and outiide actlrHita, 
PHriah Hpcciat prnjprt" 

A- if the parn: of until: fhiJufr. 
vmii rimy rind UiaL taklnr tfinni lo 
nriLl lr<.Ri '-!n-nl ; Dlt-inaj a («rlo In 
your dny t ifhwiulp Try arrantm!* 
tlim* wiih • MiuhhoT, 



it fir. btouou 
wilt TCCPive & ii 
Your licit beloved 
call with n pirclu' 
irr.rr.rlnn nvrnins, 



ir You may he hampered in your 
ctttinl* iflWW^ti Ihtcupu the pre- 
tr-nrp ol a PH*Jt In V'rUt h [*mr. or 
ihr mlnnr ftlofti ol a member of 
-.h* bou efcf Id 



w- ShOlOd four br»t belured In a 
nii!tnt:bt of *.Ji*JiUr.tj!!itt. or a U^j-jie 
tc Join in with the erwd, uroppse 
an fmeditifin abrun whirh you tilf- 
aonTuve. don't brahate io decline 



w flhcppsr.r aiiUmd fof iBberetttlruE 
tlune! to flu this winter, or a mm 
oOrbyt Leave tt a hi*. tUrtlc. A 

firw Idea couid brnnk InUi thr pic- 
ture. 1 1 mUT cliunf/fl ynur slant. 



Ludky number thtt week. T 
l.iifky L-oIor fnr love, ■.bj t»nt#T. 
naiuhkinx color*, tricolor*. 

l.NCtty dmyii. Monday, Raturdoy, 
i;uck thrniiah .elf-^oufiUence. 



iuer the old laybkajL one 
in j.-ime or in pprj-uii. !l 
at ta«ti I! vt.« aTe ■ r< i.it- 
ur. rood' tn mat* U Inok 
lust ot flood. 



w T)iat ofFkn flircallur, mifht ria- 
ie)up tnie a luve aifair. ur a ml Idly 
enLcrtatoln$ hu- irs«" -/cl'LwI re- 
tntibnflliTp could fade oni if faenr 

ul b new atlTBctlon. 



havr fun. 
i» >bow 

lit vtn he 

Clll ■ ■,; ■ 



v Many of you haeo oVclthmi to 
make, and tJme la ruiiiiiux out 
Oj*iKi:tiitii!.v will not Wan. n la lor 

you yo.trnelf to drrhle what yma 
r#.U to be«t, 



* Did jrni have any aitiitte. mu*l- 
cal, or ^ortiLf; iti|crf*ti before vlui 
•were n.atneir? II you've let them 
eNde. whr ntfi take them up ae»ln, 
r Irt' a email way? 



ir Many a Plncrcn ineetn her fate 
aL !l.r heaeh Or even tti the water, 
fiuin nier roni aiiee? heconie penn a ■ 
Trent only If atten-ptr axe tnrkde on 
lH-th siidf, to kf-t»p thrm Doing. 



At-ail.fe 
;<•!.■■ 



it Accent your hnnon vracefully, 
and carry out the dutle* yau hare 

ii 'iii - Jul i/.i i:oi i.:c.i'-.l-f ii oro 

tij am ynu ean pert orro, or Voil 
will pay Tor u 
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Every woman 
appreciates 




THE CONFIDENCE THAT 



ONLY 



Modess 



CAN GIVE 

Vhu, too, can make protection trehly tare 
when ma chouse MODESS ti/ith Super Sntt 
M ASSClNtvtover or gauze ... as you prefer 
. • . because ot the wider napkin, the extra 
ahsacbertcy. and tiie lull length valety <htcU1 
with iti ti'i" strips. 



MHUIHK or.tr m 0*HM 
I'll 

fDMliqH 1' 14 -JJ..T- -v. .< S/f 



MODES* HOSPITAL MAPKtn& 
A !.•)-. > ■ j . -ill. 
tfWeiall* l« t-i-, ' wki - - i 





hut it wit thr blond *om.in 

who -did tliia." Shf tiH» hed 
htt throat trudrrty, **Shr jl ■ *t 
iii.M^-nK *ftrtiK at inr. O-ab! 
It WM awful'" 

"But Frrd «<ked von to meet 
him in [hat parti rular spot?** 

"Yes, 1 thought it wja a 
funny place. Bui hr vtid he 
bid nmnttkinf to do out there. 
Some Liuiiuesa." She ffyttoed 
OCT ey** in wrary mJ«tlomem 
"He watn'i there at all. t didn't 
evrti wc him." 

"Only thai woman?'* 

The 1 1 ' 1 1' ■ • r I- -!<!-■■ r Tor" 
ward He looked Lin.J and 
paiemul. (to i in thr least the 
sort of person of whom one 
Jirrded to Ik afraid. 

"Now, Millie." he said 
brink ly. "What .<■•<■-■ belong 
mc thr whole *tary, ftorn thr 
ij -iii-Mii.': . . »** 

In Harriet'* flat Flynn hrgati 
in iiim.iiimt. Harriet 

w.ri taking » deuced Inni? tinir 
ovrr that rail. Wit *be all 
fifth t? But surely nothirii" COutt) 
i i. • : in her between Jierr and 
ihe third finor. She had adird 
(-a i !■ i lu wail thrrr in l'Jjh? hrr 
'rlrphoor runtr. win rrlu« - 

ttnt in teavr. But bow much 
times had sour, bv' ll.df w 

!tour? Tnia wan absurd Flr 
ninsT ^(i down jnd *ee what ibr 

II'- ni.iJr ilic now fujnilikif 
journey safely, .ind r>|K-ni?d the 
UnttKlCM of hi* fliil 

"Hurxietl Jlarriet, wh«e are 

you 

Then wat sitfrjfc w f,ii: 

Mr c/mvel the hall into the 
livini;-r<*Qm. 

If »he were lli^rr ihp 

.;..-ik to hint .She would not 
.t ind motion Imc. roni'r-iltnt 
iCf jirrwiwe fro>in him 

But it she w«i* not tltLTC. 
•vlicrc h.*4 >hr ^onc ? 

Millir ii.nl sud(J(*ti1y dwuip- 
;H-iireti cA'liT th.ii afternoon 
imiJ then had been dwcTivrrcd 
n\ 'R.Miii?i GomnaoQj h.ili dr*.id. 
Millie, of t'tHirv mint Hjmi* 
i nl .j 1 1 .usiennient But *up- 
. nirii» H.tnier. in lliff Inirt h»W- 
i i'ir. Et.id j1m» ittiidc aii 3Mtgn- 
uiTiLL. Lf it w:tr to mt3\ct 
h<rr children nln* wim\d plnftRc 
imu it Mindly iiud impitisivrly. 
I I kn.'w that liv her previous 
beba^ i'Vir wfien «hc had Icrpt 
-In- wholr rerrifyin? thin« 10 
lift wlf. 

Smely now rhe nohVc hnd 
1 1- -1 - 1 ■ 1 k 1' 1 ■ i in II- wo^tld not 
l> 1 reiki"** ihi'rist JjWr J ti^t, 
Ml \riin not wirhotit Icjvihk a 
ritr«UHJe 

Sat tiuvfkiL.K *hi- lud led a 
itr*-si^i' :ind he i-ould not «i*e 
it! 

Jl w.M i loni( H'mr si'lMT he 
net h;id our ot fn* lntTer. u<r- 
rj^r* .ikioiil his hliiaii*i-v> 
\nw tinr »wr|it ovrr liim. irre- 

■ r^riJily, and hr itood limLd, 
:Mii|"iJii hit uirk. w.niriny M 
' hi ■>■ Ihth^. Wjintini! to 

jjluriAir iiHout ihr room brr.ik- 

irn ifown htt iMrefuHy 

!' *\ (■'_ ctaitnuituj on ;i.,iih> 

phimr rr-r'irdi t'-.iriit^ up the 
.trrfiity pWICTVed letters nf 
lllfl :[■"■! ' . • ■ 1 1 1 1 1 : ■ ■ : Imrtinif 

thr typewriter with iit fitaille 
hHMNnng Mil <>f thr window. 

Alt the4e tlnti?i. bin cfelilh-r- 
.Hely nuriuj'fd ^ un ipi-it».iriont 
for lit* hiindir,«ii wm* !-,^ 
.11 lln- wild**tnert lEMt f.nrd 
Imu. Jl.irri'-t h;oJ di^iippe.tr-J 
•Iir may Imvr left n mcoaitrt 

ind lie i<MiUl MM MM He WW 
ii"l[»]^« And be loved her 

had loved h-t ttOU tbt 
ln*^iiniin?. A| fir«t It Fuid hn-n 
vuthilv, bet-aukf of bii in id- 
^■■iir,n pi£rt iii li.-i b't^niifl > 

iF-.db. and urirrilv. for how 

■ mtld he, a blind m.iti, bimlrn 
lirr wiih .... .'.1 ' \ love? 

So the f.n-;idr ol 7oe .ind the 
'olirt i^lrU. 5ati*iv, minis . rx- 
ttm i&tMXi bad heen huTlr up. 

He h n\ rvrn hern .llrniMl « on- 
trnfr-,J. knoiviiut Htui «he w;u 
lir.ir. ih it ihr might w.dk in 
at any rmutirtil. tlut one day 
ttU fiu-^rt* wnulij irvplorc h<*r 

But ii v*a* no hm^rr ^.^ii.l- 
10 *khn lightly anil fAeedourtty 
on the fturlai— when thi* 
iroidile hid roine. It hjid lw»rn 
*u <linTirult. from thr moment 
of liii ftnt uupli iitu thut ««mr- 



Conimuing . . . . 

Listen To Danger 

pom p<i^' 'Jl 



thins wai wrons, not tf> 
iter in hit jmu cotniott 
lier. 

He. .1 blind nuni, helpleu to 
help liei' 

\tu\ now ihr lud HOnr rttT 
n.>ii}ewhL*re wjihi»ut telling him. 

00 iWbl Ueeau»c the w«a too 
kind 10 jihnti 10 liiiu his n-.-- 
lesuicm , . . 

UtiL he did net need to be 
rrniirlv iuHr**. He ruuld ritiif 

1 he 1 h it lie Someone wny Id 
tome up jiid KHirch to tee if 
ihrip were any rlue •m to whrrc 
Harriet hiid fiune, Sh* may 
m»*reU >■ ilip|i*-r| o^l! to lb*- 
■lino*, ini proljj hie ji such u 
• h in,- wenwd Al r h b moment. 
Hul one tciitd do Knnrthmg 
jUiut iltjt. It w«t» not difTiruti 
for him ro diaJ 999. If the in- 
IpeOfiOf thought he wj> Iili-h.. 
bke an itU] womun ii could not 
be li.-lpi'o 

He liud Itnuvcty pirked up 
the rrirKrr^ liowrvrr. whni 

thr door o |H" ned brl 1 i ml h rm . 
"Matrirt:" 

"lt'i only we, »ir,*' t\nnc 
Jon*:*' j 1 hi to y t-Li r voice "My 
wit* wAi Uttier. ad I came 
1 l * . u Hai any thine; more 
iranspirrd, »ir^" 

'^Thiifik (iod you're here, 
Jonct Htivr a look and sec if 
Mr*. Larry rui left a me»a^o 
■inywherr." 

"A mc^j*f. (ir? M 

kt Yci. iltie wrut out ritiier 
foildenty, vtithout an oxplano- 
linm/* 

Jones moved about. MMtfcH* 
i'ng. " i tiTe'i nothing here, 
tir. Iin'i nhr, in her flai. 1 " 

**I*ve ftilkt come from her flat, 
you fool! I want you to no if 
the poUtr." 

"But mightn't she juai have 
«one shopping. 3ir .'" 



A LYNN m>d to 
■-ontrul hu impatience and 
.ipprt-hriniun. 

^Millt-- went out u rouplc of 
hours *<o. and »h<* w-n picked 
up /n H^itiet ComtnODi halt- 
urarmled." 

( ih>!" June* (Eavfr a liorri- 

hed ^.i!-|>. '"Tl»;it itti't Vei-y nit:c, 

fir." 

"An iinderjiiiiti'inrrit, Jonrrs. 11 

M \V!io did It, %izr 

"It knew we'd Vtmw 

a .'-f. woLL^dn'i we* Now get 
hji to the |Mifke." 

"Excuse tue. *ir. but shuutdn't 
J mipjirr fint if Mrs. Lar.cy it 
in ihp liuildioir ? She ini^tn 
bavi" iMlltsi rm lunieone else, or 
jiour down to ttr ilctp» 
in the haaement. hiiiten, there's 
tonitrone tomiilR now." 

Fl vim, too. had Ite^rd the 
f<Mit>ii-ps pansr at hi* dwjr, ufid 
then the urgent ring of the 
br.TL 

Jonei opened the door, and 
then ex [ . Imui'-d in hi* tL< ^ni<-, 

I ilk .1 nnt'-M li s Mr? Hrlpi 
bruelt." Hut voice gww <im- 
cerned. "It jotneihini; wroni;, 
Un. Help* ? ' 

'Ihe oio Indy seemed to he 
S.iApiriJ, t-»r lirr.ith. Shr ijot 

out, in a wti^eyy w.n'i »i . "1 
went up to Mirth I«i'<-y, hut 
there"* no one there. I thought 
th'* iin^ht Ik* here." 

"SLu- t«* L," %x\d r'lyim 

( nrrlv "*A'h»t'l wiwij?" 

'"Oh, vir thev'vr ArrrMrd my 
Fred!" 

"Cno!" eimnlated Jonti for 
ihr Mt und tune. 

"It 1 * 1h.1t Millie I told htm 
nhe no X'>>'t — ^fter thai 1 

bad I.i I'otife*. i^rrytliin^ Oh. 
d ^--1 1 1 '.ili . OHM i . w 1 it t wi II be- 
come of lit now?' 1 

"Sit down, Mm, Ilf-Ip*," 
Flynu fKiid. "Try to tell ui 
dearly whrtt h ipprni-d What 
did you i onfru V 

"Aliotii the money. I found 
it hidden in Fred'i uiattreta ihi» 
tinomn< Fh'e buudrrd p*»urtdt. 
lln( I .nil 1 .i-ifdu't beliet-e It. 
Frrd bn*t that vsrt, Oh f he 
miifhi tn- a ihmrfi imr now a\ud 
ihen. I"n l be wouldn't do any- 
ituni4 (o inn. 1. rni i htldrcn. 1 
know he wouldn't." 

"Now, luteri," laid Flynn 
t dmly, "if lif't. binovent he un 



ffom rred . » n ytm 
Uow I ,U.^.^ r rWfM . 

Me hk*d woiimu tin, mm 1 1 He 

:ik"h -,- lull , M »r „ , 

atfaempi to." 

4 "X wauldn't be ^turpiitrd 
*rr, Jones unj \n ui» 

"Strang T hin*(» hap- 
lt wat mot.. Uli-t v ir.-j 



wa S ml.«.. Ukely Fred 
ttir bL-Jini HttrittO, like 

Mill . 



prove ir. You confeuwd about 
the nionry bci\iun*r of wliat hap- 
[imtaj to Millie this afternoon 
l>o the police accuse Fred of 
dial?" 

"Tliey said be'd lured her," 
the old lady lisped. "She told 
th cm M. But Fred wouldn't 
i 1 ihjtmi.lv Xti^rJ; anybody. Jt'* 
a He. 1 hey »houUln 1 believe 
what ihr jay*-" 

"iJ1.1L you hwtie^ed her or you 
w ,.uldn- have eooie.M'd -bout ™% * ™*i » ut ^f.M 
d^otenng the monry. Would ^^.^P^W.M 
you f" 



vojer. 
pen. 

■ I1.1TI 

Millie 

Flynn frowned unlnVnly 
rornernranorj 

li wai then that Imp* i m 
- am^t-d Hf .*uje 



f II r 



hriskty. apologiaimt '*>r bnn^ 



had to do that. Mr. 
Pa I nwr. rVv*u*c of Jamie." 
"J uiii**' 

"He 1 * asleep in my bed at 
ilii* minute. 

"Coo!" Tliut, wo* Joilcji. with 
Eiioooinuou.^ regulariiy. 

r'iyno wa» inQirC^lpd*. 

"Mr*. Heljw, yiiu hmcn'l li^il 
J.imie iher- rhe lime?" 

"Oh, no. air! Of roitrse I 
haveri't. He only nunc bin k 
diis mornini;. Il wa» jlim a£lln 
I'd found thr money in Fred'* 
mat if cm, and il made me panic, 
seeing hint there, knowing I red 
tauftt have dooe it. I couldn't 
think ol anythinfi riLcpt that 
1 liud tn hiile hiin until Fred 
dkXOC and rapLiined. ! put Imu 
in my bed and h>iyi: him one 
of my lieepinu-pilb in n gb» of 
milk, ftc'i siill aalcep." l"he 
obj bidy inurllcd noi*ily, "Poor 
IlIImIi," 

"Where'* the habyp" Flytm 
Ui-manded. 

- !u thai homte wtib the 

W'JIllail. 1 SUpjXMC. 1 ' 

***l'he t)lond womurt?" 

"Nq. Jamie naid the had 
hJa.-k Li.ii r. And he'd know- 
He notice* thlniu like tfutl after 
watching my work- "1 he hou^r 
muii be near the river, betiauHr 
she talki-J ut tlwo«inn him in. 
But 1 tivc-year-otd can't tell 
you much. And now we've pot 
to wa.il till he wake* up." 

"tlau^l he be woken?" 

"The jeiyriuit tried. Biit he 
w;*» too dopy. 1 Biip|H>M: one 
of my pills WU wiber a larRe 
doie for a child. " 

"Mr*. H"lp*. do you re.ili.te 
how very footulily you have 
I."- 1» L*.ed ?" 

The old lady inufTlitl again 
pitihnirally. 

"Yea, sir. 1 do nw. But if 
you had an only son you'd cry 
to tave him. wouldn't you?*' 

"At the expense of two little 
t hiKlreu ?" 

"Oh, »ir! I'm that npsei. 
Tln-y'vr taken Fred away to 
try to make him tell them 
where thi* home with the dark 
woman arid Arabella in. But 
be keepn gay inn be dwm r 
inuw any tiling abou t It. He 

i.i y 1 he tlrv r r ra I L t> \f i Mir I J p 
mm uftcrnoon, nnd n«"vrr iww 

Flynn laid, "If he wasn't on 
R, mien Cotuapn hr run prove 
it. 3iin?ly?" 

"But he t:nn*t. Brrjuw hr 
ftlyi be was *atirn£ a look at 
the ttombe-d pliu-r in Mamnu'r- 
smilh where tlie BHanAy i« to be 
put tonight. No one mw hbu, 
In- paid. And ih.tr 1 nmtiy, you 
nee. tjclnif 10 inlcrnied in wlu-re 
t he second lot of money ii 
ijonnr. Ami whitt Mm Ijirv 
will uv when the finds out I've 

for, Jamir! Qh dear, oh d^ar! 
Ill USL • ROW ill i-Atur | mur 
wake* But if you ran do any- 
thing to itt-!p Fred you will, 
won 1 you?" 

"Il he deserve* h. yea." 
WIh-m the old lady at Uht 
hud ^onr: Flynn Kaid aoftly. 
'"FredT I suppose he alwayi 
■■>!-■ tlir nbi/ioui one. Hi 
believe it, Jonea?" 

"CUn't *ay I'm <urpritrd, sir. 
And he waa leading Millir up 
die ^ardrn path. With ulterior 
motive*, aa you ran now ire." 

"The thing is, whether hr'a 
Itenn able to warn this wonmri 
wbo'a gut the baby. If not, 
■he'd mU in that hmite hy the 
river Waiting . . 
"Ye*, sir." 



whom Millir had udd had nude 
an aMignment with her an the 
Common that afienifKm, had 
d^iirti taken awav lor <t>ieatiiHi- 
inff. It waa tbiMhgbt Ue could 
li-Lp a ,;oi»i d*-al m ihr>, f j,,. 
un iriei 

"Hr'i not arreatrd?" r'lvnn 
a^ked, « 

"No. 'Af'lf [Had* fin ihaft;^ 

y*l* There are •onif ittang4 
a«pecla in ihii ■ ,*%e For in- 
ktam'-r, Millie tnault it ;Ui, 

myiterjoua blond woman, am] 
not Fred, who attacked lirr 
She sweari la that. m -h- 
other band, Frrd had the r«aV 
aom iHDnry and hi* niothiir \t» 
been hiding the boy. By the 
way, Mf*. Ijcey** with you, li 
■hr? I've bren up to her ttat. 
but there's no one ihcrr She'll 
warn 10 know the boy's 

Flvtm quirkly and eirarlf 
told him what had happen^. 
Harriet had n«w iiero gone for 
more than an hour, with no 
explanation whutrvet- She hid 
come dawn here 10 try tp riug 
Jones' wife, who bad befii cotn- 
plainhii* ' that the wui (uiirly, 
and that w^-i the lam Flynn find 
irecn of her 

"So your wife reiov«*ed?" 
the ina|tcctor *aid to Jonea, 

"Y«, iir. Sh* waa mm b 
better. And the nebtMwti 
promised to keep an eye on hrr 
*o dial I - milil lonn: 'i:u k. I 
waa worrying aliout [blngl heir. 
But 1 didtt'i know she hiid been 
ringing up. That wa* nttughty 
of her It miMl have bttfO ,uat 
aftrr I left. You see, dw's * 
nick woman, sir. and »ln- wnie- 
tunea reaenta the rime I ajive trt 
Mr. Pahner, not reJM^amg it's 
my job." 

"Yea." aaid the Inaprtltbt 
thoughtfully. "I rootd ice she 
win not in a normal londirioo. 
He pullrd out hit * h "U'l 
now trvni o'clork. Wr ui t 
do much about the baby min 
ihe .boy wukca up ond we iprt 
wiiir teii.tr out ol hint A In sua* 
bv the river. Imagine! From 
tireenwii b to Kirlirmiiid' 
Nirn. LucV t'^ti't lie (ar tway. 
I'll get on lo di.n ." 

' 'Not h lug I c a 11 do !*" 

Flynn beard (lie kind ■■•H 
hrm refuel, with a re*ur^ of 
hi* hiuei ratje 

'"Air. ltd leu old mm Juat 
br around ill tJ»e we u>uu< i-t 
ask you things." 

If' hadn't aermed unduly 
agitated about Harriet'* t»b- 
*rmi Biir if he wrre. hr would 
hide il from Kiyun. a Umd 
man, who roultl do potlnn^ to 
help. 

With a treukendous raJfort 

Flynn made liitutelf m-u-f ' 

his hor mite and bemme uhn 
and coinviioi titr in Ml 

t hiini;hl*. 

Tliere bappenett tn Ik 
one lb in* that k-rhapi he 1 mild 
do, 

Il was ton nun ate* p*»t ■even, 
.mil quite dark, bl u li--r thin 

coal, arltuUy« lieneath the 
rlntiely growing yew tree*. The 
path wa» only a glimmer, hnt 
lieynnd »hr yew* a *tn*w linht 
i-aui*bt the lombslonn md 
ftbmie like ruoontfgh-l on iheni 
The woman'* foot cantght in 
the uneven Paving .irnl »he 
ttumbled, thr Uiby in hej Ji"' 1 
t{ivin« a nurrinur of prote*t 
Suddenly i)u» iiop]J^1 
pre^terl her fak*e aaauitt the 

lit r lr luund '«ur. rm ifTli'd ' n 
btinketa 
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*Hwr<Tir/" whi>prrrcr 

.<! tulr nh*»rrt head! Fb.t 
1,^ WT( ,w a»*m. You II never 

II,,. woman vfin round the 

nii id ihr l lu ' Jl t,m * r ' ,mr 10 

Urt Aim. -h J* 1 " 11 tjt ,,ir 

,h„r.r, ll V rV <1 , , " k itl ' 
and wiM'tr of "old stone, 

hut'ii k,,f '' ,t '' r " from the 
w|T1( j And it would not be 
{if In tic 

SLe • air fully lay the hjiliy 

I n ,|., ihi< 1 t in iroju of 

I P-r 1 

1 a. 1 1 t iv!" nhr jilmitn- 
Iriifil "Ii won't b* Tor Joiist-" 

1 1„ bit In Tihtnt di.ilrlj UrK.*R 
», il l lir woman looked 
jeund in panic 

|i, M do that, lovry. Tin 
Kj.s.r^ you. Dnn't y«>u under- 

Ti„i: without ,>noihrr word, 
JM i. vr.ilhf mi Wkinij bark, she 
lutfrhtJ mnj df the pon Ii untl 
H1.P.1 the dark path. At tin? 
fijic utir jravr a Bfr-tltig uhmvc 
,11 fiit «Lfrrt litiht »Vi i 1 j i j 1 ^ on 

ihr --l iomh*ione>. Thru 

ijy hllTTTi rl down llir *trrt( as 

if 'nK' *rte bring purnird. 

Ait the ifrfjcr ihrte was a 
i<1> bo*. She went into 

u quirt It fumbling for pra- 
nk* Mr? h.md wm ir*mhlin|t 
j# di<- drallrd. Nine, ninr. nine 
Sin spnkr fur a moment, 
tfc nutth tin uindow »lv saiv 
1 li.if approaihinp She burn; 
up:, and, ruiiriinp hastily 10 thr 
■tojl, M ramhlrd nu to the l>u< 
iti»i U il wa*. movint; off. 

Ti*r liirtr jevcii-fiftrrn. 
It ww fuijj v, thuughi Harriet, 
l.ui now she ii-uicfn't remeuiUer 
vrJji il hut) hern *n important 
to ir\ 10 (tet nut of this roum. 
BtHOel hinp about Jamie and 
An hello . . But it wun I nc. 
Tfcirj w.-nid be sound avlcrp 
In 1 1 jt ir brdi by now, wiih 
Nanny Brown . . . No. not 
rout In Brown, smnroric else, 
*l..ii v.h hrr name? 

Sol ihr woman wiih r>»r- King. 
tttlticU blond hnir Tin- our 
hilh thr iutinn*Jv lw-ir,e roUtrrd 
Kill f;«<r t likr j ChmpJr. Bui 
Wtiorvet Itjji! In Mid of .-1 Chinese 
Willi 1-ImmJ luiit ' 

And ftveii thai wutuan, so 
ni-Mirrlv irrrtfytng, lift loiigrr 

Wl. nl HnporiATlt. 

SI 1 cmlv w.irrtcrl to ilrrp . . , 

Ttic ciiinjui): ili.irL ill the 
living room itruck the qiiitr- 
trr-hoof. It w«it only ten 
ic i ii u I c t, stiur Itmpetlor 
Burnt J'^d IrfL Much too 
tftflt to rtjiri I any news, 
Ihouijh rime (or him to have 
n«T'l.uiLrd lh.it Harriet wji 
trot m thr building. 

wltfc MiJIu itu newi hud 
porta ftttuni«hittKl> quickly. EnL 
tym thrn il had been lonie 
tber itfiir thry h:*d dtstovered 
llff utjKjnrr. 

"F.\«.u*r mc, air," said Jonej. 
'Thai puppy — *' 

"Never mind the puppy. 
Joci^. Well ert Jamie fctjft/'d 
an train i ng hvm tomort ow . 
.hitv:i 1'vr. been trying to put 
njywJt in dm m.tn'i shoeii." 

"Yhf kidnapper's. You don't 
lioM.nly th"ik it's * woman, 
yrna 

"Well, sir. I he evidence 
point* ihtit wjy." 

JKd duuht he hai an ai'cotn' 
pliii 1 . ol lout-Mr. to whom he 
««-"ir to be Inning the dmy 
wi-tt. Kiii thcte'i i ni,i<! in it, 
of rourK. Now, if you were 
how (■rcjuld you reart, hav* 

i«K piOjifM".! 1 l.r- I.U Willi 

ytmr i)iahol5/rtJ plftiu?" 

"I'm Ruir I don't know. sir. 
I think I <1 wunt to rjdi it 
off. Whal with thr polirc on 
n»y i t ..l .iriii .ill. 

"'What, Hod get nothing out 
■ M »i all, pftrr all the riik» 
you'd taken * n 

, Jnnr* Mid qnirtly, "Well, 
I'd lwvf one lot of lien 
heinrirrd pouruU, wouldn't I?" 
, y^». afmumiiiR the nmn 

M yrtd HVit Kup|Hnirkg he ijn't. 
SfipminK Frtd. muuping in- 
*I'"Jinve| 7l jmi as wc WCfc t | ;c 
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oihcr nii;hc. rurnr i»p**ri thai 

litllr taitidluli, Mdtl coti I'M. 1 

irsut coJlecliu^ it' Tlur jrou 
nee. yuu'd hit^r prtii*'!\ 
nothing. 1 really thmlt you 
VWtttd in-ikc one lin.il, dctperatc 
attempt to get K<me thing. 
After ull, Junta h,** cwoped 
lotnchcnv, hut you've *iill kH 
the baby. A vtiy strong c*rd. 

"And yon d<jn*; know for 
lure ihc pCtkke urc on the. 
w.iuh. You probably do. of 
conrw, but ytMi i^n't he every* 
where at utiee, jtnd MiUU irr- 
uiiilv d]du'[ have tinui 10 l.dk 
this iif tiTtioon. Personally, yyii 
kmov, J think vow niiirht thnw 
lip :tL Lh;it rfitide/vrnj\ inni^ht. 
Kariy, of CtHUnUh, to 1>* mix of 
bnitig ctmceiited, and yet with 
* (rood view, before the pack- 
age of money u tt>ssrd down 
into ihe ruins." 

"Muybc fwftfi ritiht, <Ar* 
Joiu:i said rc[Uiti\.|y 

"I may br entirely wrong," 
r~\\nn tioi up briskly. "W% a 

loitu 1 h.lln ■ . I'M' 'i ■■ lirUci 
lluui itttiuv ubtt doine nulh- 
infj. Willing lo eon.*" wilIi tne 
*ni,i have dim at il ;'" 

M, A ubnt at tt, lir?* 1 

''Yu, We'll pui the clock 
lovw.itd, \ -.<i,, . -i man 
*ili «ct tiini'.rll runicalcd in 
ample dine before /rto hour. 
\Vh% dun 1 we Bel 1 Hi TO* ■> v\ 
I'ruin Hun ir:'* fl.jt now, atsd 
do Harriet's part for her.* 1 

"'You rncau Ica^r ihe money 
in thr bomb i uinil" 

***l"H»t*< wh,u i 1 m »ayins£-"* 

"And jee if thr frlluw <bowi 
hirrurl/ ; v ' 

"1 m only »nn-«in,e be. m«y 
be tbrrt. And, aa von rcaCie, 
Ai thul time Lindi^iurbn] by 
the police. rt 

k 'l think :t't I'.mta^tu pLn, 
lir." 

"Aie you afraid, Jone*f I 
idtnit I won't be u[ rnnrh use. 
But I lun'i do it without >oMr 
tyci* yuu undcrMund. w 

There wu* a |h<M t silrurr. 
Thrn Jone» mid, "Would 
iakr the i.:;tr. utr '*'' 

"Of course. Leaving it well 
(tat of sijtfii whrii wc comr tu 
thr not I5ot you rjiu'l trll nir 
itrtii if ihjii fellow ii conre:iJ- 
itt$ hini^lf somewhere he will 
be able in rt-»tti « nlUn litis; that 
. i-l w Ir.-n lir s,".-i it [Oifird 

in." 

**H* i^>i*ted it thr oih'-r 
niirht. sir." 

"Ah. maybe lVed eoj thrre 
fttit Mayor it whh 1 red. But 
.itr von Milling Lr. ui>r tim 

a trktr 

"Ye», tux, certainly, iir/* 
Jour* »uid smartly, 

"Good man- Want to ring 
pour wife first?'' 

"No, %ir. MMntn*t pamper her 
loo rnu«-h. ,f 

The rnr, driven by Jonr*, 
turned dowly through the 
Il.niiinrrMnilh bottleneck. 

"Where are we?" a*kcd 
Flynn. 

"AlniOKt there, dr." 

"AM rmhf. torn down tht fint 
uattow <|iiirt iiifct you »ee." 
. "Yes, %{r." 

Vlynr7. iitliiiit tfo^ly brndc 
Jptati Feil the bog; car drawing 
to a lunidxull. If e w.i » not 
afraid }\r \v;u juit filled with 
the trtfwt utuent rirti (( - i w huste. 
F.ven tiow it tony be loo lute. 
But somehow he didn't think it 
wai. 

"Tliat's jt. >ir." »aid Joi\et in 
hU corrert tTrticc. Then, in iur* 
priw. "What are you doing, 

iir? r * 

"I am merely mikirnr toy ir- 
voUrr in your fibs.. Now inke 
"if to the hr..u"- by thr ii\»r. thr 
house where thr durk wnm.iu 
or thr blond wom.ui. or wlm- 
ever the i», has Arahelra anil 
Harriet" 

"Sir!" 

f 'l3rop lh.it hypiociay, Jon«. 
1 knnw who you are, I WW) 
right, witMi'i 1. when I taid 
yoLi rt finallv 150 to any tlrrperate 
lengths to grt that money, even 
to falling for that utlerly 
ituptd plan of muir. Ninw don't 

i;klt — Matt* 19. 1SSH 



wafir iimr. Thr QOufc i^ near 

here. If l n . not wnli rbnhtl 
in I H (live you ftfirrr minute* 
— Arm re ;i rlrnrl man. II you 
think I'm Muffing, you're mis- 
taken. I h.Urli I iifil tint iriu.Jj 

10 lone. Ha it l. J,T 

"Mr. Palmer — " 

"Drive!" burked I'Nnn, prod, 
duis thr non harder ag.iinsl ihe 
man 1 * riU. "And if yo» make 
one ntii*.vpet led move I fire.** 

After what termed an endlcw 
pitu^r the rar lieu tin to move, 
l iynri frli it tiaTtlitXf, He tTied 

14 vonLrol hJj exultulioii. His 
wild ^hejnr h»id inrcrcded. >o 
bu lb- mjU ;.,cl.rd tkht Thtre 
were a lhou*jind tricks Jonm 
frtuld pluy on htm. Uut he had 
a h.Ltn h The mnn wan ubnost 
.ill i-i h had lH?rn a loop ditty. 
And. a§ Il.uiit-i ii.nl said at thr 
Nr-c irujjriic, rhe ci itcttttaj could 
•-i" w.-U hiive been K>me timid, 
almost boneat perscui. surrrd- 
iue beCAuM of the sheer un- 
likelihood of hi* plani. or 
OluapHAjj when aliacked. 

*'Wberr fmTC we now-'" hv 
uked cuttly. 

"(>-coiriinK to the river." 

Hr hud drtijiprd llir defer- 
emit*] "Sir." IK no aaikrd, 
^ iih eurii amu-rinrnl. II hr 
played any triik* now . . . 

'Tiflern min»tr« if all, Jonrr 
1 know it >n't far (rom here. 
Bainei Common, thr bombed 
lite, the hmifre by the met. 
1 hry rr alt in ihr w*me area, 
aren't thev?' 1 

Thr rar turnrd jiuoihrr tor- 
her riynn drrecred a (aint 
uitrll of oil am) mud and nalt, 
I be until of the Thnmr* M h.w 

tide. 

^Harriot imiht Ik* there re- 
njfmbrr It \«m doifl Iflkr air 
to her, I -.biMii," 

Above thr purr of ihe ear he 
row Id hrar thr man'* heavy 
brrj thine. 

"Are you taking me itruiKlu 
lhnr_ Jone*?*" 

"Hrtivrn help u>r T sit " 

K.r^p \'ur Bttk rr- 

volvrc, thrt i ^oi it in Ger- 
many, and I've kept ir ifnce rhr 
wilt. A^jjjit re^ulalM'ji^, I loaf. 
All \fat*brwk*en are iwn ?»o 
ItjLky. ] (1 hair 10 have 10 
break the bad news, in your 
w. iff. jonrf . . ." 

The car iwuiic violetitly 
TOulid a rorru-r, i-lowed tlown, 
and eamr lo a rtOjjf Simul- 
tamouotv. Jorjr. hud niK'tn il 
thr dotn" and cone, 

I'tynn S«ed It wuh loo hif. 
Itti-w Cwrif? it, hr hadn't: 
waturd 10 kill the man. Hut 
tr. be fpJJeaql .it U)i. but moment, 
nil \\ \Ul ichitrrte fttlUng ax rom- 
pJelely aa baa thuj o'her wiJd 
m hemr of the kidnapper' H. 

"J'brrr tfatl the »oimtl rji run- 
rtinti frin:«.rpp^ i rt woman** voice 
•h- ntmii. Fb mi fumblrd hi* 
way out of the ear. lie < 
hr!p[rs?ly , tbr perspiration 
Chnfmg mi hi* brow. Then 
VidMenly 1 woman cried rigor* 
nudy: 'Ti'i j|| riffht, I vc EOt 
him I can hold him Samoa y 
will help mr, T>nt] T uo and linp 
ihr pollre r 

Flynn, wiih hii (rJcfc frit 
In- « ,i> idotitr llir ioud. '] hi-n; 
Wert; nutnhrn of people ifaoui- 
imi and lalklne now, But ihr 
woman"* tindrtit voire rate 
abevr them all, 

"I knew from thr «art ■nine 
ihinpr funny brtU jpalftg mi in 
thai bou<e. T wuuted to mi* 
the pnlire a do/fn liniT., but 
I"i-jd always iiopprd mr. 
^anniiv. Dun'l <it oil hi* lir, id 
qtiite that hard. Don't want 
to ^mother him. Cm. there'ri 
Ute ttcnt Lbut fired the gun ' 

Fli-nn -lopped. T^le^r wju a 
uuddrn nlrnrr. Hr wui ;ihlr to 

vprak cjuirdy and dearly. 

"Tin blind. I want to nn 
in that hou«r, but I can'l 3d 

%tt alotte« 1 duill prnliiihly f.dl 
ovrr ^omriliiiii; \\ ill -aiinroite 

come in with me?" 

"bill!" laid Ihr viridrrit- 
voirrd woman, "rontr and bold 
ibw mnn down. 1 ihink hr'» 



I row ftt\v( .10 

|j.,^i-d 'Mil. but hr n.iu.hi l»e 
d<amtnin|e. I 11 lakr iIm gen lie- 
man mlO the bi»nir. Hr'% lnuk- 
111K tor the kid- in. « t« -■ jl ■= I 

•llwajn mid they weren't hrrt." 

"Actutdly," taid l r 1 y a n 
polirrly, "iri thr 1 ■biUlten'i 
mf ' t her I want, 1 think we 
ouvhi 10 hurry." 

He felt bin arm -dipped 
hnnly by a larnr. plump ane. 

"Corl Not lhat dark toi^v!'' 

"Mo. But I d likr tO find her, 
too, H 

"U'r'lf find her all rtKhr. and 
without WidriiH' lu-r tbr potli t 
I'vr beet! waiiinir fr>r -in exruie 
to get in that houie and tell 
h«-r what 1 thnu^hi uf her, 
kf r fiine the kiih \hul in. no 
froh air. no tjolhihtj. And a 
vmiior late at miehti, Mind 
t)ir jtrp, lovr. Pant v besntj 

blind, you (mor dear. I he war, 
1 suppose. Wr wt-n't waitr 
rimr knocking. Jt»f barge in, 
Htyi me. Cor T the diKir's not 
lo. knl." 

1 1 was thru lhat be iiuell ihe 
ga*. 

"Quick!" he ri-ieib "rind 
her for IIK-1" 

'Ihr wciiuiii itup|H'd talking. 
Fiyittrt heard brr running 
lir.inh iIirOMKh ihe rmiini .mil 
ibt n up the Main. There wm 
tbr . hi v of a door ':>..<,.■. tm- 
liu krd. Then a gte&t ihout. 

"Dad! Gome and help. Open 
all the wi ndowtl OK, the 
poor, ponr Udy!" 

Ii w.« prob.dily nol lonp be- 
fore the police, and then an 

iunbidaiur. armed. I'lymi only 
knew that he had »«Tmrti to 
ha\r Harriet* » heavy hr.id in 
his lap for an *[tc. 

Aflnwaidi hr had ,^krd if 
tlierr had been anyone ride: in 
rlit home, and hr had been 
u>M itiat there wtn no our m 
all. Nor. even a baby. Only. 
MraiiKely enough, a woimin'! 

lipht jerry rcmi. a rather grill) 
wis of IbRC blond hair, and 
li-ll of a n\ Ion mcukinj?.. \ hem 
had all bern thrust {ntO llir 
boiler in the bnnemrnt, ready 
h.r t-nromfl. 

rivnn opened th< doen or hii 

H;u He heard aomei nic in.m:. 

"Jones i 1 " he ?atd. It 

h.itnt, 

"It*i iur. 1 ' came Zvt't pert 
V-inke. "D<m*t make a none. 
She** ioM dtoppiiiLj i.ll. 

"She?" 

"Thel^bv. Ataliellu" Z(JC 

began to laujh. "Von ihould 
have ^ »^en CofitUVrB i<<-ili\ 
brinjiinv her honir. Hr wiu so 
crow rttffMct f-'lvjin. darlinn, 
J Oil locik exhnurterT " 
"f aw." 

"Ib'w'i Harrirt? It 15 tnir 
that *Iic'h rctmeiirig? T * 

"Tliey say so. Apparently 
we were in tiine." 

*^on werr." »^id 7a*c ad- 
miringly. "t^i, thai waj a 
1 lever pierr of wntL. ' 

"Not clever. Juic lurky " 

"So you »y." 

Flynn flioiK round, hi- nerves 
raw, 

"Du you mind if 1 don't litlk 
■lin'iiT it juxt nenv.? 1 * 

"Of t'cmr»r msft You're all 
in. Why <hm*t you go 10 bed" 
1' m » lay! n K In Harr ie t*» H ■ t 
witIi rbe i.liildren tonittht. But 
Mr*. _Hlum will bive to -.ike 
over in the morning, f've gcri 
■ l*'!'- rtill-tiuu" and per- 
manrur. Ir'i tftr old *(ory oi the 
new Iraf bring Em ru-d. Ni-1 
mmh lime for dropping in oti 
you. hut I inafa a gimd 

tidng. M 

Zck-'s V4>lrc wh* dit'hdy 
irr-nii-id. tlyjbtlv n-«i ft r nl JJut 
►be w.w. surprivuRly etioii|rh. a 
»k*hI loner, "(in tome *Wp, 
rtviuj H..rriel wilf w^nt in s»-e 
you in the inornina;. M 

"Zoe — thank ynu xmv 
oiurJi." 



"What one earlli h^r? rlan- 
tiinj; tu tiMiry yon whrri 1 
didn't love you? I'm a low 

t>pr." 

"Nft the li.vrM.' 

She Luiibed ihnkilv. and 
i:on>inp up to him bxiuhed brr 
1 Ift-V i 1 ■« i hi». 

" I ell Harrin Arabella ha*n't 
a mark on her. And hrr 
fanny little thorn head ii rute. 
J ihink that wotua.11 teuily 
■ ared nlw>nt her/' 

"t betiovt di.il's wli^t hap- 
penrd in the end. She dpier- 
nirnrd ttt s..ve die baby. So it 
ended Ifl 0 inebiiir.nua. ihe 
liaby Oil the Lpurt h Heps. 
FuuTiy to think of old Jf im 
having a cui»9otuite iuve 
aH-nr." 

"Not 10 funny when you 
ihink hb wife* Ijeen tun bavatW 
lor ten yean. H 

"Vn. the |>oor dnil!" 
I mi : ihink ( f it, Flynn. 
Get »omc «krp." 

Jfl tbr rod it Wild rri) 

J ■ inker, Harritrt't producer, 
who idem i I) ml Jone* a* Ian 
l.uun, who. with Wit wiie 

Xclla. Ufcrd Uj do a tonjrdv 
art, years ajio, in variety, 'l~hcn 
Tbr wife had fallrn ill and 
I.ro hadn't been .'lili- 1l> *{et 
a book in e un his own, lie 
didn't know what had hap- 
pened in them, but hr dill rr- 
nipfnbrr l.ro's pifl for iniiniirv. 
It would have bi:rn no tmnble 
in imitaLr a voire, esfwii.dlv 
one wiib a flavur 
like Fretl'h 

Bui all tbw no one knew 
until live next day. Bv that 
timr Harriet w.m homr. I hey 
Wail wanted in keep hrr longer 
in heMpiial. hut the had icoi 
up and walked ouL, She had 
a lot oi things 10 do at borne, 
phfl said t tr in -1 onut were in 
buy *oap and i uflrr, (>r Wr». 
Bhin! would l>e lea\Ii3K an 
iratr note. 



*H ^iavr 10 be a heltpr br-n-r- 

keeprr/* nhe Raid ap Jc^rtii ally. 
**l'vr been cjitelejfH," 

Of rntw the had bern cnrf> 
h», t*rapp+d up in her mrm- 
Oeie4 of jwe 3 and bei utsAci 
u> murer*] a> an ui-ire**, il 
lhat would he rtunrx-ftMatktn 
for having no bu*baind. SS.e 
had 'allowed J^mre 10 1k*- 
i-ome wilful and difTirult, and 
A lobelia bad been uniwiru; 
meetly ami alrrjrut nnnoiue*], 
like a primrose in a vhudowy 
wood. 

Iler rhildrrn! And nfl her 
life fiheatll Sbf mu»i pi hoirrO 
pk nine, to get On with it. 

Pted Wai there tr CtDCtl b«f 
ft*vi door and wehorne her. Ilr 
wan Nttlt hand>c>me m bii uni- 
form, hut cmii-ndy riiff.it'd 

and quiet, 

"Clad to we you home. Mis. 

" Jhank you, I"ied. And you, 

too," 

Fred WaJ embarr^ised. "Oh, 
Ma put up my >unl. Thry any 
I'll ji<t a srmrm r. but ji w . 1 1 
be a long one. I don't know 
what rnme over me. 

"When I ww that parrr) ol 
mnnrv hiitc on the ?eal 1 just 
couldn't milt iL 

li i«r fat* all I did, Mrs, 
I..ir«-y. '|"he ntlter thin^, when 
Ma covered up (or iur, 1 was 
ou t at a pi ace I know, 
uoinx a little gambling. 1 only 
didn't tell Mft became she 
worried al«ut it. And Millir — ■ 
I didn't know ihosc e&irini^ 
w*re te.d diamond*. 1 awr.ir I 
dtdn't." 

"I didn't even know I had 
lost them." Harrin audi "And 
yr t ibry seem to have been ;;t 
die botn-ui rJ* alt ihn ticublf. 
I can't have Millie buck, of 
coo rae. She' U have to get 
another ^ol.i." 

"Lorky she'i nliue to," Fre-d 
growled. "Ymir kkl« arc wait- 
ing for you upHijirt, Mil. 

To pnge 32 *\ 
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OR THE SMOOTH FLAWLESS 



LOOK OF DRESDEN CHINA, 




HOU'V, ODD 



max Factor 
PAN-CAKE 

make-up 



You'll lind Pan-Cjk, pciicti Im 
the ncwcM FDujUM Ihe .mooih. 
r..i., I,-- look of Drevlcn < lima 
P;m-C»lic'v lint Ranehilg hint 
gives you, coiTiplcxton j dclK'i'e 
fragile look >d COflCtetl e*e(> 
fluu. No m.uirr ho* unc.co yen, 
^Kl^ tone, no mil!" »h;,i blem 
vAa you hutc. >«». too. on 
crtalc thi» ntii. imiMiih, Jclihct- 
mely prcii> look »nh Mix 
F.il'10,1 Pan Cake Goo on in 
.ect>n<js . . . Mbyj; lovely for hours, 
f- >hlHlei . one perfect fnr >oli 
^t.nj.rd U/ll; tuejium. . 
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Ijrey. Jamie's hul rli.it p«pw 
zoiind lilt' Harden u\ ' >" 

Thai was li"" » f " - w ''* 
greeted, wiih J ump pushing ilia 
fat puppy into MB S 
»l„.,itiu.j, "Look, Mummy! Itci 
iru'nc md FlynnY I have to 
take him lor »i!'v" 

Mi> wpiarc, '" 
with the exciieuicnt ot IW 
puppy, ihnwcd no Iran o< his 
urjivl Nor, huteed, did 
Aialwlla's. a» she sal on the 
floor, guiglmi; with drliahl Ji 

seeing In: ill"-' Ha head 

was sovered wirh l inasl uf 
iurli, She waj n«i arid healthy 
amt .tweet. 

"M> oafBn&sl " whupeied 
Harriet. 

Miv Blum lunlled In. 

"They look wrll emtugli. 
don't Ibry. maiLun? Alwosi 
u ii they had been in the 
rniiiicry. 6tu r lordy, niarlirtTj, 
yon look like. .1 nh^'i ysotiweiC 

Sit down and I'll wake some 
tollcc. Oh, there ■ ■ none! 

Thine guaajtaa poGcripieti drunk, 
it nil." 

"Juil ilip mil and yet some, 
Mre. Blunt And ass you're pass- 
ing, tell Mi. I'..ljiir-r lu come 
up, if he's in." 

"Uli, he'i in. all right I! id 
(gr riniriusi I lie hospital six 
limn this morning. Arc you 
»urc yuu'rc all right, li>vtr?*" 

"Ferfeclly all right, Mn. 
Blunt, ihank yuu. Jnsl .1 Inili- 
wcak. Gas never was my 
favorite anaesthetic" 

".Did lli: really tic yuu to 
the rliair i" 1 

" Wei), lie ditln'i w.mi ttm 10 
est ape out ul tlte window, 
niiuraily. lake J. unit: wilh 
yon. Mrs. Blunt The ptsppry 
might like a u.ilk " 

"He*s juit been." Jamie said 
loudly. 

"Never wind It won't Kurt 
bun Ed go again" 

So there wai only Ar.ilirll.i, 
contentedly pUying an the 
floor, when Flyim unit He 
knew his way in her living- 
room now. A* she spoke lie 
walked unhesiialrnely to Uec. 

" It. inter! Mv dai liiu^!" 

There were just thr two of 
lln-ni at she went into hri arirts. 

"Harriet, I liavc no eyeti. 

"And 1 have no lite without 



Continuing 



Listen To Danger 



M hVi ante of vi.iierd.iy '" 
'Tt yuu huiliii > pjfen in llmei 
yrv But in e,eiv oilier w.i>. 

l : Klill Kicls oltuT Way." 

She fi ll the lantncsi «<l out 
of him. Mil hands cairn "p tJ 
rxplute hei iai:«. 

"I've w;nned tci do ihi. lir 
to lunii." 

"How fonn? 11 

'Kliilll the tlfH timr I mi", 
ymi. But tttpedtltrji Mm the 
day you bullish I j iit-w liar ^ ,>n 
walked y,.iUy." 

' I WJU «ay, "hat day." 

■Inn will lie .npin. oiy 
•wept." 

"Hi.. UHh will." 

"Do you remember my 
Kreui-iiiomtfjilii-T i letter, 'Yoa 
roighl be «t»j itn.rll .ii..uiviu,un 
wuinaii' -'" 

"Jll a mv I am anonyjmiu.v 
You inn'l let! ttir.' 

"I w vou the way fjfttttt' 
(jrandf Jthi-i iu» Im Mary, only 
dilfeietirc, f HI 
yuu. Haven i I?" 

•Vou haie me, Ftynn Jail- 
ing-" 

"No ihitdowi tiny more?" 
"No ihadowi." 

Mn Bluui ■ ante kainui* fa 
aoiuly, 

"We weieti I aongj were we? 
Now, Jainie. i ante and help 

me it, the kitchen. Mr, Pel 

waul* to tell youl iiuithei 
tltillKl." 

"About the nailv pornditir 
and the mi{ht I wai liiaVT' 

"And orher thing*," Mid 
Mn. Blunt hwulv. 

"Sit down, Hmrict," mid 
lltyrro. "The irupe^tor will be 

li-lllliv. v,,i| all !lil, I, In. Mil 
I'll l-. ll vou hilt. Be, alias f 
think I lliidrrirand Jonei bel- 
ter. He real);, i.i , J n/v al«>ut 

lii> M..k Mtife, yuu know, d-r- 
ladoty fir hard i sitMrioncI lle'« 
no mini, Alter all, and he ii 
3m a. tot i>I ability, 

"I beltcie he made an KntUr 
itie anil clndiing lover. *i> 
oilier r^itc he could play, of 
I'outle, Anyway, tllii wutiLtn, 
lavr. attond hint and wai ready 
lo do In, ilu'liii a widi She 
thought (toini? to live in the 

liuule by lb'" rivet wul exrilmif 



from l>''iZ'' 

and piontiied mm h bett -r 
tltinaji Ion il"- luiuie. 

"But lor year* JiMie* hud 
Iretted aliout hii inahiliiv W 

S ne flii Wllc_ IM ll'-'ll »i)d 

i.ire dir ihould have. It wai 
a rase of water wewiiltg «way 
•tone. Thfl >•-■! ll« I'M' Led. 
Sum" way, any way. he deter- 

Miued to ael COOtley. I belieie 
In- |»p||ereii trotti mr, in »mall 
way». hut "hat h'- warned w,u 
9 lump mill. JuJt enoush in 
get a better flat and «<"t out 
ot to. dreary rut. 

"Tlu-n you otme to hie 
ttCK A W'.mIiIii Amen, an. he 
ttiuunht. Two wnall ( In i , . . 
Uh.t wav did CfOOkl in 
America! have of tnakine 
nioiiev iiuii kly,' Kidnapping, of 
course. 

"He mad- UU plain care- 
fully. He rented ihe ereoM] 
boiuve by tin: river, s ,v '"S r ' ve 
liUe id.' ii H - plSnncd, diame. 
I,-«1», to use her He alio 
p.!;iMin*d to me whatever 
iiurieni:ii«l vm had f,w the 
. llillhell U llr-n Millie ,al,le he 

lonld ice that die. wjj vain 
and ituiiid. and ex.n tly the 
tvpe lie wiliiied. ITe had only 
to ivjuh until lie had loiue 
[iieam of blai kiliailin^ her. 

"He law her burying the odd 
utrring in ilie qatd-m that 
Itighl ami later dug it up, slid 
ri 1 ibieil it wai a diamond, and 
j-ooi'i lie alio (nun, I the one 
Millie hid I n' So he had the 
taggl kind of threat to nuke to 
her. 

"But. a* you impelled ,u 
the hi-iiiiininr, he meant (o 
play I,, ii 

"If he had been able lo cul- 
ler | iti itikv that hr.il cvii- 

tu^ you would have ^ot your 
, hilili.-tt bark in the niomrng, 
lefl on a wit In an under- 
qruuiid atutiiaii dftttmg the null 
hour, with a telephone mei- 
*age to you ai ti> wSiere lo 

ptrk thorn up 

"Uut I upiet tti it plan by 
:i iLiutt llim to drive trie to the 
p.uk lh.il mailt He loukhi't 
iolleit the money al die rieht 
lime VMi'-n hr finally ^ot there 



It wai ijone. lilted by Fred, as 
we now know 

Tie becgroe a liltl^ d.:- 
pi'i.ne, ttieu. lb- lllonnbl Af.l- 
ii.-ll.,', ■hum hair would nil e 
1'", and me warning enough 
nol lo i all tin' police. But, aa 
you Lnow. we did call rkuriti 
S,. Mien: began a lianti. 'I i' 
lor Jonei lie wai aliTl deter- 

I. ,1 aoail'le. to lirinq nil 

the thing, he didn't know how. 

"But Millie threatened io 
. oufi'si 10 lh'- police ati'iui thr- 
last earrilius ami the lliu'.il: 
>hr had had. and he had to 
(trail with her, lie slipped out 

of my rial, v .•nnrnilicr. 

preninnibU ro miy .|jiouLi, but 
really 1u ring Millie, iaiperwjii- 
nttng l'rrd when lie did to. 

"He didn't mean lo kill her. 
h» said, but jtlal in Rive bet a 
ijood (riuht Bin then Eve 
rant tny Hat n-si.-rdny aftvr- 
u io in Jamie had escaped, 
and tie wai in a panic. lie 
invented hi* wileT colbirjjf, 
win, ti. ai it .happened, wai 
t-enl enough, M slir had aiTuaed 
her nurse uf iti-aling a i?rev 
coal which Mutually Jrinei had 
lieen we.tritiit in hii inljacr- 
lonatiint of the blond woman." 

"He wai the blond woman, 
uf t-Qune," Harriet laid. 

"Yev. A ihratrit-al totirh 
winch come to him the day 
J itni.- borrowed one of Mm. 
ilrlpi' wtgjl and frigtlleued 
Millie Ii really wm a touch 
nf geniui on Jotit'i' part lo 
fnllow ihii up, luikimj con- 
ipiiuouslv when he knew ttiere 
wai a ch.in. " of Millie «eeing 
him" 

"Tin- tieiae lade?" Harriet 
i|ii-i n-d ihlvcrinjl a little. 

"A uvlon itockiflg drawn 
over ii, llaiieuiim tdi feature!. 1 ' 

' 1 1 wai quite horrifying.* 1 

'T can imacpne it wai, Aa 
you »ee. Jnuei wan drawn 
always In the theatrical, M »ho 
in the griily pestuie ut At i- 
,, I . , hail. Hul here ii til'' 
tucrtt pari I of the story.*' 

riviin went on iteiilly: "The 
woman Eve. after u niithtmare 
couple of day* tcyinu to eope 
wild ihb i hildti'ti and b-rlinit 
all ibe time that ihr was ipieil 
on by ilie Neighbor, Mn. liiiwi 



it wn Mis Brie*! who canir 
to oui reo in- L.ut mnhi j. fiuiuit 
(hi m. -a lining very luuil ol 

Ai.iliella 

"She was. by this time, e*- 
trejnel| ln.'.lueued - Jottea, in 
hu licit rrankeilltein llllliitiel. 
hlld been lircitv etrriliie. When 
Jfitirrte rtraped ihc was in'tii'- 
(teiettea. The only ttuiiit HI 
her head wai lo ill" Woli 

Then yuu ranx. a. . nl'-tnalU 
and she iei/ed the o|iponnniu 
tit uk you to ciiitie. But 
helm-- you muld *rl tti'ie 
Jonu had rung, myiun hr. wa« 
on hi. way, antl lb- was terri- 
fied ilia: In- would kill the Ij.iU^ 

"S.i dir LJU awav jntl l.ltel 
1,-fl srabella on [he iTinn ll 
Mm ••• I," p'nkeil up by thr 
twine. Jmiei juived. There 
wa.l no one ili.-n' lh: was 
ratliei al his will' end. I lliiilk. 
and wmilil him tlirowu the 
whole ibiiiii up. and pmlnlilv 
no One would have been any 
the whit. 

"Ritl vuu walked in Vim 
mtrpriied tiim upntalrl. He 
louldn't get oul willioiit your 
leeiny him, ami. anyway, yon 
muit bmt had auinet iniidc 
knowli'due to hnse cntiie there. 

So in thin rnorneni, (win Wajj 
an .mi., I enr. niltier iiiUliline at 
i nine, he becar/tc a drsprt.ue 
criminal. He genuinely tried 
to kill you. It wu». he told 
himself, you or his wife And 
you had had so mmfl, Nr-ll IO 

Inil" There wwi no c-lmi. !•. 

"He lefl voir there, tied to 
the chair, slowly [rih.ilini< gas, 

antl cum,- b:n k to dl" li.il I" SO* 
it yen, had letl grty I lie--. N'-m 
had, ol •ounr. Vuur note nay- 
Fug where you (tad gone. 

"That was easy to sict rid 
ot nut alniiNl iium.-dialrl-. tin' 
newt eatne Uiat I'Vcd was 
atrcitetl. So Jonen fti.it over- 
i "fil'uleiil ,,i,il in. iile lira fatal 
miyiakc." 

"What was it f" Hatriet 
aiked bre iililculv. "Huw did 
you know so certainly that he 
was guilty?" 

"Became hn insisted that 
Nltboilgh l'red di-iiii.'d it. it 
probably Imd berrn Fred who 
had attacked Millie, mid nol 
ihr blorid wtunan. ai she tuid 



tairl. At that si.i^ no> one 

«'l I'-'"", a* 1 >nes 
tsftulae find said ihg w .„ dl 

IMlved hy the btOtld wo,,,,,,' 
III that iiHinieni 1 iitulti.K^iJ 
everything " 

ll irriei put her hand on hu 1 
She didn't !]«■,, k l„ r a i:,,| r 
while. Then .he ,.,il. ■ 
woman ? The oue who gri>w 

I' 'rid ol Al drells ?" 

'■They picked hri up taw 
hit night. I'oim linle i, up. 
She 11 m t. oil lightly, probably. 
She didn't serni to nund • hjt. 
As long ai lh.- bstbi wai safe, 
she said 1 dnn'l thmk sha haH 
ever handled a bah'. Isefoie" 

"And Joni*' wife ! 1 

"ShrTt be. cornl lor until lie 
corar-t ran V ol ibt] Iieru 
both eond She Imd him wain 
10 a Irarrde" 

"Oh. Flvtm 1 II im tad >i ,11 
is." 

"Yea, but. ii'i hfikeu aa u q. 
health), ipelt far tllrni 

"Tfi so wonderful not to \y 
jfnid ol lh" i.lrnh.iur a;, f 
more. That deadlv Utile bell' 
It wai like liateitiug in i.oiii"! 11 

Then Jamie earne in. il L r 
puppy bundled fitly m na 
amis. 

"Here's uric nl lln: rraaom 
thingi went wronj lot Jotiet," 
Klynn siid. "He nesei Itteaoi 
lo get himlell saddled wirh a 

iivc-yrar-ald." 

"The ini[-i i-du r rhle " i ji -t 

Harriet "The uniettairtty ot 
the buninn element." 

"Flynu do ynti nipiiosr naw 
you haven't ?ol Jotiei we •mghi 
to look attei vuoV 1 ' J. ■ i j i i - 
asked, with liie lb ol Uli 
during an original ami mil- 
itant idea. 

"I'd lippteciale It." i ii,l 
Flyrtn, and Jisntttii I Ear ■■ lit wuii 
Ills wide, w.inti iniile 

,l C.olTi'e'i ready.' 1 called Mn 
Blunt 'TTI hns-e ro *o now. 
Mn Lai ey. Ii iau'i i' ill) Biy 
inorniiig hen- I", i Idi i note 
atiout floor poliih Don't rir: itn 
jrented kind It gives mn hr. 
lever. Funu'. how A',"d »liLnqc 
tire bad for yon. md bad 
lllingi are Rrn.nl " 

II. Uriel Ii aneil oi -i 10 ' ul' h 
Flytlll's rvrlida tlr;luli Willi Iv.r 
liunertips lb- ,r'i;e,l her hund 
und kissed it 

"Lrt'i look n it thai way," 

be , >id clieerliillv. 

fr.npyri;hl) 



Hair with the 
fresh young HALO look 
is softer,, brighter 



Whistle Clean 




— for no oilier shampth) offers HaTo'*. 

unique deniiiinj; ingredient, so etfcetivij 
yet sai mild. And lltere are no ututeee^Mtry 
additive.", in HuU>, no oili or •,t>a|> 

W interfere with cleansini; action or 

leave sticky, dirt-catching film. Halo, 
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Life in Hit* team ica* 
exciting enough 
without having a killer 
in the baekgmutttl. 



MM** 



JOE, chief mechanic of the Dayton 
team, replaced the engine coror ol 
the green car and snapped the 
clips down. 
"That should be about right. You've 
in Inch of play on that pedal now." 

He turned n tattooed forearm to 
gbuine at his watch. 

"lucre's oniy forty minutes till 
ilarl time. You'd better be getting 
four i.jlu- on." 

Over in the public stands and en- 
Closures the spectators were already 
Jim-packed, lor the Monda.no Grand 
Prut la the peak event u( the Italian 
motor-racing season. A cordon of 
nollee was moving down the roadway 
between stands and pits, clearing the 
inquisitive crowd from the bluish-grey 
imp of tarmac. 

Here In the paddock, mechanics were 
Mr mine up the cars. The crisp snarl 
01 racing engines ripped through the 
hoi sunlight. It was a purposeful. Im- 
patient sound and It stirred the spec- 
tators as the roars of penned tigers 
Sunt have stirred Romans in the 
Ocllseum. waiting lor the gladiators 
U> appear. 

Martin Templer began to pull bis 
Jacset, on. 

"Thanks, Jne. See vou round at the 
plot" 

The mechanic winked and went out 
toto the sunlight Martin was left alone 
«Hh his car. Stripped ol every cmhcl- 
Ushmeut and streamlined so that Its 
•leek shape could slip through tho 
WtM, It seemed to grip the earth with 
its. naked, wlde-splayed wheels. 

The engine was tuned to concert 
hitch, the wheel sizes and axle-ratios 
adjusted according to his own impres- 
sions ot the car and the course. The 
oB and dirt, collected during the days of 
practice had been cleaned off and the 
t*i was as impeccable as a show- 
roam model. 

Sow, with over two hundred horse 
saver concentrated beneath its seam- 
ing paint. It awaited the touch of 
Martin's hand and foot to set It mov- 
ing nmnd the Mondano circuit at 
one hundred anil eighty miles an hour. 

Martin's feelings towards this 
letta! looking vehicle were a curious 
mixture ol respect anil sympathy. He 
stiew that as long as he matched its 
brittle restlveness with skill and dar- 
ing, It would bear him triumphantly. 
But If he miscalculated nr quailed It 
would hurl htm to de-M.nict.lon. Alone 
With It now, he felt for the first ttme 
that the car Belonged la linn and he 
to the tar. 

He had deliberately put off rlmng- 
[ng into his racing clothes until the 
last nitimcnt. He wanted to leave a» 
much as he could to till time during 

be last hours of waiting. This was 

us debut as a member of a works 
team in a full-scale EurojKan race. 
And now lie found hlmscir In the 
grip oj tin worsl attack of pre-race 
nertes he had ever had, worse even 
than before his first race. 



The very air was charged with a 
high-tension expectancy, the source 
of which it was hard to locate. The 
French. German, and Italian teams, 
with their armies of mechanic*, gave 
an impression of ruthless efficiency. 

The crackling sunshine was heaw 
with the smell of foreign cigarettes 
and racing oil. The excited voice con- 
stantly blaring over the loudspeakers 
set him yawning and lied his stomach 
in knots every time he looked at his 
watch. 

He took from his jacket pocket a 
small, silvered hare and lucked it away 
beKide the wat of the Dayton. It was 
the radiator mascot of the fir ; T car 
he had ever owned and he had secretly 
carried it in every race as a lucky 
charm. Most racing drivers, like other 
men whose work brings them close 
to sudden death, yield to superstition 
In various ways, but Martin was shy 
about Ms hare. When he realised some- 
one had come between him and the 
sunlight he pretended to be checking 
his hand-brake lever 

■Everything nil right Martin?" 

He straightened up, mechanically 
wiping an oily finger on the Inside ot 
his jacket and screwed his eyes up to 
look at the tell man standing with 
his back to the light. He did not feel 
like i h i k t : ) it to anyone between now 
and the start, hut he forced himself to 
be civil. 

Vvvlan Liayton wm, aiter all. the 
man responsible for building the car 
he was going to drive and whose name 
it bore The fact that his engage- 
ment had Jusi been announced to 
Susan Lloyd was hardly a reason tor 
being rude to 
the man, Mar- 
tin walked out 
to meet him. 

"Yes. lhanks. 
The mechanic* have done n. good 
Job. She's by far the beat ear I've 
ever handled." 

"I'm glad — and I'm sure you'll do 
her Justice-" 

Martin wondered again whether 
Dayton realised they had been In the 
same Jap prisoner-of-war ramp. Per- 
haps he hod succeeded in obliterating 
from his memorv Ihat incident ten 
years ago. Perhaps he didn't know 
that onlv the intervention ot the Camp 
Chaplain had saved him from the 
summary justice of his fellow prison- 
er*. If Davtoti preferred to forget, that 
was all right with Martin He grinned 
back and said. "Thanks." 

The three Dayton cars were stabled 
In adjoining compartments. As Mar- 
tin was the new member of the team 
and was driving In his first Continental 
Grand Prix he had naturally boon 
allotted the third car The second 
Would be in the hands ot the WWtB| 
American, Tucker Burr. Richard Lloyd, 
the number one driver, had been given 
the fastest machine of the three 

Martin followed tne car manufac- 
turer to ihr door as Dayton moved 
awny to speak to his first driver, He 




stopped short when he saw thjt. 
Susan IJoyd was there, talking 
to her brother. She must have 
hung back so as not to meet 
Martin, Except when he offered 
his congratulations he had 
scarcely spoken to her since tlie 
announcement of her engage- 
ment t.o Vyvian Dayton. 

She glanced involuntarily to- 
wards nim and their eyes met 
brieflv. She turned away quickly. 
The movement hurt Martin. II< 
wished she had not come. Seeing 
her deflected his thoughts from 
their concentration on the race, 
set a little seed of trouble ger- 
minating In his mind, 

He watched out; ol the corner 
of his eye as her nance put a 
possessive hand on her elbow 
and steered her through the 
crowded paddock towards the 
pits. Daylon looked well-groomed, 
wealthy, and assured, as befitted 
a man who manufactured one ot 
Britain's most, successful spons 
cars and had now entered the 
Grand Prix field with a racing 
car which was making even the 
Italians sit up and take notice. 




By DOUGLAS RUTIIERFORIf 



"That's what 1 think, too." 

Martin started as he realised 
that Lloyd was at his elbow. 

He said: "What? ' 

Richard Lloyd stared alter the 
retreating couple. Me was an 
experienced driver with a good 
record and he had come steadily 
Lo the forelront of British racing 
drivers since the war. To achieve 
real success he had been forced 
to drive cars manufactured by 
the big Italian concerns, but now 
ror the first time a British fac- 
tory was producing a ear capable 
of beating all comers. Richard 
had tested the prototype on the 
Dayton Test Track and signed a 
remit net then and there for the 
forthcoming season 

He was reserved ami self-con- 
tained, very much the man of 
action, with sandy eyebrows that 
peaked forward Into a cone- 
shaped tuft and a muscle that, 
twitched at one side of hts ]a« 
whenever he was chewing ovrr 
some problem. There was Just 



the faintest trace of a WeLsh lilt In his 
voice, 

"I don't know why, but I don't think 
he's the right person for Sue. I'd 
rather see mv suiter married to you." 

"Me?" Martin tried to cover his em- 
barrassment, "she wouldn't look at 
me." 

"Have you ever asked her)" 

"No," 

"Well then—" 

A shout from behind made them 
jump aside. Half a do7,en Ferrari mech- 
anics M'cro push-starling one ol the 
bright red Italian machines, They wore 
freshly laundered blue overalls and 
long-peaked Pirelli caps. They looked 
as happy as a bunch ol kids out for 
a Sunday-School treat. They trotted 
the car forward and as they went past 
the British drivers the mechanic at the 
wheel let in the dutch The engine 
took up with a rich, tearing crackle 
and the lyres bit gravel as Tt surged 
forward. 

"Time vou were gelling into your 
racing togs. Martin. Only 35 minutes 
to go." 

Richard was already wearing over- 
alls and his goggles were slung round 
his neck. Martin noticed that every 
other driver in sight was dressed and 
ready. Peeling that now he had gone 
to the other extreme and left things 
loo late, he turned back to the gar- 
age. He stripped down to hts under- 
wear and put on a pair of overall 
trousers which Htted snugly round his 
ankles. 

He pushed 
his head 
through a 
akin- tight 
knitted Jersey 
wish three-quarter length sleeves, laced 
up a pair of soft ankle-grlpplng boots, 
and fastened a broad waist-belt that 
would support back and stomach 
muscies during the three hours' bat- 
tering which they would have to with- 
stand In the Dayton's cockpit. From 
the driving seat he picked up crash- 
helmet, goggle?, and gloves, A plug 
dangled from each flap of his helme! 
to protect hts eardrums, the goggles 
were already treated with a de-mister, 
and there was powder on the inside 
of his gloves to guard against siippery 
perspiration. 

His disss had to leave him as un- 
encumbered as a juggler. There was 
nothing that would flap against his 
face In a two-hundred mlle-an-hour 
hurricane, no curls id impede the swift 
movements of hands to steering-wheel 
and year lever, no trouser turn-ups to 
restrict the operation of toe and heel 
on the brake and accelerator pedals. 

While he waited Xor Martin. Richard 
filled In time by polishing his goggles 
and sticking tape round his overall 
trousers. Re didn't tee the slim, fair- 
haired girl till she was beside htm. 
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He looked up In sur- 
prise at her white, 
set face. 

"Huli'o, Flonal 
What are you doing 
here?" 

"Richard. I must 
talk to you. Where 
can we go?" 

She screwed her 
eyes up as the en- 
gine ot a machine 
just behind her blasted the air, Richard 
jerked his head towards the empty 
garage behind his car, took her elbow 
to lead her towards It. His sun-tanned 
face was already set In the tension" "of 
the nice, 

"What Is It. Fiona? I haven't much 
time to talk." 

They were In the comparative cool- 
ness ol the concrete shed. She put 
one hand on his arm and looked up 
into his lace. Her expression was near 
to despair. 

•Tve been trying to reach you all 
morning." 

"Why, has something happened!" 

"No, nothings happened I just felt 
that 1 had to see you before tile race, 
If only for a moment. Don't be cross 
with me." 

"I'm not cross," Hichard said, but 
there was impatience In his voice. "But 
this isn't a very good moment—" 

She said quickly. "I'm not going to 
stay. It waa only lor a minute." 

Her Angers were tight on his arm. 
He could feel her trembling. He was 
really angry with her for coming w 
him like this, with her womanly tear: 
and emotions. Just at the moment 
when he was building up his concentra- 
tion for the race. 

"Do vou mind U I kiss vou Just 
once? I promise I'll go then." 

He looked over her head at the 
purposeful little knots of men in the 
punSoek, 

"Is that wise? Suppose Wilfred saw 
us. He may be about somewhwe,* 

"He's not. I've Just left him In the j 
pits. Please. Richard. It's not much ic 

ask." 
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GRAND PRIX MURDER . . . . BY DOUGLAS RUTHERFORD 



Mote to De rid ol 0" 'fun ■« any 
ollie: lemon he put Ms hands "" her 
arms ,.nd bent w ku* t>*- She stood 
on tip-toe, answering mm with bnel. 
■ : n- nasalun. Then she -stepped bar*. 

at him *o intently -hat he 
, .,, ■„,.,. .1 tu BKt her gam Mie 
fought the temptation to beg l>» nut 
tu 3rtV« la "lis race She to he 
unuiil only laugh She closed be* 
•Ma turned, and walked awn./. He 
followed her to the doorway, aria leant 
In .1 the pillar, udmb-ins he!' grace- 
ful well-shaped back as She moved 
awav through the Jumble Of tar*, he 
itKKtthHuIl.Y wiped the back ol his 
hand across his lips. 

Twrntv cards awav a man Bond 
watching from 1.1 if shadow of a va* 
uelru! lender He moved back nut nf 
sight Us Fiona went past There wai 
murder In bin eyes and lie dared not 
let her see them. 

By the lime Martin was read' the 
roecm-nics who were going to tike the 
care roand to the pits were waiting 
They leave him cheerful. encouraging 
grins. These men. who worked hour! 
whiefi would make any self-respecting 
•hop-steward's eyebrows rise, had 
already made their osaeasnieril o! the 
new driver. 

"He's all riant." Joe had told his 
motes. 'Not like the other so-and-so" 

'Hie mechanics did not love Oavin 
Firi-gerald. whose place In 111* team 
Martin lind taken. He was too aloof 
for Iheir liking, too much Inclined to 
ti— nt them as hired hands and blame 
them when the ear cranked up under 

mm. 

They push-started Martin's car 
People scattered and turned lo stare 
as the mechanic took it towards the 
paddock gate, the engine note shrilling 
op harshly and dropping as he eased 
It forward on the clutch. The green 
machine look<-d Hoy as It crossed the 
public road; even the smallest saloons 
towered over it as the line of traffic 
drew up respectfully to let the racing 
machine pA6t. 

Mnrtm walked oyer towards where 
Richard Lloyd and Tucker Burr were 
vuiilma for him. 

"Hold It. Martin" 

The yo-.uig American driver srill had 
his camera slung round his neck. He 
<-auatlrd dawn on his haunches and 
Hghted Mnrtm. standing enormously 
tall bv comparison with the low. 
streamlined Mercedes behind him The 
camera clicked. Martin relaxed out of 
his frrMeii photograph expression. 

Tucker grinned at him. ''If you win 
today, that'll be worth money."' 

Tucker Burr IT, to give him the 
name by which tie sinned himself, had 
moved up iroai number three to num- 
ber two driver after Gavin Fitzgerald's 
crash at Silveratone. He had been so 
bitten by European road racing that 
he spent eight months of the year on 
this side of the Atlantic. When his 
third season of racing had shown n 
profit of several thousand pounds, his 
oil-millionaire father had begun to 
realLsc that there wits something In this 
European road-racing game. 

He had come over to watch his son 
drive an Italian car In trw Bntisn 
CVand Prix, Alter that he was a can- 
veii .mil , nothing would sutisfv him 
till he had a finger of hks own in the 
pie. He wanted to buy a factory and 
build Tucker n ear himself, but his 
son had persuaded him that there was 
a belter way of going about things 
Vyvlau Dayton had been Invited to 
dine with Ttirker Burr I and Tucker 
Burr tr ot ihe Dorchester Hotel the 
following week Bv the time the cigars 
and liqueurs were finished lacker Burr 
1 had acquired a strnng financial in- 
terest in Dayton cars and the Idea of 
the Dayton Grand Prix car was burn 

Etuhard said: ''Time we were mov- 
ing round to the pits." 

"What was all that, palaver on the 
loud-speaker?" Martin asked. 

Richard'* voice was evasive as he 
answered. 

"Oli, Just something about the pile- 
up in this morning's sports-car race." 

"I didn't know there'd been a smash 
up. Anyone hurt?" 

"Scaronl caught It rather badly. His 
car turned over. They've Junt had word 
throinih from the hospital." 

"Is he all right?'' 

H 'Fraid not He's bought it." 

"Haw did it happen?" 

"Someone spun on the Narnl curve 
Scarom went ufl the road trying to 
avoid him 6teve Marsden wo* mixed 
up^ in It too, but he got away with 

The three drivers, walked on. trying 
lo think of what to say. Richard and 
Tucker were uncomfortable, as though 
It were their fault that this news had 
hrciken Just a* llu-lr new dmci mis 
going to his first race with them. 

Another rrd car was bouncing past 
uiern. Painted lo while on Its Ull it 
bore a large nuniljci -t 
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"Toreltr* ear." Richard had lo snout 
to make himself heard. ' That 5 mo 
man we've got tu beat " 

•J'orelll «as the reigning world cham- 
pion and top driver ol the crack 
Homnlfa team. u , 

Once cut of the paddock they had 
to face the mob mulu.r. about at the 
back ol the ait* But they had no 
duTlciilty tn finding ,i ■■ av through :ho 
crowd. People stood Mck. staring at 
the three drivers A Press photog- 
rapher recognised Richard and 
dur-k-d to get a shot. To Martin 
there seemed To he somerldutf 
ghoulish In these frank. Latin stares. 
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NTEREST in Hie 

drivers ma persons bad been height- 
ened bv the aminunvemcnt nf Sraronls 
dStaXB Specta.orn studied ttu exfltif*? 
sion on theit faces, searchinc. for same 
reaction from these man who were 
still anion* them, but would soon be 
isolated in 'lie whirlwind. 

Hiclmrd growled: 'I don't know why 
they let hall those morons in here.' 

Martins mauth »'i< unnaturally dry. 
He fell hemmed in, committed to 
something desperate from which there 
was no escape, it seemed impnsatble 
to go through the minutes left until 
the "start. All his senses were sharp- 
ened to needle keenness. The sun 
wan hot on his irma and head, and 
he could (eel every pebble through 
the supple sates of his boots. The 
unmistakable tang of nitro-methane 
was in the mr. From beyond the pits 
he could hear the low. confined mur- 
muring ol the crowd. He wondered 
If he wits looking pale. He hud an 
unaccountable feeling that he had Kit 
something Important undone, or for- 
gnrteti some vital piece ol equipment 
A ueal little notice had been pinned 
on the outside Dl the Day tun pit. It 
was the team manager's tactful wuy 
of warning off intruders .fhd at the 
mine time satisfying the curiosity of 
roving reporters, li read: 
"Helaif and during the race no one 
but the iniliiwlnc are authorised to 
enter the D.tyion pit FOR ANY 
HEASOfJ. 

Entrant: Vyvlnn Dayton. Esq 
Team Manager: Nicholas Westlrn^- 
house. 

Asst Tejm Manager; Basil Foster 

Drivers: Richard Lluvd, Tuckei Burr 
n. Martin Tenipler. 

l4»p Chart Scorers: Mrs. Fiona Kirov 
Mil-: Suaau Lloyd. 

Timekeejier: Oavln Fitygerald. 

Engineer. Wilfred Klrby. 

Mechnnu-s: J Benton. N, Gnmble, 
S. Peace. 

One reporter, loo lazy to note the 
named down on lib; pad, had called up 
lils plii.ttugrapliei- lo record this ruenj 
of free iiii'uimatioii. 

It was a relief to get into the pit, 
away from the gulling crowds and 
questlouers. Everyone wai Involved at 
least somehow In the race. There was 
shelter from the sun. too Beyond ihe 
counter which separated the pits Iro;n 
lllf roadway was the ilea of faces all 
turned towards the Jumbled purpoae- 
iul activity goim; on around tile cars 

Nicholas WestliiEhouae, the team 
manager, was putting the fimstuna 
touches to his pit organisation. For 
him. the Dayton Orar.d Prix team 
wag a vision come true. Once he had 
made up his mlnrl to it Vyvlan Dav- 
tcm hud done things in style. He had 
set up a racing department tn bin 
farlory and put aside a generous pro- 
portinti ui his tuiids to develop the best 
possible racing vehicle. Nick Westing' 
bouse Itad the full stippoil ol a huge 
works behind htm. 

As aoon as Martin appeared Nick's 
eyes met his Martin knew what was 
in the team manager's mind He was 
trying to see whether the new driver 
had been shaken bv the Sturotii ati- 
noiulcrmi-iit Martin farced a grin He 
did not want his normal ore-race 
nerves to bo mistaken ior yefinw ucstt 
Nick looked at inin for a long mornenl 
arid wmked. 

'■you'll wanl a drink when vuu make 
your pit stop Have you any prrfei- 
enee?" 

"Ill hare the same as tile others ' 
"Tucker has orange juice and soda- 
water. Richard preferg lo have aome- 
Ihnat stiDiiger inside hmi for the 
second hall of the race." 

Nick's eyes went humorously to each 
driver as ho named them. 

"It's a tip I got from Louis Chiron " 
Richard said. "Champagne and glu- 
cose. Make Mire they mke the flu. out 
ol it though." 
•"I'll try that." Martin aaid 
"Good man" Nick turned to his 
assistant team manager "Do vou Ileal 

that. Basil l" 

"Two champagnes and glucow com- 
ing up, sir." Bail! Foster was a nice 
young man. bin Inclined ta be fotetioua 
"I'll pour U«!m out early and pop a 
cube of ice liv OJL.V 



Everyone In the pll cxcepl the 
drivers bad a |oh (9 do. Maitiu 
kiri; d his heela bv the doorway 
wishing he was under a tree m 
Om middle ol a held in England 

'■F;Ileeli minutes till UleSI.'Ui. 
All cornpetitoj cars should be 011 
the - i irlliiK grid, plea.se. Drivers 
are reques&d to rfriiort imme- 
diately to the staue:'" 

Once aguui tiie loudspeaker 
nuide Martin's stomach, twist 
and Ids heal! start puuapuig the 
road out there was like an arena 
He was acutely conscious of the 
circuit stretching a*ay to the 
right and Ui>.-ti twutmg bacn 
behind Mm The croud would 
be spread atom Mi- •.wo-hni.- 
Ired - miles- .tn-tiuut straights, 
massed like Hies at the merci- 
less corners. 

"Come on, Martin " It was 
R:i ha: d', » >ice. '■Tun,' lu be 
going " 

Kick hit him on the should,-,! 
Willi the fiat of his hand. 

"Remember your iiintruc61ou< 
and you'll be all right." 

No one said "Ciood luck' to 
the drivers an they climbed over 
the pit counter and on tu the 
roadway. The mechanlia had 
ahead}" htted racing plugs and 
wheeled the cars away to the 
itarting grid. 

The next-door pit had been 
turned into a minor operation 
room. Debarred Irani active par- 
ticular am in the racing by hn 
accident. Gavin Fitzgerald had 

plag i WesUiigliuuse to give 

him a Job. The result was that 
he was now In charge of the 
wain's lap chart mid battery of 
stop-watches. To Help him in 
this exacting task he had Susan 
Llovd and the RiiJs nf the Day- 
luii desianer, Fiona Kirby. LIude: 
Gavin's tutelage they had both 
become expert at the role. 

As he walked across the road. 
Martin could not help looking 
round towards Susan. He found 
Lhac her eyes were already on 
him, This time they did not 
look away. There was trouble 
and uncertainty n, her lace, and 
a message for him, but. he could 
not read it. He smiled at her. 
and after a second sou sullied 
bat k. 

Fiuna was staring at Richard's 
buck, but he did not turn She 
knew that he had forgotten she 
even existed. 

The track .ooked and felt very 
diflerent from practice days. At 
the moment this stretch of road 
wha like the Mall on Coronn'iun 
night. Carablnien were trying 
in shepherd unauthorised intru- 
ders uiU) the enclosures. Mech- 
anics were puablttg 'tie last, ol 
the cars through tile crowd to 
the stnit-lme. photographers 
w r ere anapping any and everyone 
tiiey .saw ni raciiig overalls 

The loudspeaker annriiincer 
had woih Ins voice to a squeak, 
Ufid he tiad been replaced by a 
colleague whose tones throbbed 
with something near hysteria 
Once again he besought com- 
peting drivers to rni>ort ta the 
starter. A little elisor broke out 
from one section of the crowd as 
Torelii was seen to saunter across 
the road. Fran somewhere lu 
the enclosure a lone English 
vo!c« tound a moment ol nilcnce 
to shout: 

■ What about It, Richard? Are 
you going to win?" 

Richard waved a hand in 
acknowledgment r h f= driver;, 
stood round the gtarter and were 
harangued for a couple of nim- 
utea. Martin did not hear or 
understand 11 word. Then the 
turnip broke up Each driver 
made his wav towards his own 
car. 

It wo* still eight minutes till 
Start -time. 

Down the track came a line 
01 olue-overalled men. Each of 
them bore a tall pole with .1 
national flog, so that every one 
nf the countries cuiniKlinj; was 
represented To the acclama- 
tions o( the crowd they hatted 
for a moment 111 from of the 
array of i.mts, then wheeled and 
tanned a Hue alongside the grid 

All tiie cars were now in posi- 
tion, ench one ol them i„ m 
alluiled square painted white 
on the tarmac. There were 
Hum -two of them. In eight 
rows of four. The drivers had 
already raced fur positions dip - 
lug prat-nre The (asteal had 
won pl.ic«s In the loremiwt tows 



and the slowosl were at the rear. All 
of them powcrrd bv engine* Just 
inside the maxinnim permitted by the 
Federation Internationale de rAitto- 
mobiie tor racing under Farmula I. 

Torelll had quttlifled as Usual for the 
place of honor at the righl-luiml end 
of the fioiu row. Alungaide him Was a 
Maseratl. a Ferrari, and .1 Mercedes. 
Richard had done one fast practice lap 
and won the first place In the second 
taw. Tin ker Burr was In row three and 
Martin Wfta in the fourth row, where 
He was quite content He knew that 
tip .there In the front two tows there 
would he no quarter given when the 
tlag fell Every driver would do hts 
ijI.uim.^L lo get past ihe car In front and 
p; event the car behind from passing 
him. • 

Martin would have liked Lo climb 
straight Into his car. His two 
mechanics were waiting ready with 
rue batter} on Wheejj widen. Iliey 
aaiuld use lo st.a.1 1 the engine. A group 
of Italian and French mechanics was 
standing round the Duytun, studying 
it with curiosity. Richard Lloyd's last 
practice lap had amused thr interest 
of the racing: people. The driver of the 
car next lo Marlins caiiie over to In- 
troduce himself He was Parnest, an 
internationally famous driver, who was 
at the wheel of a new experimental car 
for one of the big Tlaliun firms. He 
wore a while lieluiel, white shirt, and 
overall trotiwrs white kid gloves, and 
white hlgh-hcclcd suede shoes. 

"This Is the first time you race in 
Italy? ' 

He spoke In excellent English. Mar- 
tin was surprised that he knew any- 
tliing about an bBseatt Kngllsh driver. 

"You MBd not woiry rjp there"— 
lie jerked his head towards the front 
rows on the grid "no I ricks are 
barred. But we respect a new driver 
till he has found his leeL No one wilt 
shunt or carve you 11s long as you give 
way lo the faster rat* Don't forget 
what your mirrors arc for." 

"I won't." Martin aaid. "I shall be 
quite happy 11 1 can slay on tile course 
till tiie eud ot tiie race." 



V_J A Tl E F U L L V he 

checked the adjustment of the mirrors 
on cither side of the low, crescent- 
.shaped windshield, glanced at I In- 111- 

■trtu Is on the dash panel, though 

lie knew they were stilt dead. They 
were simple and luiiclionol, water and 
oil temperature, oil pressure gaUSC, and 
revolution counter. 

Boili front wnifl; were cleaily In 
view Ry lill.ltl'! hi" li--ad lie ruuld se,-; 
where lliei .-ainc In contact with tiie 
road surlace. The bonnet, dlpjx-d aw ay 
swiftly In front of the windshield. 

Beyond clip head nl the eight lines, 
of cars lie could see the eiock. Five 
11111 in.**-, were marked out, the last five 
minutes bolore the start. Trie single, 
long hand had begun Its stow circuit. 

These last five minutes ware solng 
to be the wor;t of all. 

His mechanics towered beside him. 
Uielr waists level with the too ot his 
head. He knew they would not talk to 
til in unless lie siHjfie lo thcm v 

"Joe " said Martin, "have yon heard 
any guud stories JaU-J> .'' 

Joe had started dosed, of difffient 
drivers in races all over Europe He 
knew what, was wanted ,uid proceeded, 
to deliver the goods. He wus half-way 
through a lurid tide iiboul an actress 
when a sudden, sharp tearing sound 
— Imrneasuiably iltriUing— cume from 
the head of the column and brought 
Martin back to earth. He saw thai 
there was one minute to go. Tile stock 
hand ha<4«begun its last, circuit at a 
storlllngly increased tempo. Here and 
here on Ihf grid, starter motoiTi whirred 
and engines sewed into life. 

"Heady?" Joe shouted above the din 

Martin nodded. Tile second meohnnlc 
lit.led the starter to the spline on the 
front nl' the Dayton. The warm engine 
shuddered into chattering, snarling 
venom. 

-Wnt'-h the clock!'' ,tne mouthed, 
pointing; Mill bin linger 11 he and bis 
asslatant withdrew rapidly to the aac 
of the grid with their unpedimcntu 
Martin slipped his Kosaies down. He 
engaged bottom gear, and with his eyi 
on the .'lock began lo Increase ills 
engine speed so as t^o reach two-thirds 
niaximum revolutions at. Liic moment 
when the ting tell. 

Ten seconds to go. 

For the moment the personal exis- 
tence ol everyone watching timl aighl 
Wat suspended Hluh overiiend in Ihe 
blue 1111 aircraft wheeled strc.imiiu; on 
advertisrannit for "Suia-rnirtemag- 



glore" like a atgantic sky maoataf »„ 
one paid <uiv heed *o il nn"- A'm 
jilts to the " right every.jne h„'a ,S 
:.„-j'i .1 up on to the ..uuiittfr to waic'i'i'e i 
5*art. F.very head m itir tlei'nt ' iC 
of the eranddtond «a> craned forw-.vd! 
j Abm'e a sign which said dh-j'.ui. i 
dl Corr.a an armv uf tunekeeper- mT ■ 
scorers waittd with theii trngeo- « 
stop-wulch bun ins. They hod w recurt 
the passage ot eilcb ta* and tim,. ui 
every tup Toes could noi -Uoj-c 'il 
make any nnslike.u xint ntunev »!• 
stake 111 the "Grd.11 Prenno de Mcbk 
dano' was aitrunomic 

All around the course thr ipccuilufi 
who had been anoo^lia; In Hip ju-j lo -i- 
tlie iKwapupei-i off their [jo, -jj- 
stood up. 

The commentator uf Radla Iratinna 
in his tittle hutch above fchu -land was 
attempting to convey to his listeners la 
mere warns the full drama of the toK- 
t.a.'lc below him In the end be g»y» 
up trying, opened thr. window and let 
the sound lell its, awn stbjj 

This was Ihe moment Every drlvefg 
eye was on the clock. Tiie air jliotik 
with the rieaL of five thousand lea-lied 
uorse -power. The sound filled uir iitlnl 
and blotted out everything else 111 tijs 
world. A fine blue -moke row! above tha 
cms in the shuiiiiierlng heat. 

The clock hand crept over the last 
few seconds. The drivers were easing 
then feet Hum clutch pedals, fteiuig 
far the last millimetre ol' play. Tha 
wheels of the leading cars gained 
at the start line. They were 
lis keen to be off as an arrmr oo 
the ixiv.'. The starter, one eye on the 
clock and nmllier on the cars, knew 
that It was beyond his power to hold 
them any lunger. 

He let the Dag fall 

Engines moaned and shrieked a* they 
churned through the gears Biting 
rniiber made biaek stvca'r.-, on tht tar- 
mac, tn a split second the road was 
a moss of aiiakimi. Jockeying cars. T»- 
reili. outpaced over the firs! fifty yards 
by the oar tu>side him, arhif.ved a 
juoalii and lmmaiulate build-up of 
speed whirh .-.en! him like a racket 
into Lhe lead One dtivci Iiad pulled 
out wide from the seennd row. and 
gone out to challenge the leading can. 
It was Richard Lloyds Dayton 

Further back on the gi ld the ran 
hud started In 3 moss at the tall of the 
Hag, not. like ihe lenders, a second 
before Martins one preoccupation was 
not In stall Ins engine and be rammed 
by the car behind, fie let hit ■ luVh 
in and pulled slightly m the rfgtn aa 
the car in [rotit leapt fur-nurd 

The bn< k nf Ills scat bumpisl lilm 
in the kidneys. Bottom gear took aim 
to forty miles an hour In a couple 05 
seconds. He changed up and glanced 
swiftly in his mirro:. The next "econn 
the race wins nearly over for him A 
car several row.-, further ui> had stalletl 
and stood moMonlitaa. Martin missed 
ni naming Its tail by inches He saw the 
number IB as he flashed past. TUitfcw 
Burr's number. 

The road wai still as I ruck as Hyil« 
Park Corner at midi Hour Martin was 
finding that on acceleration his Daf- 
tim had the legs or most ol those ia 
front. Farucsi was already tn his mil- 
iar unable iu an past. At riality iiillea 
an hour, seven seconds after startlni, 
he engaged third grar. Tiie sent stlil 
pressed into his back a'i lua speed bllllt 
up. Third gear took hlin to a uundrrt 
and twenty mile: per hour. It luw 
taken him Just twelve seconds Ironl 
standstiU. He realised thai lie had 
passed three cars on acceleration, 

Tiie field was Urincllu! out as II 
went romid the first tone. fa--t '"arvii 
and headed towards the oawble rJ ^'^." 
hand comer nf the Curia di NorW. 
Martin counied eight machines Hi fi™ 
ot him. He could see the leader* 
clmpplng and rhiiiimi-*: and men fall- 
ing into tile to lake the ninety mlW 
.111 hulir bend He r-alced Willi W 

abrupt shock that in Hie excitement 
i.f the start he Had pa.wri li'.' iiolectea 
tut out point. 

'lite Narnl Corner cas rushing t* 
wards him. Trie on the brake pedfi 
and heel on the accelerator he ctiangea 
down to third, brakum hard. Imrae- 
diately he slackened speed Fiiii1e.1l in 
his Lancia shot by turn un the Huiaa 
and attacked tiie corner. His. mirrors 
showed him two others snapping at tm 
heels, waiting to averlake hitn if ne 
lost speed on the corner. 

Martin felt like a skater whoae leg* 
are going away from under him. on' 
he knew thai If he took Ills foot OB 
the throttle tiie mil of his car wouin 
spin round and he would hurtle off 
the rond backwards. The next instant 
the bend was behind lilm He realised 
that he had performed u perfect four- 
■*heel drift. The two fureignera unrre 
still on hi? tall, and the second liart 



I in \u.iiniisN V\«mh«- VVaaai.l - Wan-li l». 195* 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4823272 



MYSTERY NOVEL — COMPLETE IN THIS ISSUE 



ttu turner was there already. The 
' %|ht r.un «n this second bend 
t be jammed her round .n a qnii.lt 
SJrOf power slides, using ever)- avail- 
Jft iscfi of «««!- 

hnbrtrt was getting mixed up with 
LTucsus. but he was still on the rond, 
EttStd was the long straight down 
KL Curvl di San Pie ti o. His engine 
Zm r«« He s *ept down the hill un- 
ttbe hrielse. and at a hundred and 
Enij-Bvc miles per hour changed 
KTiop a°d Save Uie Dayton her Mad. 
top m>f going to be I ricky on the cor- 
Ln. but there was no c1l>-,j Lit tliaL she 
C| om «pced. She iook turn up to a 
Editd and eighty miles an hour on 
rTijaak straight, and he sailed paot 
[taflaf FarneaL 

jack at the pitfi the road seemed 
U57 Apart from the babble of ex- 
" voices' and the distant row or 
Jclil going Into the Qrst curve 
l Kfti an uncanny silence. Two 
itlll stood on the starting grid. 
Okie one and a green one— Tucker 
V The mechanics ran to the 
of Hie Dayton and began to push. 
. enfine fired and Tucker Bet off 
pursuit uf the fleeing pack. The 
car was unresponsive to similar 
■Bit and wbj shoved to the front 
Hi own pit. where a disgusted 
'a undipped the engine cover 
1 It with a ciatler to the 



Sanding on the numter nf the DaT- 
ta pit 'Nick WestSnghouse watched 
take- disappear Into the long; Cnrvu 
inuDtlp Then lie stepped back iniu the 
It beside Will red Kirby. 

•What do vou think the trouble 
iissr 

KWral draeged his eves from hi? 
«rt lice. He had beer watching 
ir expression as the starter's flog fell. 
Ming that her eves were riveted 
i Blchard Lloyd. He had seen her 
31 part, noted the knuckles unite 
Ben her hand gripped the pencil . 
Unl nnderxtoPd too well the expression 
S yearning and anxiety with which 
he saw his car lenp out In do battle 
nth the leaders. 

"I dunk Be wa^ baulked bv the CBr 
I) front. The engine sounded all right 
■ be went off." 

II the Dayton car was the product 
< Vyvmn's facloiv It was the child 
il Wlllred Klrbv'K brain He hod de- 
igned u Stg> c.c. car which had been 
lay iuri«iui[ul In British half-litre 
Wlnr snd taken several world reeorcls. 
tyvian Dayton was shrewd though to 
•cflgnlse him as one ol the outstano- 
Itlsh designers and had 
design u ear to the new 



S up?"" e0laS * Wnd the 
"Not appreciably. There are some 
exceptionally light and rigid material-; 
available nowadays Tor aircraft con- 
stiuctjon. What we do lose in weight 
we shall gain in reduced wind-drag 
Perhaps you noticed that thus car is 
unusually low?" 

Vyvlan flicked open the folder to loot 
again at Wilfreds Impression of the 
completed car. 

"It is— very low. You've achieved 
that bv placing the engine at an In- 
rUiicd angle. Ol course the fuel in- 
jectors take, up much less space than 
the old-fashioned bank of carburettors 
But won't drivers object to this type 
of body ? Don't they like to watch their 
tyre wear, and see thrlr wheels actu- 
ally meeting the road?'' 

Wilfred looked Vuguely out or the 
window. 

"I've talked to a few drivers about 
tt. I think most of them would wel- 
come the more roomy and comlnrtnble 
cockpit. I ro hoping that with this 
design there'll be much less nix dis- 
turbance in the driver's compajtnicril,' 1 

"M-m-m." Vyvlan'* lone was doubt- 
ful. "Suppose we disagreed over this 
type of body. Would your whole de- 
sign have to be scrapped?" 

"Oh, no. rt allows for an all -enclosed 
body, but you could perfectly well hi an 
orthodox shell to it. in fuel, \ou could 
vary the body to suit the particular 
circuit you were racing on." 

' Good Then we shan't quarrel over 
that detail. Personally 1 think that in 
either shnpc this car is going to be a 
winner." 7. 



.IB young Br:t 
wksfi hln, to d, 
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"Dr we rnfike mir own engnie?" Wil- 
Sefl bad u^tfd 

"We do. We mtike evervthing we 
jaiit ourselves As t<- mato.-ihW, the 
Ministry tjf Supply have told me thpv'll 
jwaw the latest metals tind allovs 
Of this Job, sri you can ro 10 town 
IB It 

Wilfred had simply nodded. Next 
4«y h« hid appeared in Vyvlan's olTlce 
s«b a large folder Fantene'd with tapes. 

"toa haven i done It already?" 
^5*'s been finlslied for some time," 
w,,,retl - "I've always dreamed 
Wjatsoinecjne would produce the wherc- 
" ,K »1 to build the real BntLsh Cirand 
car. Designlne the answer him 
J* m> hobby ior the past ypar But 
w is Eolng to cost a lot of money." 

J cocsti'! matter," Vyvian said. 
ZJKJ* SOt the miaiey. Let's have a 

"What do you think of it?" Wilfred 
«tcil the nutation hall an hour later, 
uVyriDE thouKhifullv packed Ihe de- 
■flfs awny. 

It Tm glad you decided Dn 
B Ittres uitoupercharged. rather than 
1™. f-e. guperchai ccd I didr. t say 
~£3"ng because I wanted to r>te what 
fOtld do. 

Wilfred slid a finger to and fro 
•Jong the bindine of his folder. His 
*■"«« *ere as tight as a bow siring, 
HJ he cerlalnly looked more like a 
TioIIeihl than an engineer, 

*Uy larget was 250 brake liorse- 
■HJr. I tried to work out snmetnnig 
Jttn » 750 c-c. engine, but you lmmedl- 
J»JT' rome up against all sorts of 
B l ff q Wi trictional losses and compli- 
™«d mulli-.vpeer.l gearboxes, to name 
™1T a few six oyltnders UKtibJrtr- 
j™rged gives a much simpler and more 
ratable answer I conci-mi-tucd en 
V as niucli power as l>oesible In 
«i;,J ^"'f-speed range. Il allow* a 
"oaier form uf gearbox and means 
much lower gear changes." 

lr ,?V i ' m * ald; "I hke vonr pl«ns vers 
«urn. Klrby So many deslsners com- 
H™ly .overlook the question of mt- 
Jjeeabiiity. TLere-f. just one thine I'm 
wt aure uimut" 
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F course It took time. 
A new win!,!, entcluslvely devoted to the 
insiiiufiu'tiire ( -,t -lie racing ears was 
added (u the Dayton factory. ' The 
prototype was built and t&sted to ct- 
haustioii. But Wilfred's design wa.i 
sound nud by the time the present 
season begin:. Dayton had six chassla 
and twelve engines ready; two com- 
plete car* for each driver ni.d two 
spares, so that one machine could be 
raced while the other was being pre- 
pared for the nest Grand Prix. 

Meanwhile a rictng organisation had 
to be built up- Tucker Burr II was In It 
from the start, of course. Quite apart 
from his fnther'n interest in the ven- 
ture he was a Brat- rate driver and was 
well known and liked In British rac- 
ing circles, Hi.- expert advice was a 
Kreat help to Vyvlan Dayton (luring 
these early stages. 

The selection of a suitable team 
manager was a matter of decisive Im- 
portance He had to be a man with 
a sound technical knowledge, wide ex- 
perience or rarlue, a head for general- 
ship, and the personality to dominate 
u team of -Ji.iraclers as temperamental 
as n travelling troupe of artists and 
prima donnas. 

He would have to engage the drivers, 
enter the cars lor rnces. and negolinie 
starting money, arrange for the trans- 
port of vehicles and the team with all 
the attendant custom* and passport 
cnnvpllnitions. book parage accom- 
modation for the cars and hotel ar- 
comnimlniton for the team as well as 
a thousand other administrative tasks. 
Then there w;m the organisation of 
oflinal practices, the planning of a 
race strategy and the control of the 
pits and team on the actual day. 

It was Tucker who bearded Nicholas 
We.qllnghrjiaie' at the bur or the "Steer- 
ing Wheel" club one evening. 

"How would you like to be manager 
Of a team of British Grand Prix cars 
with full-scale . factor',- barking and 
unlimited financial support?" 

Nicholas put Iils whlr.kv down care- 
fully, 
"Say that again." 
Tucker repeated his statement. 
"You can't be serious " 
"I'm dead serious. Nick. T mean it" 
Thero'd be a snag in It somewhere. " 
Nick saul doubtfully. "It would take 
a good quarter of a million pound*. 
Anyone who pui up that amount of 
money would be bound to Want sume- 
thlnk buck ior it. He'd muck us about 
till we didn't know whether we were 
on our heads or heels. It Just wouldn't 
work" 

"What II the backer wa.1 nn the oilier 
iride ol the Atlantic? Mv old man's 
putting up most of the dough. He's 
house trained," 

"Whn's manufacturing the car?" 

"Dayton Six car3 are nearly com- 
pleted already." 

Nick swallowed the remains of his 
whisky and stored vacantly at a young 
woman across the bar. 

"You raef.ii I'd have a completely 
tree hand?" 

"Have vou "never dreamed of how 
you'd run a team nf cars il you had 
the resources?" 



"Indeed i have — many a time_" 
"Then what are you waiting 
for? This is your chance." 

The next step Vas to engagr a 
team of drivers capable ol doing 
the new machines justice. Nick 
Westir.gliouse suggested ap- 
proaching Richard Llnyd and 
Gavin Fitzgerald. Tucker m- 
slMcd on rating himself as num- 
ber three driver. The other two 
i.ainr and tried the cars out on 
the Dayton Testing Track. That 
experience and Nick's forecast of 
what the team could do derided 
iheni. They both signed on. 

A d.ijteh mechanics were picked 
from among the men who had 
built the car. Nick imported a 
frw outsiders with experience of 
raring, among them Joe. the head 
mechanic, who had seen the 
glorious old Bentley days. 

The team sharpened their teeth i 
on the British opposition in a 
series of meetings at Goodwood, 
Silverstone, and Oultnn Park. The 
results were good enough to make 
everyone confident that they 
could tackle the best the Ger- 
mans or Italians might produce. 
Dayton entries ior the second 
half o! the Grand Prix racing 
season were conllrmed. 

When ilie team Ic^t England, 
Fiona Hub) iwtd Susan Lloyd 
came, too. If phjj from the point 
of view o! a.j [i.'iM.m.e ■ h*\v were 
a considerable asset. Wilfred's 
iviie was a keen trials driver and 
followed motor racing wtth pas- 
sion There was an ethereal, un- 
touchable quality about her good 
looks: almost green eyes with 
faun-like corners beneath a 
head of golden hair, a wayward 
and expressive mouth, and a 
waist that a man could almost 
loin his hands around. She 
dressed with certainty and origin- 
ality, baying her clothes from 
fhr best fashion houses. Even for 
the pits she was tailored In oyster 
shantung wl'n a triple necklace 
of Jaiic beads snug round her 
brown throat. 

Susan by comparison was 
youth in bloom. She had the 
sort of figure which caused the 
mechanics to draw breath 
tlirriuph their teeth in muu> 
whistles. 

She was experimenting with 
clothes and was mad on color. 
Today, her pit uniform, she 
was wefiring cunningly contrived 
ercen slacks, a white shirt, and 
a yellow neckerchief knotted 
askew round her throat. She 
adored her brother, who was 
father and mother to her as well, 
and never missed a race in which 
he wiio driving. 

Anyone who came into the pit 
was expected to do a job pi work. 
Tuning and lap scoring were a 
vital aspect of tram manage- 
ment. Unless lie knew the ciact 
pcMtKm i.: each of his cars tuid 
the number of laps they ii,u 
■ '•vercd. the pit manueer could 
not work out his race strategy, 
give his drivels the correct sig- 
nals, or call Lhtm in to refuel at 
the proper time. Gavin had 
characteristically recruited Fiona 
and susan to help him in thin. 
He was very much a lady's man 
siul had a girl-lrlend somewhere 
near every Grand Prix circuit. 

His eyes were on his stop- 
watches as the last seconds ul 
the second minute ticked piurt, 

"Any moment now." 

Nick Westinghouse shouted: 
"Here they come I" 

"Dont look up as thcr come 
putt." Gavin told his two scorers. 
"They're all bunched together. 
Just )nt down the numbers as I 
call them out" 

Away to the le!t where the 
road came into view five tiny 
dots trad appeared. They grew 
rapidly In ewe. became distin- 
guishable ag cars, three red. one 
silver-grey, and one green, m 
apparent silence they rnme on. 
moving to the contour ol the 
track converging and separating 
n' thr.v Jockeyed for position. Not 
till they were quite near did the 
sound of their engines nirive; a 
high-pitched, ever-rising whine. 
They pot into top at various 
stages In front of the pits and 
were pan, in a wild clamor pi 
Hjurid. 



'Four — Ihirty-two — sixteen — 
twelve — twenLy!" Gavlr. yelled into 
the ears of Fiona and Susan, hi£ voice 
almost carried away as a second bunch 
of ears went by. Then thej came 
thick and fast, already strung out to 
a surprising extent in the firm two and 
a half minutes of Ihe rare. Tucker 
went by last of all, but he was already 
on the heels ol the lost car and gain- 
ing rapidly. 

A babble of voices floated across the 
road from the gi-wiidiitand. Everyone 
had been left breathless. It seemed 
incredible that cars should have 
achieved such velocity in so thorl a 
time or that this infernal pace would 
last for more than three hours. 

"Fourth, ninth, and last!" Gavin 
shunted to Nick. "At leant that was 
when they wont post herr. Did you 
spc Tin-hard? He shot past the Ferrari 
and Mascrat! like a bomb. I think 
he was third when they went out of 
Eight." 

"Aye," Nick said dryly. "I saw him." 
He was biting his lower lip, wondering 
if his number one driver was keeping 
within the permitted maximum revo- 
lutions. He thought Richard had held 
on to third gear a bit too long. Well, 
he'd know after the race. Theic were 
two needles on the rev. cotinler. One 
of them showed the highest point 
reached during toe race. 

"Where was Templer?" Vyvlan, ihe 
only man without a definite Job, was 
at Nick's shoulder. Nick would like 
tn have kept him out of the pit during 
the nice, but even he had to sland 
rtnwn before the manufacturer of the 
car. 

"Ninth. accorWns to Gavin. He 
started in the fourth row. so he's made 
four places. Did anyone see Tucker 
make a signal'/" 

"Ye*," Joe said. "He signalled OK 
I don't ihink there's anything ihe mat- 
ter with his car. He must have gained 
three hundred yard* on the man In 
fiont, of hiin." 

The announcer had started gabbling 
again, giving the positions at the end 
ol the first lop. He had great diffi- 
culty with Richards name and had 
barely untied ihe knots in his tpngue 
when the leading drivers were in sight 
again: still the same five, with barely 
I car's length separating one from the 
other. Torelil was still in front with 
the Mercedes at his hrnls. Richard 
was third, followed closclv bv the 
Mflser.itl and Ferrari. 

These five cars were clearly faster 
than the cthen-' and were ^oing ro 
leave the rest of the field behind. There 
was an appreciable gap before the next 
grnup came by. locked in as lethal a 
struggle as the first: bNit that, 
bunches of twos and three fichtiiig out 
individual buttles, some cl them dating 
bnck ior years. 

"I made QUI a new lap record " 
Gavin reported "All five cars must have 
been inside II. This is going to be a 
race I" 

"Pcmetliir.c will arack." Nick ob- 
served tensely. 

WiUred said: "Martin must be driv- 
ing well. He was still ninth," 

"I hope he knows what he's doing," 
Mirk said. "He hasn't enough experi- 
ence le fl.ut swapping punched with 
these boy*. He'd do better lo go easy 
mid wait for hie cliancc. Did vou see 
Fames! nhaiung his flat after him?" 

Nick began to grope about amongst 
the collection nf boards he kept to 
signal to his drivers. Joe watched 
hirn with undisguised disapprpval. 

"VouYe not going to pve him the 
slowtr signal?"* 

"I don't want him to kill himself." 

"Give Die hid a chance." Joe said 
quietly. "I've watched him during 
practice. Dick was light about hirn 
This kid's going tc beat the lot one 

day." 

Nick shrugged his shoulders and 
bowed to Joes advice. Joe did not speak 
much but when he did he talked 
sense. 

Martin had realised thai with Tucker 
Hi the back pi the fienl he was now 
number two tn the Dayton team, H< 
set himself to drive accordingly and 
Justiry Richard Lloyds faith In him 
HI* immediate preoccupation was to 
stay in front of Famesl. The Italian 
hud proudaed Martin that no one 
would take advantage of on inexperi- 
enced driver, but he was none the less 
determined tn get past the British ear 
and furious because he had not the 
speed to do it Martin had been put 
on hip mi'lllr by Farnexi's patronising 
attitude nn the starting grid, and was 
determined U> show him that he was 
not a novice 

Fnrnoiu was left behind by the Day- 
Ion on hi -reli ration and speed, but hr 



was capable uf taking the corners 
faster. Time and again Martin found 
the nose of Ihe red car sniffing up he- 
side him, now on his It It , r.ow on his 
right. He knew that the Italian 
veteran wns living to unhprve him 
Into giving way. Five Japs he held 
him off. On the sixth Inp. jiut *e he 
was preparing to Hike the Narni 
curve, he saw Fwntsi coming up fast 
in hia mirror, a do or die expression 
on his face. 

He passed Martin on the inside, as 
lie had done on the first lap, hut 
the speed of both cars was gieaitr 
now. Farces! had overdone It, Three 
quarters of the "any round the corner 
hia rear wheel- broke away ur.d he 
spun. Martin Just managed to aqu'cit 
Past the gyrating car on the "aside. 

Next time round he saw Faroes! 
standing by his car on the grass verge 
outside of the corner. A too enthusi- 
astic spei'Uilcr had helped him to try 
and piish-starr his stalled car and he 
was disqualified. The fight was over 
and there was no more animosity. He 
acknowledged Martin's victory With a 
cheery wave. 

Shortly after this Martin had hia 
most alarming experience since the 
lace began. He had been intent on 
the car in front, whose jcar tvre VHM 
looking remarkably unhealthy. Ee 
was wondering how it would be if ihe 
tread Hew off and came his way. He 
was unaware ut the tempest bearing 
down on him from behind. The lead- 
ing gruup of cars had gained Ion;: 
and a half mile* on him and were 
about to lap him. They caught him 
half way down the grandstand straight 
and went bv, wheel to wheel, two on 
either aide of him with a whoosh like 
a sixteen-inch shell. Martin's car 
rocked. No sooner were they past him 
than they were Jostling one another 
for the bend ahead. 

The Mercedes had gone tc the front 
Torelil and Fteharii wore giUnly bat- 
tling for the second berth on the Noml 
corner and Finic-nlo in his Ferrari was 
only two lengths behind. The Mascr- 
atl had Bracked up with the pace and 
was in at its pit These four cars had 
the crowd on their feet all the way 
round the circuit. Not only was a 
dilloTcnt car in the lead nearly everjr 
time they passed the pile, but they 
mere swapping pusitlona several times 
during each lap, 

"This is really dangerous," Nick 
Westttighousc said to Vyvian. "Did you 
see the dent in Torclll's tall? Some- 
one's been shunting him on the corn- 
ers." 

The suction of the luster cam 
drocged Martin along slier them Lut 
he Jel ihem yo. Ho mis quite con- 
tent to hang on to his eighlh place 
and a signal from his pit told him to 
keep on at the same speed. 

The rncc was approaching the half- 
S';"'., 10 ^*' In ltai Darton pit Niek 
W • ;:rliigtiriise was making hia prenara- 
Lions for the three enra to come in 
to refuel and change tvres. The re- 
fuelling hose was three tnrheir In 
diameter and under pressure was 
capable nf delivering fuel into the Sank 
at five gallons per second. Nlrk had 
to know exactly bow much luel to 
supply to each car. 

If he made an error and gave them 
too little they would run out befuro 
ihe race ended. II he gave them too 
much the tank would overflow. 

Joe was out on the track, holdilut 
a board far Richard to see as ha 
stormed past. It bore signs which 
told him that he was third to the 
race, that he had covered forty-three 
laps, and that he had done hit last 
lap in two minute* two seconds. Nick 
was going to bring him In to refuel 
niter lap forty-seven. He anticipated 
that this would be a little before the 
Italians called their men in. 



A HR mechanics were 
stnrkira! rl.e »}cn wheel: 
W.if poiishll.t In;], -);.,■«:. ni ne 
driven, and Basil Foster was prepar- 
ing the drinks. Each glass, when it I 
was ready, went into a Utile rack on 
the counter. 

From the end of Ihe pit counter 
Gavin called quickly to Nick. 

"Martin's overdue." 

The team manager looked up 
sharply. 

"How much?" 
He'.': been hipping steadily In two 
seven. He's beet: gone three minutes 
on this lap " 

"Anyibrng rtme over the loud- 
speaker/" 

"No." 

Everyone In Ihe pit hnd heard the 

short conversation. Thr nwihi.nlcs 
avoided one another's eyes. Susan 
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forgot to J"' down tne numbers ot 
two can as tru* went post 

Anothei muwu went Nonorty 
opoke 

■■Foui minutes now." Gavtti said 

BlCbard caiwted by. jeiklng his 
thumb uvei his stvmldei 

'What tin- devil does that mean? 
Nick muti-ercd. tiuious ftt this use o( 
mt unauthorised sigial. 

"I think this Is hun" 

Joe was standing on the nit coun- 
ter Urainvng fils rt»c» down the i-.traic.hi 
to tb*- San Pletro curve. A cat WU 
limping ilowlj ona painfully brick to 
the pits. hugging the rlght-haiid side 
ut the road while » slieara ul imichliies 
tore post It 

■1» It htm?' Nick TO up an the 
counter beside Joe a pair of binocu- 
lars In his hand He stared Ihruumi 
them for a iiinmcm at the appraactiina 
car. fo-ejisiiuL Then quickly Jura tied 
down 

"Normal pil-slnp procedure," hr 
snapped at Lhe mechanics "I think 
he a Rung • tread* 

Tile Uaylun came along the 'Ine 
of pits ot the speed of a touring cat 
Martin was pointing with his thumb 
at the covet ol his orr-sidc rear 
wheel The tread n»d come »way and 
the canvas showed white. He stopped 
squarely In front ot his pit and 
switched the engine off Three mech- 
anics flung themselves at the car with 
Jack, huh clouter, and hose Mirk 
handed Martin his glass of crutu- 
' pngne and glucose and a clean pair 
of gogglca 

"What happened?" 

"I flung • tread on- the back 
Fiirfilslit," Martin explained. "It made 
a report like a .-iiu I thought I'd 
broken aoiiielhlng. no 1 stripped to 
have a look I didn't notice the '.'ead 
till I was out or the car." 

•'Everything else. O.K.?'' 

"Yes She's a bit dicey at the corn- 
ers, but liie engine's treat." 

"Good. Just keep qn as you are 
Tucker's not far behind." 

Mat tin handed back the empty 
glass, adjusted the fresh goggles. The 
hack ol the car went, down with n 
bump as the Jack was lowered. One 
mecluinlL' was already fitting the starter 
to the front of the car. 

"What's my position?" 

"You were seventh until this hap- 
pened. I'll signal you after a couple 
oi laps You won't need another pit 
stop. 

The starter yammered, the engine 
took Blue smoJce trailed from ihe tyres 
Us Martin, with a glnnce over his left 
shoulder at the road behind, aeeeler- 
aued out into the race again. Ue had 
been at the pits for lorty-seven 
seconds, 

"Richard's Just gone bv," Gavin 
ahouted. "He comes In next time 
round." 

•■Right," sairj NkK. "We've two min- 
utes to get ready tor him." 

Photographers, with an Instinctive 
nose for Incident, hnd sensed that one 
ol the leading cars was about to come 
in Tor Its pit stop. The camblnlcri 

Eutrolllng the road in limit of the pits 
eld them buck out of the way. Joe, 
with hfci two mechanics. Normun and 
.Sieve, stood ready. These three had 
practised their pit-stop procedure 
mull UMir movements were automatic 
"Right." Nick mid "Stand by!" 
The leading cars, sllll in that familiar 
formation winch hnd worked the spec- 
tators up Into a fever ot excitement, 
were approaching. One of them slowed 
and peeled off at a tangent toward-, 
the pits. Nirk stood in the roadway 
in front of Ibe pit. one arm stretched 
out. The three leaders were already 
past the prnndstand The Davton ap- 
proached at eighty miles an hour, slid 
to a *top with all four wheels locked 
the rront Just short of Nick's naml 
The engine died 

Joe snapped open the petrol filler 
cap inserted the nozsle and began lo 
feed fuel lino the tank Norman went 
to the outside rear wheel, armed with 
a spare wheel, leant it against the side 
of the car. and began to knock un- 
hub-cap off with his copper clouter 
Bteve inserted a Jack beneath the rear 
a 'lie and -.villi „ae heave Iniumhl ll 
clear o! the ground. Then lie began 
to change the right-hand rem wheel- 
Its tyre worn almost smooth by nearly 
two hundred miles of motoring at nn 
average of one hundred and fifteen 
miles an hour Norman had already 
finished hla wheel. 

still moving In a clockwise direction, 
he went round to the front of the car 
and Inserted the starter, Joe had put 
In the allotted amount of petrol and 
stood rend'.- to lo'.Vfl the i;, ; k A-, Ri.,...-, 
clouted his nrw wheel firmly 0 n Joe 
let the rear wheels down. The mech- 
anics hnd rompleled their lob. 

Meanwhile. Richard had wiped the 
windscreen, changed goggles, arid taken 
the drink Nick handed him He 
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knocked hall ol it back at oueo. made 
a grimace, and emptied the rest doan 
111, gplna via the inside ot his collar 

"Evti-ylliing O K?" Nick said, bend- 
ing clot* to Bis ear. 

Rich ,rd nudded He didn't want to 
speak I'i-.t to gin moving agaln. 

"Diiii I lVerdo It," Nick said "Youi 
presetn |iislliun's good enough- Sotiic- 
one'g bound to crack up a: this speed. 

'I tnmk we're under-tyied " Richard 
said 

"I Know.* 

the engine ruured. the gear weni in 
nitli 4 pijlit* utfcfc, i in- new treads 
drove the Dayton 00 Hie mark. 

Nick lurried to GftVin 

"How long?" 
llilrl,)- -revert seconds." 

The team manager nudded to the 
nicfluinics. 

"Good cniiugh." 
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_ BURST ol appreciu- 
u-e applause Iniiii the grandstand re- 
warded the slick Davton pit-slop. The 
knowledgeable Haliuii crowd realised 
that seconds could be won on tne plt- 
Stup milch could not be gained by an 
hour's struggle on the road. 

"We'll take Tucker alter live niore 
iSps,' Nick said. 

Richard was half a lap behind the 
lending three cats, out he Had at least 
his pit-stop hehind him. A hustle 
round the Romolfa and Mercedes pits 
showed tliat they were also preparing 
to come in 

The crowd came to its fee: as both 
the Romalla and the German car were 
seen to break away' towards the pJls, 
[t teas going to be an international 
refuelling race, The German pit-stop 
was a model of cool, practised 
efficiency. The Mercedes look on 
thirty gallons of fuel, changed both 
rear Lyres and was on the move again 
aftet thirty-five secondi 

The Italians banged heads in rne:t 
afteuipt to achieve the Impossible and 
the Rouialfa got away two hundred 
yards behind the Mercedes. Just as 
Richard t-anic up Ihe struigtit. He 
passed the world champion arid went 
Into the long curve on the tail of the 
Mercedes. 

The tight formation of leading cars 
was now broken up. The Ferrari, 
which bod still not stopped la fuel, 
led tile race by about half a lap. Then 
came Ritier's Mercedes with the Day- 
ton on its tail and three hundred 
yards bciuiirj them TorellL 

Bt'ows were furrowed in the Mer- 
cedes. Romalfa. and Dayton pi la. 

"I wonder 1 1 the blighters have extra 
tanks concealed somewhere?" Nick 
grunted to Wilfred. "Do you think 
t'JOJvt.lo ran =o through without re- 
fuelling?" 

"I shouldn't think so. He louldu t 
have held Ihe pace at the stun with 
such a load ol fuel. Besides. I doubi 
if his tyres would last out." 

Two laps later the deuht was settled. 
The Ferrari came into if_=i pit lire a 
train Photographers and carabtnieri 
Jumped for their lives. Pimento, au 
enormous and impetuous Argentine. 
Had misjudged his speed and was going 
to overshoot his pit. He locked his 
wheels and slid twenty yards past it. 

The engine stalled. To the sound o! 
curses and uuiek-flre Italian, the 
mechanic* pushed the car back to the 
pit Their rhythm was upset and 
they were tuo disorganized to make 
an efficient Job. The Ferrari was still 
stock still at the pit when the Mercedes 
and Baytan sailed PMt, In close com- 
pany, with Torelli's Romalfa still three 
hundred yards behind 

Shaking bis (1st and bellowing with 
rage. Pimento whipped his car up and 
set Dft in pursuit. 

The Mercedes aim Dayton had won 
a clear lead by virtue ol their nippy 
pit-stops. " 

"What a race I" 

Oavin looked down at Nick and 
grinned 

"J wish I was in it." 

Gavin's smash in the British Grand 
Prix had been a nasty affair. The ear 
In front of him had Hung a trend at 
CoPse Comer and gone into a broad- 
side. Swerving to avoid it, Gavin's 
ear had spun wildly, cut across the 
grass, rebounded oil the safety feme 
and turned slowly over. The throttle 
Was Jammed lull an and the engine 
•creamed a| ien thousand revolutions 
per minute. Frghting to escape from 
: >'» ""'• ; -l>:l ui whirl, tie VMS tiappvd 
Gavin imu listened to his berserk 
engine and waited for the whale thing 
tu burst into flames. 

fly some miracle It had not Mar- 
shals rolled the rar back on to its 
lour wheels »nd hauled Gavin out. In 
hall ■ minute an ambulance had 
drawn up and he was rushed to hos- 
pHal When Vyvtsu arrived hall an 



hour laler he was told tha'. 
Liaviu v>as not m danger. But 
he was badly can cussed! ami 
would be out ul raring lor some 
tune. 

"YmiH have tu luok to your 
laurels," NKfc told him. "Your 
imdcratudys not doing Barlly," 

v. !■-!!. had. In fact, learul 
much mule about raving In tne 
last limn than In live year* in 
England He was driving as 
never before and was already 
buck in tenth place. TucKev iuiI 
been coining up uteadlly through 
the field For a number of laps 
he'd been riding round In the 
slipstream of a luster car, which 
was a lap ahead of him in the 
race. He acknowledged Nicks 
signal to come in with a grin 
and painted mockingly at the 
IniuriaUNi driver in front. 

Anxious to show tinit their 
work on number one car wits 
no flash In the pan, the 
mechanics were busy oil Tuck- 
er's the instant it stopped. 

"That was a nice tow I had 
Irom Brendel," Tucker snirt us 
lie took his orange Juice. "1 
ion't think he was too pleased, 
somehow." 

"Yes." Nick said "Now. listen 
Rli-liaid'S second. Martin Is 
tenth. You're twelfth, That's 
OK." 

"Twelfth? Say I can do bet- 
ter than tliat 1 " 

"Then why the hla^ia don t 
you?" 

From the back of the car 
there came a splash arid the 
•sound of liquid sluicing oyer the 

tan. 

"Curse!" said Tucker. 

The petrul tank had over- 
flowed and the whole rear ol the 
Dayton was soaked In voiattle 
racing fuel, ft had even wet the 
back of Tucker's overalls. A 
large puddle had formed Just 
underneath the exhaust pipe. 
The mechanic who had alreadv 
fitted the starter spline looked 
at Tucker. 

Several photographers began 
in move very- rapidly in another 
direction. The pit personnel on 
either side climbed off their 
counters and screwed their eye*; 
up Gavin hauled the two girls 
back by main force, Everyone 
knew that, one misfire now could 
turn the urea In front of the pit 
liatii an inferno Tucker glanced 
at Nick. The team manager's 
face was tense, but he made no 
sign. 

This was the driver's decision. 

Tucker nodded to the me- 
chanic. The starter - motor 
chirred, the engine fired without 
a protest. Nick and Joe were 
left stating at the pool of fuel 
where the Dayton had been 
standing 

"Ye gods!" 

Nick rlunbed back Into the pit 
as attendants came up with sand 
to brush the spilt fuel away. No 
one swore at anyone. 

"My lault," Nick said. "I 
should have realised he'd use less 
petrol with Grendel towing 
him." 

joe iald. "f took my eyes off 
the tank for a second 1 thought 
the man coming lnio the pit be- 
hind was going to ram us.' 1 

"All's v*ell tliHi ends well. Let's 
hope we don't have any more 
pit-stops I don't think my heart 
would stand much mote." 

Sixteen laps or so later Ihe 
Dayton went Into the lead 
Pushed to the limn by the Brit- 
ish car. the Mercedes had gone 
sick and pulled intu its pit. It 
gol away for a couple mote, laps 
and then catita in again, this 
time for good. The reason lor 
its retirement wan given shyly as 
'engine trouble." 

Martin knew that Richard 
must loon be coming past him 
lor tile second lime. When lie 
saw tile leading Dayton coming 
up behind him an the back 
straight tie pulled well aver to 
his right and waved Richard 
liaal. A, Uu-hal.l went bv he 
gave Martin a wnve of the hand 
as it to say, "Come on!" Martin 
understood what he meant and 
tucked lnt.> his slipstream. 

This art had been Imported 
on to the Continent bv British 
drivers trying to compete against 
faster cars, it entailed riding 
about two lengths behind the 
leading machine. In addition 
to suing both engine and fuel. It 
could add twenty miles an hour 
to a car's speed. It was a great 
help to Martin, but Richard had 
lus own reasons tor having a 
friendly car In close attendance 
tl would be harder for Turelll 
to get post two of them than 
one. and he was not far behind 



For seven laps the spertolars were 
treated to the spectacle of two British 
green cars circulating nose to tall at 
a speed well in excess ol the old lap 
record Thanks to Richard's pull, Mar- 
tin was faster on the straight than 
before. He had difficulty in fceeptng 
company with Rlchui-I nn the rorueis 
but he soon learnt that by watching 
the leaders head and shoulders tie 
i-niild anticipate Wiiai lie was going to 
do and choose his line accordingly 

It was almost imperceptibly that he 
became aware ol' a decline in the 
standard ol Richard's driving His line 
Ihruugh the corners, whlrfi had not 
altered by a tyres-breadth fur seven 
laps, begun to waver. He begun In 
leave his braking and chau^e down too 
late and had to scrabble round the 
curves. He was hanging grimly on to 
third gear after the wan Retro, cm nei - 
and banging Into top Just past the 
grandstand 

Nick, hearing tlic whine of the peak- 
revvuig engine, winced. 

"What the devil does Richard think 
lie's dolnii? I told him not to try and 
go any faster." 

"He's not," Gavin said. "He's two 
or three seconds a lap slower. At this 
late Tortlli will catch lilm In four 
laps " 

Richard was streaking down the 
straight so fast tliat Martin could not 
slay close to him without exceeding 
his maximum revolutions BuL he had 
no difficulty In making up the lost 
ground on the bends. Richard's driv- 
ing was 90 dicey that the other druei.; 
were becoming a bit angry. 

In has mirrors Martin could see 
Torelll coming up fast. The world 
ehitmpion had realised that the chance 
he was wailing lor had come; he was 
ready for the kill. 

Martin was worried. Prom his posi- 
tion close bcbuid he could see Richard 
shaking hit head like a man who Is 
fighting sleep He decided to try and 
get level with HIrliard to see 11 he 
was all right. Coming down the back 
iUulght he pushed his car to the limit, 
ran up through the leading Daytonts 
slip-stream and swung out to draw 
level. 

He was too late He had to brake 
and change down before he could make 
it. 

Richard's head suddenly lolled for- 
ward on to his chest. His car droye 
nn at undiminished speed for one hun- 
dred, two hundred yards past the 
usual cut-off point. 

"Richard 1 Look out!" 

Martin's shout was lost In the wind 
Hill, he saw Richard's head r-oine up 
with a jerk. He himself, was having 
all he could do to reduce speed enough 
to take the comer. Fur Richard it 
was mi possible. 

Instinctively Lhe number one driver 
took his only chance. He braked fran- 
tically and the car went Into the cor- 
ner In a tremendous spin. It shot oil 
the road stern first, cavorted across 
Uie grass verge and slriihinrd the safety 
barrier. Tile impact had nol been so 
very great and the machine was still 
rrght side up. Martin thought Richard 
had madr it, But he sat inert and 
stupid In the cockpit as If unable to 
help himself or appreciate the danger. 

The next Instant Martin was In the 
corner himself. As he straightened out 
he saw a crimson flash of flame, beard 
a murderous wrioof, 

lie dirt not remember much about 
the next lap. All he knew was that 
the reflection of Torelli's ear In his 
mirrors dwindled to a dot. As he 
came down the hack straight two min- 
ute* later he snw a black cloud wiling 
across the track. 

The flag marshals were wavlnr; the 
cars down to a crawl as they went 
ihrougli the foul-smelling smoke. 

A doxen stewards with extinguishers 
were trying to get near Hie Waning 
centre of the fire, h gust of wind blew 
the smoke and flame aside He saic 
Lhe shape of a crash helmet and 
scorched overalls In the cockpit. Rich- 
ard was still in the car. 

Stunned and sick. Martin drove on 

At the pits the Daytnn people were 
stiinding on the counter. The loud- 
speaker announcer Was speaking 
rapidly In huitiod tones Nick West- 
inghouw jumped down on to the road 
;is he saw rli.u Martin waa coming 
Into the pit. 

"What's happened?" 

"Richard's crashed. His car'.i on fire 
fni afraid it's not loo good." 

"Was be thrown clear?" 

"No." 



Nick's face wss anguished 

As Mnrtin drove nn nitnin he r™n.. J ' 
(hat Susan must have h«rd e Xt ,f ' 
said. He remembered seei, T her »i...( 
strained face looking uut „T -™\ 
time he come lo the San Pletro V,^' 
a lire engine and an amtnilane, \S. 
tie-ldo the wreck. The flaini »° , 
extinguished! the smoking «i^i n „ 
was a mass of frjam. They;«S Su,. 
a charred form from the cockpit*^ i 

Martin looked away 

E i h time he passea cat tn ij 
had been tak<-u a .iia»e turi'-er 3 
blanketed stretcher be\n pushed mi' 
Hie ambulance; a photo »rN ni*ei i a H 
a shot of the wrecked cat- ■ 7?Z' 
ijnileri mounting guard to umieei ii I 
lonely Dayton from souvenir ban 1 
ters . . , 

The race mi in. a rrua Was ii 
risk to wlii.-h every racing rlnv,,, ' 
exposed, and even » fatal acclrian " 
would not stop a Grand Pi. s . 

iV in . inino l i .(.-,., . ,, M 
not to think about Ulcluird. L 

The race drew lo lis end Tn.' 
world champion hail nun again Maiil. 
time Martin came ruund the iiiseji 'J 
mid-white chequered fUiij WB » warsii. 
lor h.m. lie completed one more mow. 
lap and coasted into, the pits Jf 

The roadway was Lhlck with petmUi 
now. Raring cars, coasting in at !n iu 
uilles an houi, brushed tfie clotbej ol' 
excited spectators swarming uj oitci-t 
a glimpse of the giiriiiiided victor u 
lie was home shoulder hijjti to nvjelvr ' 
hi? trophies. For the Hi 'it time for ovci " 
three hours the sound o[ engines *m 
nol dominant C.'lieciuig ntleil the sir ' 
The fatal accident which had Laker, 
place out there on the elrcuit was far-' 
gotten. To the victor lhe tvyjlls j 

Not so In the Dayton pll 

Martin cue his motor and climhrsj! 
stiffly out, Tucker was there sires dy, 
sitting an ttic front wheel nl his car ' 
staling ahead ol him with Unit glased' 
espteaslon which drivers imve in the 
sudden silence and Uie slUtntas, 
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_N the pit miUody 1 
was sayliiii much Vyvlan and &1SW1 
had disappeared. Nick Westinghoiije , 
did nut ior5et to come out auu wslrome * 
back Ills drivers. 

"Well done. Martin. You droid an 
fine race." 
"Any newa?" 
Nick shook tna head. 
"He died of ahoi^k In the auibiiliince 
before they gat htm to hospital. What 
hapiiened? No one seems 10 know, Did 
you see it?"* 
•T did. I'll tell yon about It later." 
Something in Martin's tone made 
Nick look at him sharply, but be 
asked no questiona. 
"Where's SusanT" 
Nick looked vacantly at Uie Uncoiil- 
pleted lap chart. 

"Vyvum toot her back to r.hr hotel. 
We had a Job to Mop her going to toe 
hospital. Poor wee tiling, she hid 
It fixed in her mind that there was 
something she could do for him." 

Nick's voice, which was steady when 
he spoke of airjiard, checked tl tlw 
mention of susnn. 
••How did she take It?" 
Martin was stripping oil his elk 
cloves, laying his helvnct and 
on Lhe car seat. 

■Damn well im nfralrt its gulnt 
lo lilt her later, though, when it* . 
begins to realise wrist s liauiieoti; ■ 
Richard was tntliei ami mother U> 
her. Lucky she's got vyvlan." 

"Yes," Marl.ua said He turned,**'* 
Irani Nick. He had remembered wluil 
Richard had said to ulni in tlic pad- 
dock before the race. 

An orTirlal in a noppy lounge suit ] 
name pushing through lhe , rnwd. His 
moustache looked ay if ft had been 
put on with an eyebrow pencil. «o , 
had been sent by riie Race Directors 
in ofler their sympathy 10 the Dajtoji 
team. Martin left Nick (0 cope Jd™ 1 
him In his own par cm farm of Ilajisri. 

He was suffering frcm a rteudlv iftcr- 
math and anti-cllniax. He had a leal- 
Ing that there was nothltig moi-e worth 1 
having in life. II did not si'eiti wortli 
taking another step forward. He for- , 
got that he hinin't eaten a iirupcr meal . 
ror nearly twenty-two hours. 

He found Qavin u1 his clbcw. VsU- , 
ally debonair mid gay. lie was looking 
strained and nervy. 

"Martin, you were behind Richard 
Was there any reason far his rnulims 
like thai? Did you see what WP- 
I>ened?'* 

"I don't understand it. He rit ■ 
driving like <jimiiine who'd had one it 
over Hie eight* 

"One over the eight? H.iw do itm 
ineali?" . [ 

■I don't know exactly One momen. 
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*Hdnc beautifully and the next 
c^avei the place'' 

AO actually see the crash ?" 
tirftrt close quefitionlnB i-meriow 
'•»'ES Martin. He wanted to think 
'ieEilutl lefore lie talked to anyone 

o "i didn't see much. I was 
Veiling round tin? comer my- 



Ijrff slinking himsplf nut of his 
: Mood up and came over lu Join 
r «. tapped a cigarette out of 
n«*et cae "' ,) Mat tin utie- 
Z ccrii already smoking 
v fca know how we finished?" 
toent* and eighth, by my rcckon- 

"0»»ln tald- " r can ' t bc 0UrE 1111 
ifflrlal results are out We miner 
(Jalap chart K<j atlcr Hichard's 

Jlitput n hand on Martin s sboul- 



fkl drovr ft great rate. I'd never 
r pot pwl you II you hadn't flung 
[ tnad." 

'. run ea vt 1,5 n rI<sf . v fright vilie.n 
t fuel Tent nil over the dent," 

I (n juld. grinning. 

1 fn. half the fright I gave myself, 
L liut stuff en-tainty stings] Mall 
jilnVi off my back " 
hrtin lett his cur tu the mechanics. 
EjJ pyer I fir counter and went 
mh Itie pit. Fiuna Kirby whs lejth- 
mf.ti her batik against the stone 
! tar cyw were dosed. Her lower 
VU oaiifht in her teeth nnn her 
Hi was coming in short, punting 

' f» 

. rww 1 " 

be cpenwl her eyes and hp an 
naked agony in them, she quickly 
I hand over her eyes, turned from 
Uid walked wavoriugly away. 

Iirtm has! tnted. then turned und 
t la the other direction. 

let found Martin In his box in the 
Itork. changing into ordinary 
htt Tiir? mechanics were loading 

1*0 surviving Dayton." into their 
uporter. Streakc-d with oil and 
lot turtles they were hardly irrog- 
iNr if the immaculate, cars which 

allied out four hours earlier. 

Official results out yet?" Martin 
ed him. 

Itot yet. They're doing hand-spring? 
in the 'Direzione di Corns." 1 don't 
lit we'll get. any sens* out of l.heui 
t auarter of an hour at least." 
lartin was aweatv and dirty. He 

I b irsrf round Ills neck and out 
his jacket over his racing jersey, 
ilk! iiot like clianglng pioperly 

II he could have a bain. 

I like your driving." Nick went on 
etty lined '.o finish eighth In your 
1 Grand Prix, Did you know you 
lanr lap In two minutes rour? Youd 
the new !np record holder it you 
lm slowed to came into The pit " 
I knew which lap vnu mean. Til] 
Md 1 went a bit above my eight 
Heaiul rovr." 

Tta need to worry about that " 
tick fished his cigarette cast out. 

lot fur me," MAitin said. "I've just 
mm,- 

Tori wanted to say something to 
; didn't you?" 

VartUt looked at the team manager 
« a worried frown, 
■ftew was something limny abnul. 
raard'* driving.'' 

"Wc noticed that too. To Judge by 
• way he went past the pltf he vug 
tos to cut his lap time hv sbout 
» seronrUi. vet he was actually (dower 
» Hit seieiiileth lap. what was he 
'10?" 

Hnrtlu rolled his rn-lng kit Into a 
"die »nd !tft it for the mechanic* 
nollwit. The two men walked out 
1 the sunlight, less blinding now 
P When l he race began 
He was lnslng a lot of time on the 
*erx, sliding arid getting wlieeitrpln 
*as domned queer! His headiwould 
foraard and jerk up again. 1 tried 
levol with him u> see his lace 
i I never made it " 
SxsrUy what did happen on ■ the 
t Pietro corner?" 

iarllri de-crlbed how trie crash had 
WTed. When he had Bnl>hed Nick 
B"^ arid stood still, chewing the 
we 'if his Up and flngering Ins nose, 
ever the paddock mechanics Here 
0, nt! curs iutn their tenders to take 
in back to the works Even alter 
race thpre was urgenrv in their 
JJW These cars had to be ute- 
td (or another race the following 
tday 

[J* mid slowly: "Martin. I'm going 
somnlhlng which von may think 
""ed siily. j v:int von to keep it 

Oerutnly." 



"Aft^r his crash at Silverslone. Gavin 
made a remark to tne. He implied that 
the steering or front suspension of his 
car hud been deliberately tfimpra-cd 
with." 

"Oh." Martin said non-commlttnlly. 

"I know its sounds .stupid. Nobody 
coutd have got at the cars to tamper 
« ith them, arid besides— that sun ol 
ihmg jtusi dnesn't happen. " 

"If you read your comic strips vou'll 
ste tliat anything can happen in a 
racing team." 

"Exactly." Nick said. "It's fantastic. 
I put it down to Gavin'?, iTaefc on llie 
lii'nd. People Imagining things snmc- 
times after a bad ahske-up. I'd tor- 
ttitten about it altogrlher until today." 

"You mean you're not satisfied oiat 
nli hurd s ersajj was accidental?" 

"1 Just dnn't know. Did vou think it 
was?" 

Martin caught a last glimpse of the 
lull of his own car aJ> H was pushed 
Into Its tender. 

"No. The thought I had was that 
he must have been doped." 

"Duped." Kick repeated the word 
thoughtfully. -Vm glad you said it, 
1 wouldn't have had the nerve to sug- 
gest it. Arc ytiu still on I he water- 
waggon?" 

"Btrirtly. yes. But I t.hinfc one after 
the race won't do me any liBmi." 

"Jl 11 do you good." Nick spuke with 
the conviction of a convert. "We'll go 
up to the bar. Miiani said he'd meet 
me there as mon as the results were 
out." 

They went through the paddock gates 
and across the piece of road over which 
Martin hod passed neaiiv a runidred 
times, rilcfc bought a couple ol large 
whiskies and a bottle of soda water. 
They carried them over to one of the 
tables at the window, from which they 
could look acrosfi at the lust emptvine 
pits. " 

"Could It have been the alter effects 
of his champagne and glucos*7" Martin 
said 

Nick lit another cigarette and stared 
arrow at Ihr pit from which Iif had 
controlled the Dayton t«iin. 

"He's had the same tiling dozens of 
times before." 

Martin began to speak, but Wick held 
up his hand. 

"Wait a sec. I remember he did make 
a sort of grimace. He only drank half 
ol It. The rest went down the bark 
of his neck." 

"H.. didn't *a\ anything?" 

"No. But that ones match up Willi 
there being something queer Jn hl5 
drink?" 

-'.Did you pour it out yourself?" 

"Thats Basil's job. The driver's 
drinks are ahvuys poured out readv 
and placed in u little rack at the 
side of the pit counter. It's part of 
my pit-stop procedure. We once lost 
the bcttlc opener at Goodwood ju't 
at the crucial moment and Gavin had 
to go on without his drink. He's never 
let me forget It In the excitement uf 
your pit-stop it would have been quite 
easy for anyone to play around wttb 
them." 

Martin said : "Of course, If there was 
dope In his drink. It mnv have been 
intended merely tc slow liim down or 
stop him. It was obvious that he was 
only carrying on by sheer urill power." 

"Anyone who knows Rtehmd could 
tell thnt he would go on tit! he passed 
out. That's the way he was made " 

"Would it necessarily have to be 
scmeotie In our pits?" 

""Yes. I have a spore mechanic on 
the pit door when the cars art mniing 
In to keep out snoopers." 



AREFI.T1.T.Y Matt to 
made a little heap of some crumbs left 
on the table by sandwich enters. 

Nick, are you suggesting that aome- 
niie deliberately provoked Rirtiard's 
crash?" 

"I'm not saying that. It's Just that, 
taken In coniunrtlon with Gavin's 
Incident, Its looks fishy. If this was a 
film we'd sny some rival firm was Irving 
lo queer our pitch. But you and 1 

knon that .sort ot Millie Jusl ij ni 

happen In Grand pili racing. And 
I certainly can't think ol a reason why 
anyone in the team ^hotiid warn to 
bump the drivers ofT." 

"Perhaps we ongttt: to go to the 
police." 

"What good would that dn? we've 
no definite facts to go on ' 

"If that gloss hasn't been washed 
nut It could be analysed and tlley 
could do an autopsy." 

Nlrk wagged his head Impatiently. 

"II would lead to endless complica- 
tions. We'd all have to stay here for 
God knows how lung and miss the 
Allure Grand Prix, And suppose they 
did rind something'* Can yuu imayine 
the Italian police being able to sort 
this out?" 



Martin didn't answer Nlrit 
smoked lor a few minutes In 
silence. 

"II there is some monkey busi- 
ness going on our best chance 
to find out about it U to say 
nothing and keep our eyes opeu. 
We won't talk about this to any- 
one else. Mai tin. We'll Just 
watch how tilings go for a bit 
and how people behave " 

The sound of heavy breotning 
made Nick look up. An Im- 
mensely fat Italian was plough- 
ing through the tables toward) 
them, a bunch of papers dB*ped 
in one podgy hand. 

"Ah, Signor Mirani 1 " Nicfc 
rose to greet him effusively. 

Martin let them move off 10 
the oar. slapping each other's 
backs. Me stared into the am- 
ber pool of his glass. It had Just 
occurred to him that hi the nor- 
mal course of events Richard 
would have mnde his pit-step 
first, and he would have been 
ihc second man in. whereas, in 
fact, owing to his mishap with 
the tyre, the order had been re- 
versed. 

A slim, sniallisti young man in 
a dark, double-breasted suit was 
walking along the track trorii the 
pits to the San Pietro curve. On 
fnot it took lum a quarter of an 
hour to cover the distance \vh:rh 
the cars In the race travelled In 
a few seconds. He walked wrap- 
ped in his own thoughts, head 
down, a acrand of dark, curVy 
hair Happing over hb brow. 

There was atiu 3 crowd of 
sightseers morbidly gawping at 
the burnt-out Dayton. Willred 
ikent past, studying the road sur- 
lace. The black, [making marks 
where Richard had skidded still 
showed dearly, leading Into deep 
lurrows on the grass verge. Wil- 
fred undipped his camera case 
and took several photos of ihem. 
Thcn he wont towards the car 
and showed his official pass to 
the carabinieri The man saluted 
and shooed the gawpers away 
Irsm the ear. 

Wilfred photographed il from 
several angles. Its structural 
damage did not appear to be very 
great, but the tyres were reduced 
to charcoal and the paint was 
blackened and blistered. The only 
part which was not scoj'ohed was 
the leather on the driver's seat 
The Dayton looked terribiy for- 
lorn and abandoned under its 
coating of nre-eittingiiisrung fluid. 

Wilfred bent ever the cockpit 
(,, r-Mir::j:i,- Lli'. 1 ins ! riimrnts The 
glass of the rev. counter was 
cracked. One needle stood ul 
swro. The cither was stuck at a 
little over nine thousand revolu- 
tions per minute. He lock out a 
pencil and a notebook and (01 
five minutes wrote iteadllj-, stop- 
ping every now and then lu .suck 
the end of the pencil and stare up 
the roadway. Tile carabinierl and 
the gawpers watched in awed and 
respectful silence. 

At last Wilfred shut his note- 
hook and without a word stumped 
back Hie way he had come. When 
lie had gone a hundred yards he 
stopped and stared ogam at tin? 
CSt with a curiously rapt expres- 
sion. He did not even notice the 
Dayton transporter going by t* 
collect the wreck. 

Bark in the now almost empty 
paddock. Nick was walking up 
and down, groaning with Impati- 
ence. 

"Where have vou been. Wilfred? 
I've been looking Inr you lor 20 
minutes." 

"I'm sorry I walked down to 
have a, look at Richard's car." 

"I could have driven you down 
in the Jensen It would have 
laken a tenth of the time " 

Wilfred opened the door of 
Nick's car and stood with a 
puzzled frown'. 

"I never thought of that " 
He got In and sat down. As the 

car moved forward bc said: 

"Nine thou." 

"What's that?" 

"Richard's rev. counter showed 
nine thousand r.p.m." 
"Did it?" Nit* said dryly. 



"That means lie must have readied 
nearly two hundred — or a hundred 
and fifty cm third." 

"That's nothing l« be » nerjr 
pleased about," Nirk answered uu- 
renscaiably. 

The internal roarls on the autodromo 
d] Mondano were virtually free nf 
traffic Wilfred closed his eyes ae 
Null took the Jensen up to ninety 
along a narrow roadway. The de- 
signer of two-hundred-niile-an-hour 
racing machines was nervous to the 
point ot torture when lie was or, the 
public roads. He never drove him- 
self. In fact, he did not even have a 
driver's licence, but relied 011 Fiona 
to take him around 111 her Triumph 
two-seater, 

"Where le Fiona?'' he asked Nick 

"Gavin drove her back lo the hotel. 
I think she was pretty upset about Uie 
accldelit." 

"I see." 

"She wulted for ynu, but no one 
knew where you were.' 

"No" , _,, 

There was an uncomfortable silence 
In the est for a few moments. Then 
Willred said: "What did Richard say 
to you when he made his pit-stop?" 

"He said he thought we were under- 
tyied.'" 

"What about Martin? Did he make 
any comments?" 

"He said trie ea r was a bit dicey 
on the comers, but. r doubt if he knows 
what hes talking about." 

"Pity we didn't use the all-rndosed 
body. I think we'd have got another 
ten 'miles an hour 011 toe straight and 
better adhesioti." 

"So vou said already," Nick pointed 
cut "But it would be quite uiisuited 
to the Allure circuit and we haven't 
the space to carry both types." 

Wilfred relapsed Into silence. 

They were swinging out 011 to the 
main road into MondutiO. A stream ol 
Sunday traffic was. pouring bask Into 
town. „ . 

"Could yciu drop me off at the 

tB Nick' glanced quickly at Wilfred, 
but he knew the designer's queer 
moods too well to query him. 

■ Will vou be back (or dinner?' 

"I don't know. I want to have a word 
with Joe, and check up on one or two 

thin|ta '" r „ 

Nick had taken over a section 01 ft 

large garage on tiic road out to the 
Mondano Autodromo. It didn't cost 
the tcim a single lira. All they had 
to do was to autnoilse tne piuprletor 
to display a huge notice saying that 
this «as "t'ne Headquarters of the Day- 
ton Team. He got his reward from a 
boom in business. 

The Cnmmer transporter was already 
back in the &ira.«e when Nick dinpped 
Willred. It was parked alongside its 
sister, a mobile workshop which accom- 
panied the cars wherever they went 
und was equipped tu deal with almost 
any job. The burnt car was unloaded 
and rolled to otic fide of trie garage. 
The other niachhiia were lrft where 
they were— ready for the long journey 
to Allure. 

Wilfred put an a pi:r of dirty over- 
alls and covered his hands with pro- 
tective grease- The mechanics, who 
were taking their overalls tiff, kept 
ihootlng apprehensive glances at htm. 
They had been working sixteen hours 
a dav and a good many hours of the 
prc-vibufi night— without overtime pay 
They were keen on their job but had 
not Wilfred's fanatical, all-nlisiubiiig 
devotion to the machinery. 

Joe pulled his Jacket on and walked 
over to WiUred with a sUshtly bel- 
ligerent expression on hiii face. 

"You won't be wanting any of the 
bovs, Mr. Kirby? Mr. Wesiinghouse 
said 'they could have this evening to 
look round the town." 

Wilfred looked up at him and glanced 
vaguely at the rnechrui.es as If the 
thought of them enjoying thenweivBS 
anywhere but the garage was quite new 
to nlm. To watch him you would (sever 
have thmicht he had Just git'en up 
the idea of" taking the crashed Dayton 
to bits and rebuilding It before dawn 

"No, Joe," he said. "I have a Job to 
do, but I can manage on my own." 

Joe turned and called to his mech- 
anlnfL 

"All right, boy* you're clear till 
right tomorrow rimming. Only don't 
do anything I wouldnt tto." 

The mechanics grinned and wenl 
their way. Wilfred went over to a 
t lble 111 the corner nf the garage uhere 
he had sullte drawing- paper raid out. 
As he lient over it, he found Joe beside 
him- There was a little barmaid In 
the Plasm San Michel* who had on 
a previous occaslrjTi heen not unrespon- 
sive to Joe's advances. But. melted by 
Wilfred's doe-like eyes and gentle 
voire he had banished her charms 
trorri his mind. 

Wilfred made no comment, taking It 
quite tor granted that he stayed. 



"It's about the suspension, Joe. 1 
Was thinking " 

He launched Into a long discussion 
of technicalities concerning weight dis- 
tribution, wish bones, lateral petrol 
tanks, de Dion rear axles. 

The sun went down and gloum de- 
scended on the deserted garage. The 
two great Commers waited like still 
and patient elephants. The toothlrss, 
gaping maw of the burnt-out car iiiiide 
it look like a shark thnt had been 
washed up on the shore. 

Wilfred had switched on the naked 
bulb above the table- 



R, 



[■'AuirnuLUN Woman's Wmrat-v — Marcb 19. 1956 



-ICHARD'S overdue." 
Those were the words which hud 
begun this nightmare through which 
FiOnk Kirtiy was living She had. even 
as t-arly as thai, braced herself to the 
shock whirh she knew instinctively was 
coming. Then the loudspeaker voice 
telling the crowds that 3 car had spun 
off the road at San Pielro. 

The agonising wait. After that, most 
horrible, tile black cloud of smoke. 
Martin pulling in at the pit, the 
thought ot Richard in the fire. 

She had stared in front of her, eyes 
dosed. trj r mg to be with Richard, pray- 
ing that this moment might cease. 
Only vaguely was she aware of what 
was going on around tier. Tyvlan had 
been quick. He had come and taken 
a hewildercd Susan nway from that 
place. It was in a way hard that 
Susan, on whom svmpathy might 
legitimately be poured, was numbed, 
unable to realise and feel. While upon 
Fiona had come realisation of what 
was happening in its fullness. 

She felt a deep longing to give vent 
somehow to her feelings, to make some 
physical action that would be an ex- 
pression of her emotion. But she 
must not let tt be wen. She could 
feel that Willred was watching her, 
slyly, covertly. Automatically die kept 
on noting down the. numbers of the 
cars going past, entering them In the 
lap chart. 

She was unahle to stand apart from 
herself and examine her behaviour, lo 
recognise how absurd it was to hope 
that number twenty-lour would appear. 
If God willed It, might not the whole 
event be washed out of reonrded time? 
It was nut so very much to ask — the 
expunging of that, one moment. 
Insteaa came confirmation. 
It was all so much out of Lhejr himris. 
Strangers must go t" Richard's aid. 
Doctors in hospitals they had never 
heard of munt be ready and skilful to 
save him. Who knew whether he had 
been taken north, south, east, or west? 
Nicholas had gone to the race organ- 
iser's to try and find something outs 
But it was the loudspeakers, the im- 
personal, public ltaidspeakers, that had 
rold Iherri — and fifty thousand 
strangers had known as soon as ehe. 
Richard was dead, 

Then the black settling cloud ol 
grief. The groping In the dark tunnel, 
the childish, longing for a mother's 
bosom, the pby&icul hurt echoing the 
mental: a band of steel tightened 
across the brow, the suffocation in the 
stomach. 

It had grown and grown till after the 
race she had gone blindly out to the 
buck of the pits, determined to let tarr 
controls down and break with sorrow. 
But all that happened was that two 
liars rolled from her eyes and the 
heavens were still there and the earth. 

The voice calling her was an In- 
trusion, but It. was only Martin being 
kind. She turned from him and went 
among the crowd. If they stared, what 
did It matter? She would see none 
of thenl again, 

Whrn she came bark, twenty 
minutes later, she had control of her- 
sell. though she felt that her face 
must be telling as much as an open 
book. 

Willred had disappeared. No one 
knew where he was. Everyone was 
absorbed with their own affairs and 

thoughts. 

Gavin was in the etnplv Dayton r :t 
making sure that noililnE had been left 
behind. He heard her footstep and 
turned. 

Gavin had been a friend of Fiona 
and Willred since even before ihei 
team formed. He was the sort of friend 
you And unexpectedly in the house 
when you come home from a weekend, 
having an operatic bath, or cooking 
himself scrambled eggs In the kitchen. 
As oltcn as not he would have his 
latest young woman in tow. The only 
thing which surprised Fiona was if 
she saw the handsome Gavin with the 
same female twice. 

Frequently he had mysteriously 
womanless spells and then he and 
P'lona and Willred would go out to- 
gether. His demeanor towards Fiona, 
was impeccable. .Wilfred used to work 
till all hours of the night in the draw- 
ing office at the Dayton works and 
he liked to think Of Gavin hanging 
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around the plate like a faithful spaniel 
He seemed to know mstlnruvelv l.'iat 
Fiona was as wife with Gavin as with 
Qflt fffftH** 11 aunt. 

"Oil. Gavin. Have vou seen Wilfred:'" 
•'No. No one scams to know wheie 
tie .s " 

"I bope lie won't be lonfc. I want to 
get from here." 

"I know you dJ. Why not let roe 
drive yau luck to the hotel?" 

There was a look In Gavin's eye 
rite had not aeon before. She wondered 

.! ■ her tier lace had given her away, 
She would like to have been alone 
knew tli At In her vague, floating 
condition sire would not lie sure at tUp 
wheel ol a nr. It would be a rebel 
to surrender Israeli to someone else's 
will :.i avoid having to mnke any de- 
cision. Her brain was utterly ex- 
hjustcd by receiving and dealing with 
the blow that hud fallen on her. Yet 
she Was extrarjrdmarily sensitive to 
kuidn&n and childishly grateful to 
Gavin. 

"Thank you. Gavin. That would be 
kind Pcrlups you'd tell Nicholas in 
case Wilfred Is lookme lor me.' 

She made her way t(> her car while 
Gavin run to look (or Nick, sat in the 
passenger seat, and stared up at the 
blue iky. 

Patlinii ill love with Richard had 
been like Betting cuuuht in a tide-rip. 
It had happened the moment, she saw 
him steiipjiiK from his cur lifter a 
seiits of fast practice laps at- tioori- 
wiikL He had put, his helmet and 
£ itm on the seat ol the Davton, 
', < ;.:■■ i Lo Wilfred .'or a moment, turned, 
and looked ut her. In that look lie 
luid taken complete possession of her, 
jo that she could not turn away. It 
was a feeling immeasurably sweet and 
utt-irly irresUtlhle. 

She knew that In due time he would 
0ODM to her and llie waited. There 
was no courtship. Richard miftht have 
forgotten her existence. Then, cm the 
way nut tu the MonoanD Grand Prix, 
when they were all at Alx-les-Bains, 
they had slipped uway together. 

In tome strange way her love for 
Wilfred was unaffected. That was u. 
steady, enduring name. This thin? 
wttn Richard was a blindine tlnsh. A 
c<uk ol jwivder cannot burn an hour. 
But she knew that it -was something 
that had to happen once in her Life, 
jnst as she knew that when it was 
nuer her love tor Wilfred would be 
firmer and steadier. 

But It had ended too soon. Coo 
Soon. 

Afterwards she never remembered 
the Journey buck to Mondiino with 
Gavin. Sha could not have said 
Whether she sat In frozen silence or 
chatted gaily. He went with her up 
M tier room on the third floor oi the 
P.iiuce Hotel. 

"Why not let me lake von out to 
dinner, Fiona? You need cheering up. 
Thts business has upset us all. You 
know vliat Wilfred Is; lie won't be 
U.ick for hourjc" 



_ TAVIN was so kind 
and sympathetic, that she bated to 
turn him doivn. But her need to be 
ai.inr- could not be denied. 

"It's sweet of you, Gavin, hut T Vino 
a splitting head. I think I'll Just He 
■i '.v - mil ti ii>- .-<> c-l tnn^ up" 
Fiona lurried ihe key In the door 
She would hnvp given tier soul to tie 
able to cry, but no tenrs would come. 
To ?n through even one more minute 
seemed impossible. 

Site went to tlie drawer by Iter bed. 
where she kept a small bos of Bendul 
tablets. She hud lately been finding tt 
harder and harder tn sleep. She knew 
th:u (lu*r> tuhlpts would bring her the 
release if sleep within hn.lt an hour 
Ki'en thai refuq* wan denied her. lor 
Ule box was nowhere to be found. 

Wlllied mine huck at about ten. 
Hi* brain »a.t tired with the effort tit 
oineeiitralion and creative thnueht but 
he was satisfied. The three hours in 
EbatKarage with Jnc lunl hern lmpor- 
I in( uies. Only rarely dues rryital 
clarity come to the creator: when H 
?1j " u wortil flt * months' toll, wll- 
rrea was confident that he had found 
IF w_£J er u ' yaytoh's suspension 
ET^'m n > addition was sure that 
ne coo rj niit the ail's ten miles an 

Became up i to the lift his head full 

liwue to Fiona. She wouldn't iindcr- 

' ' , "J" 0 !?' b u" ! tfl,UllK llcr would 
u«i» to clarify them. 

nl r, i!.M d '5 ,r , of the Toam was ooen. 
I, • ll 'SSl w ?" J" M ** the dent 
!ii i j >' a hn ' J rested and a 
J ul . " • n| ir |c o' moljiture on the 

^or'a'* ii" called. 

she was not there His mouth tnok 
™ .'.ill 7 ii V 1 * stood Uwrc (or 
a wmip. leeiir..; the «!»,,,• t ,e,. or tlK 
rorini ttn Info himsolf 



He said: '•Fiona.'' In an ordinary 
voice, went and looked at hi* face in 
the mtrrur. He walked up and down 
llie empty rixmi for ir-n minutes. Then 
he opened a drawer and Look from It 
a perfect scale model of ihe Duyton 
Grand Prix car. He y'. It on the nortec 
table and stooped down, studying it 
Iroiri curTcrent angles. 

Fiona wtus walklne the streets of 
Mnndano, flshiliij! io overcome her 
ermmon. She had left the hotel an 
hour before Wilfred'.-, return, feelhi! 
Hint she roust keep moving;, knowing 
that her only hope of release was in 
physical 

The streets were dark and Eleamhia 
alter a tan pawing rainstorm, sue 
was wet find cold, but that did not 
seem to matter She jn wt walked 
on turnlne corners mmblmilv. letting 
the (tars avoid her if they wanted to. 
And she talked out li'ud. sometimes to 
herself, sometimes to Richard, some- 
times even to God. 

She was walslni- tlirmigh the P!ss?Ji 
del Duonio for the »-ond rime when 
a nun cominf; the nrher way srnnped 
as he passed her. She did not see rum. 
He turned and came aiter her. 

"Fiona !'■ 

She stopped arid turned. Tucker 
Buxr was looking Oowti at her wnii sur- 
prtec and concern she realised that 
her cheeks were wet with tears. 

-"Fiona, wtuvi'a tlie matter? Arc you 
all right?" 

Periinps it wfts the sudden sympathy 
and friendship In the voice. Perhaps 
it was the irfleiitlori of her feelings on 
the fane af the usually cheerful, chunk- 
lin? Tucker: but ;.ometning in F'.nna 
broke. Sh* 1 }ust took a step toward* 
Ihe till 1 Amrrtriui. put her head on his 
shoulder, and broke down. He put a 
lnrse .inn imind her and he!<I her to 
him. 

After thnt Tucker tonk charge When 
he found out that she'd had no dinner 
he marched her ;nto n reswurant and 
made her eat; when she had finished 
he ordered coffee and brandy for both 
dJ them and gave her a cigarette. 

"'What's the trouble, Fiona? It'll do 
you good to talk. Is it lUuhardV 

"Tes." said Fiona "I waa in love 
with him." 

She had never said those words to 
iinvone before and trrtry ivere out before 
slie knew it. After thnt there was no 
point in holding back. She had to tell 
someone. Someone had to know wliaL 
she was going through, Tucker was 
large* protective, unemotional, and as 
Arm as a house. His broad, brown 
[nee was riirefully controlled as he 
listened to her story. 

' So now von know." she finished. "I 
haven't told tins to anyone elRe." 

"You haven't told me. You know 
I won't repeal a word of it. Does 
Wilfred ?" 

Pinna shook her head derisively. 

"No. And he mustn't siiapact it I 
don't think he'd ever get over it. Nor 
must Gsvtn. Re and Wilfred are old 
friends and T woulili.'t trust Gavin not 
to bturt some'lnng nut." 

Tucker surnalltd Lo the waiter, who 
brought him the folded bill on n plate. 

"I feel bettor now." F:ona said "Ton 
see, T can't be »*••« Susan. I have to 
pretend that, it duvsu't mutter so BroCn 
CO me." 

"Well. If ever you want to let your 
hair down nut) liavr a good cry, Just 
ciime along to Uncle Tuck." 

Fiona wss snulln?. 88 Tucker paid 
•he lull with n flourish of dollar notos. 

"I'm ?otnis tu lake you to tlie Astoria. 
By the time J ve finished with you. 
you'll be crying for mercyl 1 ' 

II was neariv two o'clock and Fiona 
was almost dmpuinir with exhutisti'in 
wlien Tucker paid off Ihe taxi that 
brought them back from the Astoria. 

Tucker put a hand to her elbow and 
ijuiderj her throunh the tflnss door into 
the hotel foyrr. 

"I hope Wilfred won't be mad at me 
Tor keeping you out late like this, ." 

"I don't Biippose he's come back at 
all. Quite otten he stsvs at the gar- 
age all night. God know* whoie he 
sleeps." 

"You're sure you'll be all right now?" 

••Yen, Uianks. Tucker. I shall be all 
right from now on. You've been, verv 
aweet." 

T i, ker saw Wilfred flrnt He'd been 
sitting in an itrmeliair In a comer ol 
the foyer. 

He *» 5 walking towards them and 
nwre was a dangerous unsteadiness 
ubout his mouth. 

•Hullo, Wilfred- Tucker wild 
"aWW. more to warn Fiona than 
anything eUe. Tve brouglit your wife 
oacJc for you." 

"Very kind of you. Tucker." Wlirred 
was ouklng at Fiona, not him. Tucker 
cwld see that there was trouble ahead 
and t» had mote sense titan to stay 



and be mixed up in a quarrel 
between husband and wife. 

Wilfred waited till he had dts- 
ftlipeiir^il up the stairs. 

"Do you know how long iTt* 
l»Mfi .Mtui* her.- >-;i, : . Nearly 
three hours." 

"But, darliroi. wlty didn't you 
ring, cac up ami tell nie when- you 
were.' 7 waited till niter ten for 
yuu, How was 1 to kn<ia i whr:nt-i 
yi in were coming oack or i.-.t ' 

"I liardly thought you'd be out 
making merry the very h.ght 
aftei aiciuinl was killed." 

"It wasn't thiit »t all. It was 
Just mat I couldn't stand being 
alone tonight. I went out ior a 
walk It was quite by accident I 
met Toeker " 

"1 suppose you didnt wnrry 
alwut me being atone,' he snnl 
pel ulan tljr. 

iille imw a sliadow move at the 
liack ol Llie foyer Somewhere or 
other there must bo a mght 
porter un duty. 

Sta said: "We run't talk hke 
tliiii her.-. Wtllred. Cumt on, let s 
go upstairs; you must be tired, 
too." 

Ini pot ttred." he lied. "Any- 
way. I can't sleep now. 1 m 
wing down to the garrtK* to do 
some work on the cars." 

"Not now! Oo ynu know what 
time It is? It's Dearly two 

O'clock." 

"I ought lo know what time it 
!n. C»e lieen wau-liunj that clock 
since eteven." 

Fiona, womaiilLke, bsw LlurL If 
tins gulf was to be bridged It 
must be by her. 

' Wlllred. I'm sorry I went out 
— honestly I am. Please don't 
Jump to silly conclusions, Let's 
gn up fo our room and I'll make 
some ootTee or. the little stove A 
hot drink will do us both good " 

Wilfred said cruellv; "You 
needn't waste your 'mothcrlv 
sympathy on me. You'd better 
save that for the drivers!" 

Thtjn Fiona saw red. 

"All right. Go and sleep with 
your damned cars. They're Ltie 
only things yuu understand any- 
way," 

She turned and walked quickly 
towards the stairway. WILfred* 
watched her. a little shocked nt 
what, he hud done. Then h<_- 
slouehed nut Into the street. 

Martin stayed In bed tete'Ttejst 
morning He was still shaving In 
the Bathroom adjoining his room 
when Nick came in, 

"Shan't be a sec. Nick." Martin 
culled through the open door as 
he dried his face. 

"Martin," Nick laid when he 
taine into his bedroom, tucking 
a shirt inside his trousers waist- 
band, "Yon remember what we 
talked about yesterday even- 
tag?" 

"About Richard 's crash?" 
"Yes Forget about it We matt 
have been out of our senses," 
"If you say so." 

"That .;ort of thing 'usL doesn't 
happen He must have been takes 
sick or something — may have 
been suffering from some disease 
we didn't know aboul." 

"Yes. I suppose 80." 

Martin bent down to knot his 
H* in file tnlrrnr. Nick lit another 
cigarette and exhaled the smoke 
quietly 

Goah! Who'd be a team man- 
nger?" 

"What's tlie trouble now?" 

Dayton again. He's fixed 
n [i for us to go on a trip to the 
Riano Caves title afternoon. Says 
he wants to have some sort of 
a do to keep Susan's mind oc- 
cupied Did r tell you the service 
is Axed lor tomorrow morning?" 

"I should have thought Vyvinn 
i'-'illd have managed withuuL our 
help." 

'■! think lie finds it pretty tmiRh 
routs, stid wants to distribute 
lh« load. Perhaps he's right. I 
can't imiuitne htm being much 
jood to Susan at a time like this." 

' I gutlier you don't much like 
our manufacturer." 

"Oh. don't take Blip notice of 
what I say. I will say tin. loi 
limi Ba O'lecu't Interfere In the 
running of the team. What do 
you make of him?" 



Martin slid out of Ills slippers and 
put a toot on the end of the bed to tie 
H shoe-lace He w.u In a rather 
awkward position with regard to 
Vyvlan's engagement (o Susan. In 
his honest moments he hid to nriinil 
that there was a streak of jcalouty in 
his attitude. But there was more 
thun that 

He answered Nick evasively. "He 
seems a decent, enough sort of chap 
on the surface." 

"I'm surprised Richard let her TOO 
around with him. Our Vvv Is a bit 
chop-soiled ior a young girl like 
Su.saii." 

Nick WestinglwuSff stuffed and flicked 
his cigarette butt exjierrly behind the 
radiator on the other side of the room. 

'Gavin asked me lo let him driTo In 
the next race-." 

"We're going on to Allure sjf planned, 
then?" 

"Yes, of course. We have a snaTB 
ear. Da you think Richard would have 
wuiiteci us io scrap our plans?"' 

"Them you will want a third driver." 

"Is Gavin fit enough to drive, 
though? That's the point." 

Martin said: "Why not try him out 
In practice? If it's not on you can 
always withdraw iiini." 

Martin had finished his dressing. He 
tried lo make his volte sound casual, 
as he asked: "That means 1 take the 
spare car, then?" 

Everyone knew thnt the spare rat 
was spare simply because It was not so 
fast as the others. 

Nick Looked at him thoughtfully. 

"I don't think so, That cur of Rich- 
ard's proved itself very quick, rm also 
confident that if you hadn't stopped 
you'd have done the fastest lap of any 
driver in the nice. Two and two mnJte 
four." 

"What do yoa moan:" 

Nick was looking very sly. 

"1 have a little plan for the Allure 
Grand Prix which I think will make 
Mercedes Bomaltu and Co. sit up." 

"Let's have It. 

"All in good time. T have to make 
a few calculations first " Niuk looked 
at his watch. "Dnn't forget we have 
to collect the staitiriK money." 

"I've not forgotten. I can use some 
nf that. How about taking me round 
Io the AC1. offices? I don't know 
'shcre they are." 

Nick uncoiled himself and stood up. 

"Good Idea. We'll walk. It's only 
ten minntee." 

Nick had been accustomed to talk- 
ing the team's problems over with 
Richard. He found himself falling 
back Infitinc lively on his new driver. 
Martin seemed to Liave good sense 
and judgment. 

They walked out Into the merry 
clatter of tlie Italian street with its 
bright morning sunlight, its gav colored 
advertisements, its girls with tight 
skirts and diaphanous blouses. 

"When I took on this job," Nick said. 
"I thought all I hod to manage was 
a team of raring can, I didn't know 
I'd have to ,iet up a marriage advice 
bureau." 

Tile picture flashed before Marrin''! 
eyes of Fiona standing whif-faced be- 
hind the pitjs with her hand over her 
eyes. 

"We've only one married couple in 
this team," he said guardedly. 

One's enough." Nick's eyes rolled 
briefly tewscdn heaven. 'Tf you rubbed 
two sticks of dynamite together ynu 
wouldn't produce os many sparks as 
Wilfred and Fiona, Apparentlv thev 
had a bust-up at two a.m. Result, 
Wilfred goes off and sleeps with tlie 
cars." 

"He's very highly strung, Isn't he?" 

"He'a nearly round (he bend. If you 
ask me. But I suppose you must ex- 
pect that when you have genius." 

There Va* a small queue of drivers 
at the offices of the A.C.I., waiting to 
receive cheques worth anything up to 
a thousand pounds. 

A smiling secretary handed Martin 
his. Nick went round with nun to 
tlie nearest bank to ea«h It. 

"Don't forget your partners get half 
of this," Nick warned him. 

"My partners?" 

"Your sleeping partner. The Ccm- 
misstoners of Inland Revenue" 

Joe hud difficulty in rousing his 
mechanics that morning, even though 
he let them lie in till eleven. There 
were a good many aiming heads at 
lunch, but he managed to get them 
packed up in reasonable time. The 
Under hud a Journey of six hundred 
miles ahead of it. The men would 
take the wheel in relaya and drive 
nun-slop through the night. Joe reck- 
oned they would rea- h Allure the fol- 
lowing evenhi?. 



The back doors ef the commer-i 
closed and padlocked The 2 59 
settled Into their acuta. SaS-S?ffi5 
dot ol one o'clock tin- i„ n Eotiim , 
eased their immense length o*L ur ViS 
i-.«.at!e and took. Lhe road n.. t tri4£? 

Wilfred was in the front one. 

In file ordinary way lUe rt ..i „. ... 
team would have moved .,n 1^ 
■Ilui'i mi the MfitKlav lUernoou 
except for WLIfrcj ih.-v Inn .it 
to wait for the service E ,£.. ' '"f 
busy about th-ir own :.n-.> r ., , vri - Vv«r 
^ u ™* «r coping with lhSl*S, 

Martin met FaroeM oulalrje the p=l. 
ace Hotel as he came back from |K 
act. office. The Italian d™ r „ 
.-.isted on taking him up tn the Amsw 
ran liar on the top floor and atamltn. 
him a drink The Palme Ratal ,^^t 
was a rendezvous fnr driven nr! iff 
nioinlcg after the race ami Lhe dn.» 
scciiorToL Mondnno LocW? imi ^ 
to have a look at them. ii,u l,„ ,™J 
liim.seil bemg appraised ojwulv hv n,™ 
than one dark, glamorous sigriwli? 

H^fS ,l Aiilm ^ . Ut<u !:ir '"«n that 
erne of the ace drivers should turn m' 

" :-' I Ifi« as movie JE 

and tlir-y made the mo^t of it 

With a couple of champagne ruck, 
tails inside him and an inritatW to 
the countess di Pasonelli ■ pnrty that 
evening, Martin went down to til. room 
to wash and brush up before lirath 
When ho stepped out of the llti ,1 
hi* own flijor he 'uund Susan wiltliiB 
to get ;i.. 

"Susan— I hnven't had a chsnee to 
spi-uk to you since yesterday 

The red light was flashing ciiiLng 
the lift down to the ground flixir siunn 
saw that Martin hesitated to keep her. 

She said: ''Someone'* ringing fur the 
lift. You'd better send it on down 1 - 

He shut tlie trelltsed sate and the 
lift shot out nf sight. 

"I don't need to tell you how anrry 
I am." 

"Thank you. Martin. It's not much 
fun for you, either. You wltp luu best 

friend." 

' If there's anything 1 can dV — " 

"It's very sweet of you. but Vyvioa 
seems to have thought of everything. 
I somehow feel that Rirhsrd win be 
gbid to know T have sameune who Luoks 
after me so well." 

It fust was not possible to say: "The 
man you're engaged to is a coward 
who was responsible for the execution 
of six; British officerc. by tile Jsnii. 
Marry me instead " 

Ho lie nnnwered liimfh "yes nil 
sure he would" Bur. the words mm 
like mualard on his toncite. 

"There's one thing I want to a* 
you. Would you take over his gal HQ 
we gt?L buck lo Elmlunri'J I'd drive :t 
myself only Vyvian's aumnst my beicg 
on my own." 

"Ill do that with pleasure ." 

They stood theirj. iiicio two yiiijne 
people, with the tnith sfnrtng theni in 
the face, and neither ol them could 
speafc It. Ail he locked at her Martin 
wondered if lie could ever fall In loue 
with anyone el.se. And Susan risoro 
of the new eym -i itli which lie saw lusr, 
met them alinost derianlly. 



J- UKHK was nu ilnalit 

'hat Vyvlao meant a Si-eat deal to tier. 
fie enuld make himself very cii..rii!ln< 
i * a y,»ung woman, and !:.■ -mi.' .v. .-.inii- 
iookina as he was wealthy. He had 
(riven n*r a Wry good time mid jhuxn 
a flattering concern far tier hupplneB. 
In return she saw herself linking hhn 
a loyal little wife and raising lurri ■ 
respectable i-iruily in a luxurious li.ntw. 

When she ticitan to see I tirriflith hllP 

she discipline 1 tsflrsclf nil the inore. 

Martfn she resnrderl ns a rvi'cndit 
threat to her eonsrancv. .Siir had mis- 
'nkeu lovaltv for lovr Young n' she 
wrts she had as vet no experience of 
the whirlwind, the mighty TuahUig 
N«m. Hi' er .lasv did nam. the na*- 
itig and the fulfilment. 

The Uft dimn clattered and a rintpto 
emerged on tiie heels of g bngUHSe- 
laden porter Susan stepped into ttw 
empty lilt 

Martin slurred tn snv something, but 
tlie iron snte nliinge-rj between diem 
The team's next tornet was lUe meet- 
fiiS ut Aliuj-e on the French enuth o»st 
It. was to be a double eveni: n i*cli*- 
li'iur roi^e for syorbi cars un llie Sotur- 
duy. fullowed by the Grand pne as 
usual on the Sabbath afLernGOn. The 
Allure miunrlpul authorities had eon- 
tnbuted a handsome sum toward.' prize 
and starting money. All the big flrinl 
hud entered teams, and the Tiftytcwf 
would be cloin* battle age.in wlih ' lierlr 
Mundano rivals. In addition, llaytOf 
was entering a team of three spoils 
curs for the twelve-hour nice. TlrtJ 
wena coming out direct from DuslamJ 

Inn Atistn \t.i.»M \\ imi -n •, Wtcai.V — Mfltdi 19. WW 
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MYSTERY NOVEL — COMPLETE IN THIS ISSUE 



1 .h-ir own romplemi-nt ol ii,rrh:»it- 
' r , j .'hri- • - 1' ' drivers. They were 
iain'H'e at Allure on lhe Wednes- 

■™rtfsl"E could "<it begin till Thurs- 
r « there was no point m the 
ilvir clcmenr oi Hie team— to use 
uniiwlan— reuohing Allure be- 
ifediw'-dny evening. They could 
jJJVjntoij fur tl'ic night somewhere 



<„•< him 



had decided to push 
possible on Tuesday 
tve till be reached Aliurc. Be 
ought 'o be there- bv Wedncs- 
ifnliiff even though Basil Foster 
ahead early on Monthly '<> 
art lhe tiTTorigeincntji about nc- 
dstioii were (stMartory: partly 
dkcL the race orgriniseis but 
to make sure that Wlllned didn't 
oti uome crack-brained project, 
re-dt^ignitig the cars to run un 
jlnea. He reckoned that it would 
"him twelve hours and thnt. Riven 
Biifi passiiae through the- cutoms, 
, #omcl tie there by midnight 
TnUW wit* liend set nil .--pending 
jesre night at a hotel at San poolc. 
til* rgMSt Hear Ks]ial!o It wus 
^ oT the lew places which hiul roused 
Sfrsd's tilth. islasm and Vyvian vM- 
ltd that it must be really out of 
^(rtiinary. Niiru rally enough he 
cled Susan to go with him. but 
• (in wns so strict a sHeWer for 
conventions as mi old maid, he 
i to induce Fiona to be there, too, 
{ttiperorL 

nm* agreed to be at Sun Paolo for 
i! (light, but she made no bones 
tout her intention to tr.cet in her 
0! car with Tucker Basil roster h.fd 
«n detailed to stop there on his 
ly to Allure and boot rooms tor the 
tut <tf them. 

Vyrian had studiously avoided in- 
i&tatria to share Huwufs company 
I1H him. Martin asked him if he'd 
Iteleccme along with him in Rkh- 
ifa car. 
Td love to." 

W« don't need lu be at Allure till 
ihVSKtuy. Where shall we spend 
is tuphtV What about having a look 
FUipallo?" 

Martin thought that RupttUo. with 
Cueinc. night-clubs- and possibilities 
feminine talent would appeal le. the 

sVmisac Gavin But Gavin looked 

HflUul. 

''Vyvian says this place tie's going 
» rood spot. We might do worse 
■it slay there " ' "i 

The sight of Susan and Vyvian to- 
ither was like a thorn In Martina 
edi. He shied away frcm the Idea 
being where lliej were 
Sjen'l you think we might frrl a bit 
b) the odd men out? 1 mean, vyvian 
ad Susan are engaged and Fiona and 
ticker seem in like each other's 00m- 
Utp better than anyone else's." 
He realised at onee ilinl he'd dropped 
kick. 

J don't think Fiona would mind a 
fk relief (rem TnrJtcr's pornpiuiy," 
itttj said stiffly "My impression lis 
■t he forces himselt on her rather." 
Clearly Martin waa treading on thin 
2, He ajtrend to ct.iviu t.E-i- iih'jiJne 
rQURll and booking rcoms [ur theoi 
I Sail Paulo. 

^JWiutin knew he hf-d bi liii the fa'it- 
^kt, in he arid Gavin tint not leave 
ondiinn till mh* rime alter the 
fi. He had driven mchard Fraser'a 
before and knew that lie was In 
real tteat. Once dear of Mun- 
«nd out un Lhe £ajt Italian roads 
wm easily Me to put sbity miles 
.^the hour. They'd been cotng lor 
«0up|f nf ti-inrs when a famLlai pi>»- 
"*Hi[ue drophead ci.upie sliiia'ed up 
1 the road ahead 
Vyfuvti's ear." Gavin railed above 
whistle or wind and teres. 
$yvlan was evidently not paying 
01 attention 10 hti mirri.r He 
'ed viDlentlj- off the crown of the 
d when the Fnt'.ei N.rl: li'-ni 
tntied nn his tail, The two-seater 

ptu>t 1 isce a Rtej* iquJrrel. 
Good." Gavin Mtid with satL-jlnctlon, 
Wing down ••■ 11 h lib; ete on the road 
•pad "1 wonder how far we (ire 
fund Fiona 
ili't* °hvious that Gavin had rocini? 
bifi blood, -tjvrn tile trip from Mon- 
Jp to ami Paolo was a race to him 
W an hour r-iiei thev lind pn^ed 
plan and Susan he said suddenly-: 
^top you mind it T take her for a 

*tarttn hesStnted to hand over a 
« lliuL vma not his own. hm it was 
«d to refuv c.fiv.n without irti|.lvine 
■I he was not fit to drtve He palled 
9 &od they chunked plttctis. 
Jiayin shifted the Fraser Nn*h alona 
* • ro »a ai rut In^ »peed. Martin hail 
ladnui that hr hundieri the rat with 
"ti ei ,;. -t , :;ii and -Minerb iudnmem. 
« the lliat ten m-.le.-, he cloned I115 eyes 

frinr. 



■it! 



three time* and wnitert for the crash. 
But Gavin s timing waa neeurait to a 
tenth of R second and he knew exactly 
what he wus doing. 

They still had eighty tniiea to id 
when they caught the Triumph. For 
the flist time davit: irlaxctl. He cased 
up and HLalked Fiona's tar for a lew 
miles, like a falcon ft'oitottg to s,woop. 
Then, on a, slight down oriidieiu with 
n horrible "S" bend at lhe bottom, he 
stormed past and went through the 
bend with shrieking lyres at 'full 
throttle on second, ft war. tin obvious 
show-off and Martin amlled 10 himitelf 
nt Gavins hoytsliness. 
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.FTKR that Oavin 
was In creat forrn. theii lugeage was 
unloaded and the Fruse: No.*»h parked 
before the Triumph appeared. Gavtn 
greeted Fiona and Tuoket with a lordly 
wave. 

"We wondered It you were ever going 
to K£t here " 

"VVe wondered It you were.' it lorn i 
Tueker. "Lucky you didn't meet any- 
thing on that bend " 

"Thai wus nothing. We did srvrmy 
mllejs in the hour before we passed 
you." 

Fiona sulci: "Then I'm jolly tlnuikful 
you weren't driving me." 

It had to be ndmlltcd that Vyvian 
had chosen a good spot. The hotel 
was completely remote and had lu own 
private bench with high headlands pro- 
tecting it on either hide and a little 
river running: out to sea beneath the 
ullfi on the northern aide. 

Tucker km standln-f with hid thumb* 
in hia trousers pockets lookini? down at 
the strip of yellow sand. 

■•Thai wilier certainly looks good for 
a swim before breakfast tomorrow 
morning What about it, FionaV" 

Fiona ahlvercd daintily and looked 
in horror at the water. 

"Not for me. Tuck, I shall go into 
the sea when it's thci -mcslaia-ally 
heated, not before] ' 

The waitress spread a large cloth 
over iwo tallies su that the whole party 
enuld sii together for dinner. The food 
was good and the service crisp. An 
orchestra played dreamy Latin-Ameri- 
can mimic from a rostrum and a lew 
couples danced languidly, ft was; at 
the same tune subdued and sophisti- 
cated. 

Martin felt that there was static elec- 
tricity in the air a;. ttie> went through 
the courses. Vyvian tried very hard 
to strike the correct attitude of hinthed 
deference towards Susan, The new 
black Rilk tie tie had bought in Mon- 
dau-j looked vaguely Indecenf tititti n.; 
-hu t sports dull. As far as Su»n was 
coprcrned he could not say anything 
right nnd lluundered deeper and 
Jeeoei . Gavin had manoeuvred him- 
seli into the sent opposite Pinna nod 
wa* studying her covertly hi a way 
whli -it seemed to unnerve her. 

The waiter had brought caHee and 
the men wer e ill 1104; sideways in their 
chairs, leg* croased, when the slorm 
broke. 

0%vin suddenly saggested: "Why 
don't we dance?" Kve.-yone cxrepl 
Fiona looked lit Susan, Vyvian pursrd 
tits hps and allot a look of disapproval 
al Gavin 

"1 don't think that's a very good 
auggcstion." 

"Why ntiff'' 8uaon demanded in B 
hard, small voice. 

"Wed. I should hnve thought " 

Susan plunged on: "I thinlt m, thrrig 
would be » good idea which wnu'.ri 
cheer una party up.' 

Thci'c was a short silence. Vyvian 
unwisely broke It 

"After ttt, It was only this mnmlng 
1 mean it hardly sceros proper- — 

Siisun went white and her hand 
shook. 

"Propel" Winn has i>t..|>. r if. do mm 
it? I liatc tint iirtlncial isolrmnlty. Do 
jou think RlehArd would be pleased If 
he i-ould see Ui sitting nuipmu like 
this?" 

Vyvian's composure was giving way 
to perplexed embarrassment. 

"Well, of course, i[ you really do feel 
like dancing." 

He pushed baa chulr back. 

"Oh, It's no good now." Susan said. 
"I'm jiottv tor what I said. If you 
don't mind I think T'll go to bed " 

There was a short silence when she 
had ((One. Then Gavin sold: "I think 
she's quite right. Richard wouldn't 
have liked us to behave like mutes I'm 
going 1o put a codicil In my will giving 
instructions that oh the eventug of my 
funeral there's to be u party, everyone 
Will gel tight ajs ticks — you know chorus 
kirlr bi>in,t cirvif;! m 111 gn.tu K ,.bM* 
of champagne " 

"Pbr God's salce stop!" 
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Fiona was gripping the table, 
'Whut do you understand about 
It; any 01 yon' 1 Hirfiord didn't 
want to die He wanted fca so on 
living. Do yau think he 111.1 J', 
liked being burned to death in his 
car?" 

She &at down, covered her face 
with her hands, and began to cry 
silently. Tucker took )nv by the 
arm and led her away :rnm the 
table. 

Gatim his -fare expressionless, 
took out n cijf&rette ami lit It. 
He drained his ctifTee cup. got. up 
and without a woid walked out 

00 to the lerruce. Vyvian sal for 
a moment longer, then, with » 
grunted excuse, took himself oil 
to the bar. 

M-.ul.lu was left to meditate 
alone upon the hitter little scene. 
What strange blight. n:id iullen 
011 Liie Dayton team'. 1 It was not 
simply that one of tile driveis 
had been killed Richard's death 
was a produrU licit the cause of 
the tension under which everyone 
was living. In tins atmosphere 
anything could happen. 

He ordered himself a large 
brandy. 11 was a. break of his 
training rules, but he felt he 
needed It 

Martin was wakened early next 
morning by the sun stoning di- 
rectly on his fate through tlie 
open window. Sitting up in bed 
he could see the light sparkling 
on the water. It. had been a hot, 
sl.lcky night and the sound of the 
waves was an irresistible invita- 
tion. 

He pulled on buttling trunks, 
slung a towel round his neck, and 
vaulted straight out ol his 
ground-flhor w indow on to I h e 
beach. He had hung his towel 
oil a nail protruding from a post 
and was heading tor the water 
when someone called lrom behind 
b 111 

"HI! Wriit fen- me!" 

It was Susan, sleek and agile 
in a scarlet bathing costume. He 
watched Iter as sne ran across 
the sand to Join him and thought 
she was as graceful as a ballerina 

"I just couldn't sleep in this 
heat. I choutiht a sKim betore 
breakfast might wash some of 
the — " Then she saw rhe ragged, 
untidy srar that ran diagonally 
across one side of his chesL 

I'm sorry." he said. "I don't 
usually display I his Lot In public. 

1 thought I'd have tiie beach to 
myself at this hour." 

"It's a wound. Isn't It?" 

"I had to bail out over Japan- 
ese territory during the war, A 
sentry took a tew pot shots at 
nve us I was coming doivn. I'm 
ah aid the Jap surgeon didn't 
moke a very tidy Job of me." 

She saw that he was desper- 
ately selt'-consciou'i about the 
ugly wound 

"You aught to set my appendix 
scar. It's ten tunes worse than 
that. Come on. I'm going to be 
wet before yuu." 

She made a dash fnr the river 
and ran In till Lhe water tripped 
her and she rell flat on her face. 
With u (eeling ol anxleiy lifted 
he went alter her and did a flat 
dive Into the water. It was Ji e- 
cold. 

"Lei \ get out so toe sea," Mar- 
tin susiteatiid- "It'll he wanner 
there." 

They swam the river and bal- 
anced along the rock* lill ttiry 
come 10 a miniature saud.\ Lav 
where Lhe waves were breaking. 
Martin walked in and was soon 
in deeo water. He put hii head 
down and swam for a short dis- 
tance. Thon he turned 011 his 
back to float. Glancing at the 
iiinrulng light on !hr cliffs hrsaw 
that, although he was making no 
movement, he was being borne 
rapidly away frum the snore. 

He was lu 11 tlde-rlp. 

He turned to swim bark and 
saw Susan splashing towaidf him 
with 00 unskilful breast-stroke. 

"Susan!" he shouted "C>o back ! 
There's n current here!" 

She did not seem to hear what 
he said, but laughed and came 
on. With horrible swiftness, she 
was carried out to where fie was 
fighting 10 make headway. 



"Susan I" He grabbed hold of her 
wrist, trying, to make her understand 
that this was serious, "Were in a 
current, Vou must swim for the shore 
as hard an you con " 

She gulped and began to swim be- 
side him. They swam hard for a min- 
ute, but Martin, watching the rocks, 
saw Unit they were making no head- 
way. A series of bigger waves chose 
thai moment to come lumbering In. 
breaking white over th* out -flowing 
tido-rure Each wake ducked them 
and left in its wake j vicious backwash. 
They could not much bottom. 

"I can't do it" 

She turned a. frightened face to- 
wards him. liven now he Jmmd it 
hard to believe that tilts could be 
lhe end of everything, that coming out 
for a quick dip before breaklast they 
could both bo swept casually out to 
blue oblivion. By himscl: he could 
hnve simply drifted with the current 
and swum bark farther along the shore. 
Bui with waves as big as these coming 
thick and fast he knew he could not 
keep susiuis head above water It 
was all too plain Unit she was a weak 
swimmer. 

■Put your hands on my shoulders 
and kick with your less" 

He swam as hard as he could, letting 
himself be submerged by each wave 
In the effort to keep her up. The 
shore wus laiitalisiugly near, but it 
came no closer. The wuter held on 
to them with malign.tnt. evil power. 

He tried towing her, lying on his 
back in the approved style with her 
head between his hinds, hut rvery 
wave ducked her as well as him and 
they were both aoim gasping and 
retching. 

They had no breath, to talk now, Bht 
was very frightened, but did not; panic, 
trusting Implicitly Iti His abllltv to s-ive 
her. He knew that his own strength was 
almost exhausted in his struggle against 
this plavful. murderous water, and that 
if he did not hod a foothold soon Ihey 
would borh drown. Foe he had no in* 
lentlou cf going back without her. 

He selijed her wrist and worked aide- 
ways thruugh the rushing water drag- 
ging her after him by main force Hia 
Lt>e touched grave! jntl he round a tuot- 
holtL A big wave had curried them for- 
ward a little. Now Lhey were in Its 
wake and the water was rushing back 
to meet the next oncoming wave. It 
nigged btutttllv tit Susan till she cried 
out with the racking of her arm. 

Martin gritted his teeth and beat the 
currenL Gradually he dragged her out 
Lill they stood only waist deep with 
sand ben earn them. He put his arm 
round her waist, she put hers round 
his. Holding each other tightly and 
saying nu wnrd they walked slowly out 

of the water 

On dry sand they turned and looked 
at each other. Nu pretence Was pos- 
sible now. 

He slid: "I love you, Susan. I want 
Lo be with yuu always." 

"So do I. Martin. I realised It out 
there in the water " 

They went hnnd In hand up the slop- 
Irig beach. Martin's towul still fluttered 
on the nail where lie bad hung it less 
than fifteen mimjies before, yet a 
whole lige of experience lay between 
that moment and this. 

They looked back at the sea. still 
shining in the morning irhnllght. 

"It looks so Innocent and harmless," 
Martin said "It nearly had us 

tllL-tl." 

Susan was staring gravely out to- 
wards the horizon The reaction had 
not yet hit her, 

"In a way I'm grateful to it," 

Martin yelped as he trod 011 some- 
thing sharp embedded in the sand 
under his teeL, He scraped some of It 
away arid exposed n square board with 
two nails protruding from II 

•'What a booby trap!" 

"Uinky the noil'i not rustv," Susan 
said. "Je it bleeding?" 

Martin was down on one knee, turn- 
ing the hoard over In freshly painted 
letters on the other side was a notice 
in Italian which read: 
DANGER 
By order ol the civil aothbiity 

and because of the recent deaths 

l rom droit tiinc. tii-ithitlit Ic. t!n;i bay 

is strictly forb.dden 

"Well." Susan remarked, "there's not 
much point In leaving a notice like 
that face downwards in the sand." 

Martin was glad to let Oavin drive 
most of the way to Allure. Fur one 
thing he wus surprised at the rxLent to 
which his all-out struggle with the sea 
had tired htm. arid for another, he 
wanted n chance to think. 

Tiie scene at dinner the night before 
was a itymptom of the strange unease 



which had fallen over the whole leain. 
It had been a revelation of evervones 
true state of mind, cover up as thty 
might. The presence of an evil influ- 
ence wits almost tangible. It was ridicu- 
lous, he knew, to attribute a fallen 
notice board on the beach to lhe same 
cause. Vet he could not shake olf the 
feeliiiff ttml the Inslt-tem waters which 
hud tugged at him and Susan were as 
much ml agency of that presence as 
the drug in Richard's drink. For In 
spite of anything he or Nick might 
have said, he knew thnt Kichord's 
draih hud not been accidental. And 
now the conviction was growing that 
his murderer was seeking another 
victim. 

He wondered what Susan would do 
about Vyvian. It was snneLhing they 
would have to diseuss. The sudden 
realisation that had come upon Uh-iu 
there on the shore was so new that 
lhey had not had time lo think of the 
practical problems it would Involve. 
She could certainly not BO on pretend- 
ing 10 VyriBin that everything was as 
before. One thing was positive. Msltin 
would cut a very pinir figure In Lhe 
manufacturer's eyes. 

Gavin was driving In more subdued 
style today. The Fmser Nash had got 
away before the other cars ao there 
wus no need to race, Guvln was silent, 
almost sulky. Martin iniaained that iio 
was leellng chastened after the hefty 
brick he had dropped the previous eve- 
ning, 

"Guvln," he said, as the Frasser Nash 
was bumping sttUly over the cobbles of 
a small town, "do you mind talking 

about your crash?" 

"Not a bit It's hbtory now," 

"Nlok said you thought someone had 
been monkeying wilh your car." 

"It's quite true. There was some- 
thing definitely queer about the steer- 
ing, It had been O.K. during practice 
the day before." 

"Wouldn't it have eeen hard for any 
one person to have tampered with your 

tarr' 



AVTN had to brinK 
the car almost to a standstill while .. 
laiy black moDgrel asleep in the middle 
of the road dragged itself oul of the 
way, followed by its nctcndoiH tlcmd 
of tiles. 

"Scorch me. All I know Is that when 

I practised with the car It was defi- 
nitely OJC., and on race day the steer- 
ing was all to blazes." 

Martin wondered lor a bit about ask- 
ing his next question and in the end 
decided on It 

"Has It ever occurred to you that 
there's a connection between your 
crash and Hichard's?" 

He saw Gavin turn to glance at nim. 

"So you think it wasn't an accident?" 

"I don't know. I Just wnndered II you 
eottid think of anyone whu had it III 
tor you and Hlchard." 

"I wondered that myself." Gavin said 
slowly. "But I couldn't think o£ any- 
one. Besides, the whole idea is so :.>n- 
tastk It's better not to think about 

II Lite in ix Grand Prix leant is ex- 
dtahg enough without' having a mur- 
derer ui the background." 

Allure is the most modern and go- 
ahead beach resort on the French 
Riviera, It was severely knocked about 
both before and during me Frei.rb. 
landing in 1044 and has iieen re- 
i lanned and re-bulll by an Imaginative 
town council. The rolorco roofs and 
shutters are nil ol a soft, hlendlng 
green, orange, or blue. The street sur- 
faces are of a reddish hue, easy on the 
eves and bringing into relief the light 
grey pavements 

And, of course, there are the beaches 
—three of them, varying In elegance 
from chic to super-chlc. 

Allure has been becoming very fash- 
ionable latelv and the town council's 
imaginative programme is beginning 
to pav dividends. The Grand Prte 
,n. il Sports Cur Rare- ore part of their 
plans to attract attention to Die place. 

ttiisil Foster a master ill th» art o! 
blarney, had done his stuff to good 
effect The glamor element had rooms 
in the Hotel Splendlde, exactly mid- 
way along the central, crescent-shaped 
front The life of Allure revolved 
round motor racing- for this week, and 
the manager, a young man with a 
scum) business head, realised that the 
drivers and their followers would have 
tremendous publicity value. Some at 
the best rooms had been made avail- 
able at a nominal price. Poor nmn, 
he little knew Just how much publicity 
he was going 10 got before the Grand 
Prix was over. 

"Not a bad-looking place. " Gavin 
said generously as he swung the 
Fraser Nash in through the gate 
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marked ■'Entree." A short, shrub- 
bardei-cd drive brought them under 
the towering facade ol the Splendide. 
The urrav ol motor carriages parked 
on cither side o! the entrance reminded 
Martin of the Salon dc I'Autoirtobile 
at the lirsnd Palais In Paris. 

An effusive manager allotted four 
chasseurs to convoy Martin and Gavin 
to ttielr rooms. Martin found himself 
in a smallish bul luxuriously appointed 
bedroom tin the second floor. There 
was 11 bathroom attached and a balcony 
looking out over brilliant gardens to 
the promenade and the glittering sea 
beyond. 

He snitched on the bullt-ln radio, 
took a shower, and changed ht5 
clothes. He was Just nbout to leave 
the room when the telephone on hi* 
bedside table rati#. 

Il was- Nick.. He wanted to know if 
everybody had arrived yet. 

"Only Gavin and me. We started 
before the others, so I don't know how 
long they'll be." 

•T see. Well, listen. I'm down at 
the garage— It's railed the Garage flu 
Grand Prut." 

"That's a coincidence!" 

"Actually. It's not, Martin. It was 
the Garage Lour in when I got here, 
hut it's changed its name overnight. 
Bo has the cafe opposite. Can yon 
come right away?" 

"Yes. Do von want Gavin, too?" 

^nO. Don't worry about him. Just 
come yourself," 

Martin hud a little trouble In finding 
the garage, as there were three Garages 
du Grand Prix and no fewer than five 
cafes ol that name. At last he lound 
the right one and parked the Fraecr 
Nash 'nitride He did not need tu ask 
his way to where the Daytons were. 
A carrugntcd-iron partition walled on 
one end of the garage, from behind 
it came the fiuultiar. high-pitched nnie 
of an engine 

He pushed open a door marked "Keep 
out" There was the well-known sight. 
Four cam in a row. each with Its nose 
to a bend) and clutter ol Jacks, span- 
ners and what-not all round It. But 
they were very different from the cars 
which lined lip for a race. 

The engines nt two of them were out. 
ar.d mounted on stands, sonic had their 
wheel* off, another wus completely 
bodiless. The mechanics were cheer- 
fully absorbed In their tasks, bending 
over the ermines, flat on their backs 
under the chassis, tending lathes in 
the workshop van. Some ol them 
looked up and grinned at Martin. The 
noise made it pointless to iry and sav 
any tiling. 

Wilfred had a hand Inside the body- 
less chassis and was listening to the 
rnglne. Nick wis beside him Martin 
touched him on the shoulder. He 
smiled and made a 6lgn to Wllired 
The engine not* subsided with a bub- 
bling grumble from the exhaust. 

Nick said; "What do you think of 
that? Youd hardly recognise her. 
would you?" 

'"-his Isn't Richard's ear, Is It?" 

"It is. The Are was mostly at the 
back. All we had to dD was straighten 
the from usie, fit n new tank and 
fcnss, and a few odd bits and pieces. 
The body should be back from the 
panel-heaters tomorrow, We'll hate it 
nprayed and nttrtd ready for practising 
on Friday," 

"Quick work." Martin said to Wil- 
fred. 

•The mechanics worked nearly all 
night on it." 



JiT was obvious that 
Willred had worked all night, loo. His 
face was greyish and there was purple 
Udder his eyes. Bul the eyes theni- 
selvm were bright, and tcverlth like 
those ol a man who is sustained by 
sum* surt of drug 
"Is Fiona tiere yet?" 
"Not ret." 

"She's not drhrtng herself, i, sne ?" 
"No," Martin said uncomfortably 
"Tucker's driving her." 
"Tucker, eh?" 

Wilfred nodded, put his hand to the 
throttle lever arid revved the enable 
up agum. Hick took Martin by the 
elbow and led hini out of the garuoe. 
When tile door had closed on WUIred 
and all his works Lt was possible to 

"That, car was fast ar Mondana " 
Nick said "But It's going to be a 
darned sight faster on Bundny next » 
^•Thai's gootl Yfovz sol[lg t0 itfn 

"You ore, or course, you're not 
•upcrsHUoas, are you?" 
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"Nu," Martin said, hut all the same 
the news that he was gniti(£ lu drive tile 
car In which Richard had been killed 
gave nun a Hidden surge of excitement. 
'■Whnt'ii this plan you were talking 
about?" 

"It's verv simple, really. You know 
that oiler last Sunday all the other 
teams will have a slop-watch On our 
cars during the practice? Now, I want 
vou to put in a lap darlup practice like 
that fast lap yuu did lit Mondano," 

"I don't know if I can do thai again. 
I con I even remember how I Bot round 
the circuit." 

"Well, you can try. Well stick a 
hat-pin tri you or something before 
vou take off Your ceiling will be nine 
thou, Wilfred savs the engine can take 
It. At that rate you'll be miles an, 
hour faster than anyone cl&e." 

"I hope so. anyway." 

"I want to make them step up every- 
thing to breaking paint for the race 
tttelf. Shall I tell you the plan for the 
race now?" 

Kick was as keen as a schoolboy. 
Martin nodded. 

'Tin gain? to start you off with « 
half-full fuel tank. If. as 1 hope, you 
qualify for the front row on the start- 
ing grid, you can lead the race irom 
the start. ' YouH drive like mad Irom 
the moment the nag falls, with the 
object of cracking up the opimsiMon. 
In' Hie meantime Tucker follows up 
behind at R more sober pa™- When 
the leaders crack up he goes ahend and 
wins. How do you like the idea?" 

"I like lt very much. Suppose my 
car doesn't crack up?" 

"Then vou'll prubablv w r in the race. 
But 1 doubt If ynu'll get away -with It. 
Besides, you'd probably have to moke 
one fuel stop more than most cars and 
you'd need to liave that much time In 
hand." 

Martin nodded, There wasn't any 
more to say. The prospect of being 
given a racing car and told to drive It 
to destruction was exhilarating 

The noise inside the garage had died 
down. 

"Wilfred's parked up for the 
moment," Nick .said. "We can go in 
again. I'm worried abouL Wllired. He'll 
soon be starfcers it lie goes on as lie 
U. Joe says he was really queer on the 
trip from - Mondano. Still, he's done 
marvels on the cars. Hi? assures me 
they 11 be better on the comers," 

"Want's he done?" 

"Oh. tightened a bit here, loosened 
a bit there, shortened this and length- 
ened that and shoved a bit ol much) 
around. He sort of breathes on the 
metal and it does what he wants. 
We'll sec when we get tha col's on the 
road. Can you give me a lift back to 
the hotel? One of the mechs. is ad- 
justing the brakes on mine." 

They drove back along the promen- 
ade with the deep blue sea on their 
right. Some dare-devil was, roaring 
across the bay on water skis, hauled 
by a fast motur-boat, 

"Quite a place. Allure," Nick said, 
snifriiig the salt breeze, and swinging 
his ojes as they passed a couple of 
Bronzed beach-maidens on their wav 
home from * day s tun-bathlng. "I'll 
take you round tiie course tomorrow 
morning before the traffic's out. How 
did things go on the trip up?" 

"It was prc,t,ty tense. 1 think Wil- 
fred's not the onlv person in Lhis outfit 
who's near breaking point." 

Fiona's and Vyvinn's cars were In the 
park when they reached tile hotel. 
There was no sign or Susan and Vyvian, 
bul riona, clfjuuil and soignee, even 
after her Inng drive, wan wandering 
about the foyer as it she CM not know 
what to do. 

"Where's Wilfred?" she asked, when 
she had greeted Nicholas. 

"Whore do you think! Down at the 
garage, up to the neck In machinery 
You'll have to do something about huii 
Fiona. He's killing hiinseli." 

Fiona itarrd into Uie distance and 
did nut answer, she'd hud plenty of 
time to think during the Joumrv from 
Mondano, and talking to Tucker had 
enabled her to take a more detached 
view or her problem, she knew what 
she was going to do. 

A policeman directed her to the 
Garage flu Grand Priic and she was 
lucky enough to find the right 
one first time. There was a small 
crowd of sightseers outside llwcning 
curiously to the unwonted noises com- 
ing from inside the building. 

She felt Inexplicably nervous as she 
parked her car and went in When 
she opened th« door In the corrugated- 
li'oti partition a strange sight met her 
eyes. 

Facing towards her was a car Its 
rear wheels Jacked off the ground hi 
the seat was her husband. Bus hair 
was tousled and there was a wild look 



in his eye. He was repeatedly 
tnd monotonously pressing his 
foot on and off the throttle, 
listening with his head on one 
side like a vloilnist tuning up 
his Instrument. Fiona stood 
stork -still In the doorway. She 
had never seen this Wilfred be- 
fore. He looked over and saw 
her. She gazed back at him and 
their eves held. He was still 
aitlomftUinlly pressing the accel- 
erator pedal The acrid funics 
ul tteinj fuel filled ihe garage. 

With her mouth she framed 
the words: "I iove you." The 
iperhanlcs were staring, but she 
didn't notice them. The only 
part of Wilfred's expression 
which changed was his eyes. 
Thev questioned her. guing very 
deep. She made the words again., 
knowing that the sound of the 
engine would drown them He 
just went on staring, but she 
knew that they understood each 
other. She smiled, waved, closed 
the door, and went back to her 
car. 

Wilfred cut the engine off and 
climbed out. 

He s.ild: "We're going to win 
this race, Joe." He pottered 
iiround the garage far another 
twenty minutes, doing nothing 
but get in the way. Then he 
unbuttoned his overalls and put 
on his Jacket. 

• I'm going bark to the hotel." 
he told Joe. 

When the door slammed an 
him. Joe turned and grinned at 
the mechanics. 

"Well, thank heaven for 

that!" 

Next day. practising began. As 
the races were to be run over 
public roads, practice was limited 
to certain Used periods each da.v. 
Two hours were, allotted on 
Thursday and Friday mornings 
to the sports cars and two hours 
in the afternoon to the Formula 
1 racing machines. 

The circuit was at the western 
and less densely populated end 
of tin town. It was only used 
for racing on thie one vcasinn 
each year. and. m fact, this was 
only tile second year ol the 
Grand Prix. So fur the grand- 
stand aud pits had been erented 
and taken down fur each occa- 
sion. 

It was a very different circuit 
Irom Monclaiio. which had been 
a permanent, prolrsslonal course. 
Bui. Allure was much more tricky 
and interesting, and hud the es- 
pecial appeal of a road normally 
used for ordinary traffic. 

Verv early on Thursday morn- 
ing, before the traffic was out, 
Nick knocked up Martin and 
took him out to show him the 
course. Both Tucker and Gnvlh 
had raced there the previous 
year. 

The circuit was 4.8 miles 
round, roughly In the shape of a 
D, with squlggies at the top and 
bottom ol the loop. Nick took 
Martin to the start, where un 
army of all-night workmen were 
tu&t putting the last gay touches 
of point to the pits and grand- 
stand. The start was halt-way 
down the loop of the D oh a 
short, straight section. 

"I'm not going to try and teh 
you how to deal with this 
course " Nick aaid, -Til Just 
point out a few uf Its features to 
ymi," 

Three hundred vards from the 
start the rmid went into a fait 
right-hand curve which was soon 
followed bv a sinuous, slightly 
downhill section in Ihe shape of 
a squeezed-out s - Th* road here 
was uncomfortably narrow, as 
the houses caino close on either 
side. 

"I can't twist my tongue round 
tile French names on "this cir- 
cuit But the British drivers 
call this Section "Hed'o Delight' 
- -you can see why." 

Once through these narrow, 
wicked curves, the road came 
smack on to the sea-front. The 
white Casino with Its regimented 
beds ol peak blooming Bowers 
and eiolic shrubs was on their 
right. 

"Casino Corner," Nick ex- 
plained with a wave at tile 
building. "As at Monte This now 
la Promenade Straight. Don't 
pay too much attention to tht 
view till you get to know It. 
There ate some nasty bumps." 



The rood surlure at the Jensens " Th ^ are doing „bout r n ,.„ 

exploratory speed seemed dead smooth, thtri.y-tw'0. Frrrorts r.hrre- rhlrl- t' 

The mile and a quarter straight cm!l a b out , nre( . thtav-foirr v'>/Z 

formed the back of the D and was 



thirty-lour. Nobndri 

birring Hiernstlvcs yet" 

Practising time was nearly over 
and the cars were beir - " 
Susan ha 



time was 
cars were beina Ob^m 

•••• ' Slum, a.id 

ui an appearance, nor had Vyvi lul But 
F.onn was there siie \cetnrt n . 
S re ?Ljffi!? tS .' »™ *l^ked rf ,i D E ^ 
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curved slightly inwards. At this resi- 
dential end of the town the villas 
stood well ba,:k behind a service road. 
The low, early-morning sun was 
catching dusculing reflection? from their 
windows and stretching lout: palm-tree 
shadows across the roadway. 

About a third of the way along 
this stret.'.h two temporary walls hud 
been built out from either side of the 
toad so as to farm a double left 
u nd right bend. 

• Tills is the chicane," Nick explained 
as he changed down neatly to third. 

"They put this in last year to try to luhch at some •-estaurcnt In lbs 
and prevent too high speeds along Inlls." Martin felt Irustraigtt and nys- 
the promenade Now you have three- uned when tie went back to Uie pits 



check blouse and » f u n M arock"iii,i. 
ment. WhlCh ^ " wSttSjs 
He looked for Susan during ttie linar 
before lunch, but Basil Foster loll 
him that Vyvlsii hid taken her att 



auariero of ■ mile to really get motor 
Ing." 

The wind whistled round the open 
windows as Nick tnok the Jensen up 
to a hundred. The needle had just 
reached the century when he braked 
hsrd. 

"Now conies the sharpest corner 
of the course. ThlB is the hairpin." 

The Jensen's tyres whistled on 
smooth cobbles as Nick swung her 



for the af tern con 's Grand Pris prac- 
tising. 



. ^ -TV FTER the sports 
ears, the Formula I machines iiad in 
air of efficient prolettlonolism and 
their voices showed that thev rneaul 
business. They were too restive to 
come to the circuit under their cwa 
sharp right. The ruad climbed to cross power, and had to be conveyed then 
a railway bridge, then led on to i by more mundane vehicles. The adjiut- 
fast left-hand coiner. A quarter of rnent of their tyres, luel supply, BniJ 

Ignition was a more Ihiolv balanced 
and technical matter. Before practices 
and races Nick sent a specially equip- 
ped vehicle round the riraut, fitted 
with insirumenLs lo record the raail 
temperature and atmospheric condi- 
trorrs. Adjustments were titatle lo tlis 
cars In accordance with tile readings. 

Alter the Monaario Grand Pris Nick 

had been on the long-distance tele- 
phone to vtirluus specialist lirina la 
Eiiftlnnd. He had told them that he 
Intended to win the Alluie'Qrand Prbt. 
A tyre firni Iiad responded by sending 
out ft man to deal exclusively with 
the Dayton team, another lrid sent on 
expert to advise on the hid Inleetori 
rind a third a man to co-operati in gut- 
lint; the br»l results from brakes As 
Wilfred had pointed out, the reduction 
of speed was as important a point 
lu getting round the circuit fast as 
scCUHation. 

As before, the rans were warmed 
up and ready- when the three drivers 
reported, but Wllired was still rn the 
driving seat of Maiiln's. Practbinr: laid 
already begun and cans were muvinj 
out from pits all along the line. Wil- 
fred glanced at Martin and then said 
something to Joe. Joe handed him a 
crash helmet, goggles, and glove;. 

Fiona was beside Martin in tile pit- 
She glanced at Nick, who was talking 
to Basil Foster, quite undismayed 

"Martin, he's not going to dilve, U 
he?" 

■I don't know It looks like ft.* 
Wilfred put the car In gear and 
iooked over his shoulder up the toad. 
Fiona ran up to the pit counter. 

"Wilfred! Wait! You're not gJlng M 
drive it?" 

Joe and Ni«'k turned briefly to tier 
with an amused smllc. 
'■Wilfred 1" 

Whatever Fkinn was going to sat was 
/'us: in ttie uolan ol [lie d'ui'utlui; Day- 
ton. 

"Nlchnlas, Is It safe for lilni to go off 
like that?" 

'He'll be all right." Nick roossarrf 
her. "We'll put the stop-watch on bun 
nest time he comes round " 

Four minutes later then? was a 
whoonli and a teen car »«nt by- 
Nick's watch clicked and Fiona gripped 
Martin's arm. 
"That wasn't Wilfred?" 
"It was." Martin said hi soci* 
astonishment. 

Fiona, trembling n III tie and biting 
her tiny handkerchief, .stood mute, 
i-ranrng her neck to look down liiir 
road. When Wilfred wrnt by again 
she covered her (ace with her hanaii. 
"Nicholas, you must stop him.' 1 
Nick chained down from the COttrtaflk 
laughing. 

"Three minutes forty-five secc-nto 
Not bad. second time round the circuit. 

Fiona was looking- as pleased as II 
Wilfred had won the Grand FriJt. Y 
"Why did no one ever tell mc» I 
thought he couldn't even drive »n 
ordinary car." 

"He can drive all right." Nick said. 
"He did all the testing whim the proto- 
t.vpe was being developed He had 
his licence suspend-d tour years ago 
for dangerous driving, and thought il 
more prudent not lo renew 1L" 
"He never, told me!" 
When Wilfred pulled la, Fiona went 



„ mile further a double right-hnnd 
hend brought them nn to the finishing 
stralght- 

"Vtrages de Miramar." Nick ex- 
plained, "and there you have it." 

The grandstand had reappeared a 
quarter of a mile ahead of them. 

"Now you see why the lap word 
Is under ninety m.p.h Mobudy's been 
round this drcurt within ten seconds 
of three minutes yet" 

"What's tire bports car lap record?" 

"About three and a haif minutes, 
as fur as I remember. Somewhere 
.iiuiiiiii eighty-three m.p.h. 

As soun as Nick dropped him at 
the hotel Martin tunk the Fruser 
Nash out and drove another tan limes 
round the circuit. Sometimes he 
stopped the car and surveyed the road 
on Toot, inspecting the surface tot- 
lure, looking for place's where It might 
wear smooth under the stress of slid- 
ing ijTEai- memorising landmarks on 
the approaches to the corners. As he 
drove round lie looked especially fnr 
bumps aim Irregularities ' n the read 
surface which mtgSit scud a fast-mov- 
ing car off Its line. 

He stopped at the pits and made 
same notes In a In tie pm-ket-bnok. 
Then he drove round once more Just 
ro make sure he remembered lt per- 
ftiCtly. By now the sun was well up, and 
the route was becoming cluttered with 
slow-moving traffic He drcided he had 
done all he could for the moment and 
motored back to the Splendid? for 
an English breakfast. By the time 
he had finl-shrd it was almost ten 
o'clock. He would like to have seen 
Susan, but practising in the Dayton 
team w ; os strictly controlled by Nick 
and the drivers had been instructed' 
to be at the pits by ten. 

Regulations for Uie twelve-hour 
sports-car race were strict- Every car 
entered had to he a model available for 
sale to the general public, complete 
with full rond equipment as demanded 
by law. As the race would run Irarn 
midday to midnight, headlamps were 
an Unportant item. The car had to bo 
driven by two drivens in turn, each of 
whom must take it for a maximum 
apeeLfled time. 

The entry was divided lnbp classes, 
according to engine alio, and handi- 
capped atecrdmely. Sn addition to Lhe 
outright wUiners. there would be wln- 
liirs in each class. The Daylona were 
li- litre cars, and therefore did not. 
esi>ecl to win the race outright though 
they had hopes of doing well on han- 
dicap and ol' winning their class. 

Martin was s luring the wheel with 
Turker and the two other cam were 
being handled by four drivers from 
England. Nick was keeping Gavin 
out of this race. 

Tucker went out first, circulated 
a dozen times and then handed the 
car over ro Martin. He found th« 
course weil Ililert with practising cars, 
some of them being handled rnther 
wildly. He went round steadily ben 
times. By Ihen he was really begin- 
ning to know the 'ourse. Bo he did 
two Taster laps and pulled in to Ihe 
pits. 

"Good enuugh," the team manager 
said. "Three minutes forty." 
"What speed is that?" 
'About 78 m.p.h." 
"What are the others doing?" 



I ml Acisihaiiax Woman's' Warmer — March 19. 1958 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4823278 



MYSTERY NOVEL — COMPLETE IN THIS ISSUE 



1,1m anft put her arms round 

!' o;l ,iere """■vellons"' 
j iiyikrd mightily pleased nnd 
"11 d»f STiiUrd. He pushed iris 
. uboufIi tin rttfr « lt| d turned to 

Sat |W'< hIi lifttt. She seems 
:irr u«< 



XOCKER and Gavin 
onnidr "I" on ,hc course, reeling 
Jt practice 1»PS. Just la sliiw 
S h* fl rei'overed his nerve, Gavin 
J. ,t 87 miles per hour Tucker 
ibaut tllf '"me murk i' hr " '" 
o »Mt lesmlng the course, too. 
10 (cnWlcuml times were re- 

u;in pe-flrrd .1 different feel about 
■tsrhlllc .n toun as he started 
2* It was i'iM thai little hit 
IT mil tighter thun the one he 
jrHeo at Mondann. and whrilevcr 
«! mid done to the suspension 
wt minJi r,l0re rotifideiit on ttie 
r n He lapped about twenty 
»1 irtmnd eighty-six miles per 
, djeir brought the car in Tie 
& '(jeasndt'd upon it with ihcir 
' specialised equipment. Nick 
tartlu a data sheet to Oil In 
Impressions 
(Brd,. about axle-raila's?" Wilfred 

think we could do with a higher 
' There'* much more lmv-gcsr 
; on this circuit than Mondsno." 
tbdldil so. (to We'll have thai 
t«} tor tomorrow." 
It bike Aim man promised Mar- 
gat he would Improve the ellicl- 
of his brakes bv next, da-- . 
to car tuiU you. then?" Nick 
i Mm. 

'erj much so. I think: I could 
k tea seconds on mv time." 
(til. lomorriw you can give It 
tflrkj " 

ben Martin turned round he saw 
Susan bad twin behind. hslen- 
ia what he and Nick had been 
I 

Wto. Susan. I'd given you up 
lood." 

mur w find fhnt anyone could 
AO fresh In such heat. She was 
lain plain white dress, conceived 
[lie of the leading Italian fashion 
pier*. 

inlbile cut mode I he most of her 
jeyihtiil figure, and her brown 
teemed to glow against its white 
j. Martin became very mm h 
n of the blood circulating in his 
» She echoed his .-.mile only 
My and he knew something was 

i 

iirtln have you pot the rar here?" 
fa." 

»ill you drive me baric to the 

m 

M course." 

S» called over lo Vyvian to tell 
ihe was going bark with Martin. 
*i» ensautd In deep disiUisiuu. 
merely turned in nod and vnve 
hand 

fave you told him yet?" Martin 
Id her, at they walked over the 
BHtdse to the ear park. 
~o." Susan said. -'That's what I 
ft lo talk to yon about, only let's 
I till we're In the ear." 
Sere was si-imcthlng constrained 
t her manner which prevented 
I Ircrm asking her any more f|ins- 
» till the car was fnovlni! along 
«» trout. 

jo she »aid: "Can we atop tor 

bulled In to the right and parked 
toe broad eliyiiuer-board pavement 
!*» «tlll didn't say anything hut 

d out io the sea. The faraway 
fusion in her clear brown eyes 
Itirled liim of how they had stood 
'he be.ich at San Paoln ttie day 
Kt. She seemed to gue-a what 
»W i.ijinklns. 

w a way," »;he paid hc^itatittv. 
WUli n.y Hf r could have nnlhhed 
•erduy morning 1 don't mean when 
Were nearly drowning, but perhaps 
awe later, perhnps when we were 
<ffiB up to i he hotel. Evcrythinc 
W «o perfect -ind Tiimpte then." 
*n"t it now?" 

f° it's tax from simple." 
u, Vyviati making thlnes difficult?" 
Jt» not that, Martin, vnu're driving 
Mrd's car, aren't vuu' J " 

But it's quite ill right now" 
gj stlli would not look at him 
«uy. but tut wulching n group 
JbUtlg French m,:n nod 
niiB tome pcullnrly futile game uti 
■sanil w ,ih paasJonate vigor. 
When I w»j watching vml praetl.1- 
I realised r just could not bear 
«e it happen again." 

got. Susan, (Merc's Da reason to 
pe anythlng't going to happen-" 

k Aus-rsAij*?, Wdmew'i Win 



"Perhapa there's no reason— but I 
toow that iomethuit; awful li goiiw 
to happen. I had H last Sunday, too— 
Just that *firne fer-ling. As una as I 
heard Richard wa» overdue I knew 
he d been killed. And you re driving 
St*^ smo ' air ' Vyvlan totd me w'lmt 
Nick uunis you to d,i. Marian, It's ask- 
ing too much. Everyone knows Ihli 
U » dangerous circuit, I junt ean t 
stand It." 

She WH.S' vr,y near'.y in tears. One 
brown nuhd lay on her thlirh the 
lonrj JtoBiTB moving rcMlewly ne put 
Ws own ttrtiitj uvfT in iierUu-itia 
their «tu»«, She titrnc-d hcv head to 
look Ht him. A smull curl of dnrk liau 
blnwri by the wind, find tumbled over 
her brow. 

to j'Su»«ti— «'iiat la this lending Up 

She aald: '1^ this rwr w ver y 
portanc to you. Martin? - ' 

of *[ ?'' metlti J0U wam me 10 bsclc ol " 

"Nick would understand I'd tell 
hmi I asked you." 

"Su=an. I ntn't let the team down 
[ike that. Someone e iae would hiive to 
&kt my phice Everyone would think 
Id gone yellow." 

"J dan - t care what they think" 
Sudan's eyes were juddeoly angry 
•'Tnis motor-iRcIng iiadltinn Is nil very 
wed. No matter linw ituitiv drivel's 
ar'e killed every ihing must no on. as if 
rrolhiiig had happened Well, I can't 
do it. I couldn't Inr* going through 
last Sunday over again. I have to pro- 
tect myself, Martin. You see. it's not 
much good being in lore with someone 
if it's just torture." 

He stared ahead down the sloping 
bonnet of the Fr&ser Nnih. seeing the 
white clouds rerlei-ted m the shlntoa 
cellulose. 

"I know what It must be like for 
you, Susan. Bui— I ran I lei them down 
now. You can understand that, 
aurely?" 

I think you have lo decide Martin. 
If racing Is more important to you — " 
"It's not that." Martin's voice was 
almost Impatient "You're asking me 
to do vomeibing which I think Is mean 
and cowardly." 

He felt her hand slide away from his 
grusp. A drendrul emptiness took pos- 
session ol him. She was still so close 
and so painfully desirable, and he knew 
already Hurt he was going to have lo 
let her go. 

He said: "Is this why vou haven t 
told Vyvian?" 
"Partly." 

She was not leaking »t him now. 
"I »W, M 

"Vyvian at least is safe and s,oiid_ and 
I know he'll always be there." 

"Yes. no doubt ire will." Martin tried 
lo keep the bitterness our of his voice. 
"Well, we've each had to make a ehnlce. 
.md it looks as if we've marie ii Ours 
has been rather a short love affair, 
hasn't it!" 

Susan didn't answer. He leant for- 
ward, switched the lgnlllun and pressed 
the starter. Ttiev drove back to the 
hotei in silence 

She was not at dinner. When Mnrt.in 
went up lo hbi l'ciom afterwards he 
found a note propped on his bedside 
table. 
It said: 
"Martin— 

"I enuldu'r stay utter all that has 
hjppened. and because of what I fear 
may happen My only hope of peace 
la to trv and forret vou. 1 will al- 
ways iJierish the memoi'y of our 
short, lovely moment lugelher. 
"Please try to forgive and forget. 

Susaii." 

"PJ3.—I am taking Hie F.N. and 
p.nlrjp bnck to Encl.inri. Than I '.■m 
lor looking after it." 
Friday was the thirteen! h 
The nnnl pracuc* tor Sunday's 
Qrand Prix was a cul-thrr«t a IT. in- 
Each team was trying to assess the 
rapabilltk's of the other and much 
work wss being done nil round the 
circuit bv aples armed with stop- 
watches. The nee drivers were set on 
doing laps fast enough to quality 
(or good positions on the startlng-grld. 
without giving loo much away, 

Aa Richard had very nearly run 
away with the Mondnno race the Ger- 
mans wnd Kalian* were *huw!ng clan- 
destine interest in tiie jiertorrnance 
of the Uaytons. Nicholas Westing- 
house- in his turn, hnrJ posted Basil 
Faster at Casino Corner with Instruc- 
tions to time the faster cars through 
Hells Delight and along the fastest 
section of Promenade Straight. 

Nirk kept Martin up his sleeve 
till the second hour of prm ticc, and 
then sent him out Just as Torelll 
was- coming round on ttie number 
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ottt works Romal.'a, Martin 
stalked bin; through the cuivct 
of Hell's Dellghf and round 
Cojuno Comer. Then, as they 
came away from the Chicane, 
he pave the Dayton the g:rn. 

Lite Homalfa was linearis be- 
hind him a.% he changed into 
top. He Look the engine up to 
nine thousand uluny tni. straight 
a.ud was a cuuyie ul hundred 
. i.u.« .Lirc-jid nl tne v.urid cli.uri- 
Uion at cne hairpm. Wncu he 
came past the start line anead 
of Torelll everyone in me pits 
realised inut something dramatic 
was going on. Nick ^tt'.v one team 
n.acagei altci aooihei pu] .v 
stnpwatch oo Martin, Next time 
he iime ruund Nick waved to 
him to go /aster. 

'inui siiueu Ma.tm. thic; 
rciuiiiij jju.yiii s irritci ne nau 
.iivd to tu'ive evuiymins out ux 
inn nnria encept iiiuiot :;u.ii b . 
He nati set UiiUieii trie objective 
ol uiciitmg inr Anuit nip ieco.0 
and Kcycci uimscrt up to .t until 
-he iiicit h,iu occurue a Irtlsa. 

itust at that moment there 
were nut very many can out 
on tne cour:.-e. Mjii lin uecincd 
lo have a srrot triere anu Lurn 
toe record. He hurl been 
round the circuit a guild huy 
umei by ul*w, aiui n^o uoraed 
■>ut ins leci-uugiie iv; i,-. ,., <m 
ol it. 

Tne bend JUil alter tire pits 
lie tuuk Irat out, .in lulu wheers 
(iruiiiis sngnto. - hi lo oimg 
hie car well nut lu trie lecu 
ut the roaa in position ready 
lo attack, the tirst curve ui 
hel. s Ueilglu. Tlits was a right, 

leu, rlgnt stiri« oi ran bei a* 

.Vijitni icckuned Iri.it it was on 
tnui Msctluu ol uk cXrcutt tnat 
niosL time was to be gained. Ap- 
proaching tile rigut-iiaud curve 
ne bruited jnd enanged down 
to third sear. On this S bend 
he was forced lo Utkt the Just 
cumer iUBorrectly so as to tackle 
the second une correctly. He 
aimad io cut the inside ol tilt 
bend cltiseit well beyond the 

He had to be careful not lo 
illuic uic cur to drill wide. lur 
IL was necessary to be aiming 
her lor Hit second cuive Lnc 
Btootehl it came m .sitni There 
wui a dLscoucerling bump nt this 
point A car travelling at ninety 
miles all hour was carried iui- 
ther to the lcil than was n«- 
Vttnieni As a reault the margin 
of error on the second corner 
was very slight. It had to be 
token early, and on the exit Ihe 
wheels could be allowed lu break 
aw'av slightly so as to bring lire 
car on to Hie right line lor curve 
number three. But 11 was vfjd 
not to let It drill tou wide here. 

That would mean smacking the 
pavement on tht outside of the 
corner. 

Only 1/ these first two bends 
were .alien in this way could a 
disastrous dilemma Be avoided 
oo the third une. But if all 
went well the car could be al- 
lowed to drift gently out of this 
last curve, so as to bung H nicely 
on to the correct line to, Cailno 
Corner. 

□nbalked by other cars and 
with his heart In his month, Mar- 
l.ui took Iris Dayton Ihioir^li 
Hell's Delight faster than he 
had ever done before. Hii sus- 
pension was peiler-t and his 
brukea were allowing nim to 
leave nts cut-on point U1I the 
ultimate second. 

Liltrle was lo be gamed and 
inui h lost by attempting to Uike 
lire sharp Casino Corner at more 
than fitly milts per hour in 
second gear The cumber ol the 
road leant the wrong way and 
tar was beginning to crime 
irtrough in the afternoon heat. 
Then Promenade Straight, one 
of the two sectrons where top 
,uar could be used, lay ahead. 
Scarcely was he in thlTd than 
lie had to change down to second 
again for the Chicane. 

He took the first half of the 
9 early so a? to be able to taht 
the second half straight, Leaving 
the nrllarlal bend he rhanacd 
up lo third, then to top As the 
needle crept up to nine thousand, 
his. speett wa< just under two 
hundred miles un hour, a lrie.lu- 
cning velocity on the relatively 
narrow road. Almost a I OttCt he 
had to brake really hard for Use 
Imlrpin 



He !el the car roll round Ihe hair- 
pin at no more thuu tfllrty In lop. 
then changed down to second to 
accelerate away, and In a few wrondj 
up to third. 

Now came tJie trickiest moment on 
the circuit. As it reached live lop 
of the long railway bridge the car 
could bo travelling at over a hun- 
dred Rides an hour. But at, that 
speed it would literally leave ihe 
ground at ihe :op uf Ihe rise— and the 
corner was dead ahead. To take it at 
maximum speed Martin had to aim 
the car for the bend before it was 
even In sight, su that or. landing 
ii would be on the correct line fur the 
rant corner. 

Knowledgeable spectators noted that 
only three drivers were attempting 
this feat. Mariln on tilts la.) became 
one of them. 

The last two comers at Miiamar 
wct* a couple of right-handers Theor- 
etically Oiey should Jirrve lieeu taken 
as one corner, but fflantn had been 
troubled »ith whoelsplri here. He found 
it lic'ier to jiay in slilrd «e«r. which 
was rather high, and let the car drift 
appreciably on the exit from the 
Dm cot hi-.- sn thru he could take 
the second one almost straight In 
this way he could turn full power 
on sooner and set Inln tup In Mine to 
reach his maximum speed ns he passed 
the start line again. 

Although he did nut know IL at the 
lime, Martin had circulated round the 
Allure 'course In three minutes lour 
Mi'iinds 

Next time he went past the start line 
Mck gave him the signal to come In! 
He ,1iri .iiDiliei slower lap piiiied 
up at the pits and cut run motor. 
Nick and tir anu the mechanics were 
grinning at him. Tttrker. standing 
beside an excited Fiona gave him the 
thumbs-up sign. 

Martin climbed oat of his car and 
vaulted over the pit counter. Nick 
was chuckling to himself. 

"What's ul] the excitement sboui rJ " 
Martin demanded of Nick. 

"Don't you realise what voiiVe done? 
You went round in three minutes 
four. That's ten seconds Inside the 
existing lap record Torelira been 
busting to do three ten." 

"What speed Is ihat?- 

"ThTfie four? Nincty-tlirec point 
nine. That's great driving. Martin 
Can you do that on Sunday?" 

"I don't know The course was pretty 
clear today. But the car's quite tttsrt 
now. ' 

"HI say jf is. wtfve put the eat 
among the pigeons properly. There'll 
be a few engineers going without, sleep 
in Allure tonight." 

A little knot of interested parties 
from the other pits had wandered up 
with apparent casualiiflss to see what 
was new under the Dayton's bonnet, 
.foe hnd been out already to switch the 
rev. counter needle back to Mro. The 
Dayton was pushed roimd to the pad- 
dock and leaded on to its transporter 
before anyone waa the wiser. 

Tucker came over to put a hnnd on 
Martin's shoulder. 

"Nice work. Martin. I thou|iht I 
Was moving pretty faal when f clocked 
three twelve." 

"Thank the car. not me. Wilfreds 
done some black magic on It." 

Fiona wax smiling from beside 
Tucker's shoulder 

"Martin,' 1 she said, and look him bi- 
the arm U> draw him a 111 tie aw-ai 
from Tucker. "I want to ask vou a 
In i " 

She turned as she saw that Tucker 
had followed and «■»> Interested in the 
conversation. 

"No, Tucker. This !s private. You're 
not meant io hear." She pushed him 
away and whlspeied to Martin "I want 
you to come round the shopa with me 
and help me choose a little present for 
Tucker. Something a racing driver 
would like. Have you time?" 

"Yes, certainly. Just watt till I get 
out of these overalls." 

The last Dayton came Into the pits 
arid stopped. Gavin hod dune one very 
fast lap in about three nine Xt was 
beginning to look aa if this year's 
Qrand Prix would be a lot faster than 
the previous year's, When tits engine 
died. Gavin sat for a while In the rock- 
pit, looking vacantly ahead of btttt 
Wilfred, who was going out with the 
technicians to check over the car, said: 

"Well done. Gavin. No one can say 
you haven't got your nerve back." 

But Gavin d\diTi't seem to hear him. 
iuat went on staring straight ahead of 
him. 

Fiona »nri Martin cruised vainly 



round three or lour shops without find- 
ing anything tho.1 pleated both of 
them. She said: "I want It to be ralhtr 
special Tucker's been so marvellous to 
roe. I expect everyone in the team can 
see that things are different now be- 
tween Wilfred and me. And It s almost 
entirely thanks to Tucker." 

They were passing a souvenir shop 
when Martin spotted a little St. 
Christopher car badge. In the iorm of 
a stiver and biue enamel plaque. 

"Isn't that the answer? He can 
mount It on hits dash, or carry it in 
'it* pocket. I think that's the sort of 
thing he would like." 

Fiona was delighted. She went into 
the shop, bought the plnflue. and had 
it parked tn a special tartan box. 

T knew you'd And the answer. Mar- 
tin ni give it to him as sdoti as we 
get back, so he ll have it for tht race 

tomorrow. 

She put the small paekRge In her bag 
and looked at him acutely. 

"Do you know wlty Susan has gon« 
on home bo suddenly?" 

Tl, f rpirstion took Martin by surprise. 
He wondered ii ihls expedition wns Juil 
an exruse on Fiona's part. 

She went on before he had tlmr In 
answer. "It's all right, 1 know about 
you two. She tnid me before we lelt 
San Panlo. She was so happy she 
couldn't keep it to herself. What s gone 
wrong 7" 

They were out. In the street n< w. 
pushing through the colorful rrovrd, 

"Everything's gone wrong. In fact, 
the whole thing's o»er." 

Fiona nodded safely. 

"I know. She asked yon not to race 
this weekend and you refused." 

"Did she .tell you that?" 

"No. But ft wasn't hard to guess. I 
know how I'd feel If 1 were in her 
place." 

She stopped and faced him. on* hand 
rnr his arm. 

"Don't think loo hardly of her, Mar- 
tin. I have a feeling shell be back, 1 ' 

"I wish I thought you were right." 

Her Ongers tightened sympathetically 
on his arm when she heard the misery 
in his voice. 

As always on the eve of a race, every- 
one Involved retired Into their own 
shells on Friday evening. Wilfred look 
Plpna out to dinner for the first time in 
six months. They were like a coupla 
of young lovers abroad for a clandes- 
tine weekend and spent much of the 
time gazing fondly Into each other's 
eyes. 

Towards the end ol dinner. Fiona, 
plucked up courage and told him that 
rvne had been in love with Richard 

"I know." he answered, to her aslon- 
lslunent. 

•You knew?" 

"Yes. I wasn't surprised. I always 
thought he was much more your sort 
of person man I am." 

They were sitting side by side against 
the wall, she took his hand under the 
tablecloth and held on to it 

"There's two sorts or love, Wilfred. 
One is the certain, steady kind ol lose 
you feel for someone to whom you want 
to devote your whole Ule. Tt is very 
deep— really n part of you That's how 
1 feci towards you. Then— if you're a 
person like me — there's another kind. 
I think it has to come once in a life- 
time, and when it's over you're (it 
peace. It's short and painful and 
somehow docs not seem tn be part of 
you. That's how 1 Tell about Rlcbaid. 
I don t think he loved me nl all." 

"No," Wilfred said darkly. "He didn't 
love you." 

"1're explained It very badly, but X 
do so much want joia to understand, 
You see. during these last lew dais 
I've needed you terribly much ' 

"It's all right. I do understand And 
I shall always be there when >uu want 
roe." 
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ICHOLAS WESTTNG- 
HOUSE was doing a great deal of tac- 
tical drinking In the bar of the Splen- 
dide. where he had met a few of the 
other team managers and engineers 
riorn Ihe Continental factories. He was 
plying them with llo.Uor. hopiup- to 
loosen their tongues and And out ther 
reactions to Martin's performance. As 
tire/ were standing him drinks with a 
similar object in view, nobody got very 
far. but they all had a Wonderful time. 

Martin turned In early, so aa to be 
sure of a full night's sleep before 1ho 
twelve-hour race on Saturday. Gavin 
hnd last been seen beading for tho 
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night life of Allure In the company of 
a sultry little Farlsicnne. cunningly 
gwalhedln bottle-green taffeta. Vyvlan 
Dayton had been closeted In his suite 
«trics dinner with en executive who hud 
arrived bv air from England with, a 
brief -cis? full of document*. 

Tucker was not one of those who 
need a lot of slumber. He found it 
especially difficult to go to sleep on the 
eve of a race, (or the simple reason 
that he was usually trying too hard. 
He bod developed the habit ot wn- 
deruig out for a breath of fresh air 
and some exercise before going- up to 
:i. i room. 

Lata though It was. he found Allure 
still very much awake. There was all 
in j- [eiLivLU everywhere In one 
at the park* a firework display w,ts 
jULit beginning. The blue-black sky 
waa patterned with falling clusters of 
green orange *-nd re ^ stars. The 
crackling bangs made Tucker feci 
thankful he ana not trying to sleep. 

He crossed the rnHd in front of the 
Rpi.v. iiife and began to walk slowly 
along tile Promenade towards the old 
part at till! east end of the town. He 
could JU--U we and hear the sea nn his 
ru$ht, grumbling greyly It the beach, 
an occasional breaker showing white 
In the light* of the town. 

Behind him. someone came out of 
ttia hotel gates and begun to walk at 
the same speed along the opposite side 
of tha road. 

Tucker had been very touched bv* 
Fiona'* gift- He had been worried 
about her and had wondered U he 
had given her the right advice. But 
she and Wilfred really itemed happy 
together now. 

A parade, of decorated cars had 
merged from one of the side street'; 
and tinned along the Promenade to- 
wards him. They were followed by 11 
cheering, singing crowd of merry- 
maker*. He stood at the pavement's 
edge, watching tnem go by. Some oT 
the girls at the tall end of the proces- 
sion made eves at the tall, lone figure 
and waved to him as they receded. 

Tucker's eyes followed them with 
amused appraisal Trie lights of ft 
liar across the road attracted him. He 
crossed over, perched himself on one 
ol fcttfl high stools, and ordered a beer. 
A dark French girl with a tight black 
skirt encasing lush hips, and' the sort 
of blouse which lias to be oil one 
shoulder or the other, dropped her eye- 
lashes at htrn over her green glass of 
Pi'rrier-Mentiw. Tucker's eyes rested 
on her with speculation, and he de- 
bated the likelihood of her being 
worth the trouble- 

Tiie bar owner was nbviouslv a niotor- 
rncine enthusiast. He had a dozen 
signed photos pinned up of French and 
Itillan ares In action pases. 

•"Who do you thinlfs going to win 
.on Sunday?"' 

"Romalfa or Oordtni," said the prop- 
rietor without hesitation, 

"What about the Daylons?" 

"Dayton?" He made a spitting noise 
with his lips. "Can the English make 
a Grand Prix car? What about th-> 

"That's post history." 

Ttie Frenchmitn shrugged and went 
over to serve another customer. Tucker 
finished lilt beer and slid off the stool. 
Tjiegirl with the eyeUtsiies raised an 
nwirmu eyebrow as he made for the 
door, but he did not accept the hint 

H* strolled out Into the night and 
turned again towards the old port. 

The Allure port had laded into In- 
sigiilllcanrr when the town hnd boronte 
a fashionable resort. It had received 
lta coup de grace during the botnbnrd- 
Benj md no one had felt it was worth 
tin expense of putting It to rights 
asajn. Tucker wandered out along the 

The tide «aa In and a few rowing- 
boats rneked gently at anchor. The 
■jr.iv.r. Jin ui,.,) ,„,d slapped iug1ml.v1.5ly 
•gatrut the slimy green stones Tucker 
Stood looking down, watching the 
Bursting rocket* reflected in the smooth 
Jet-bliick water. 

Behind him. keeping well ] n under 
the shadow of the harbor wall, a man 
moved towards htm. When Tucker 
turned, he irote Into a recess Tin ker 
J*"** w"hln a tew feet of him, but 
was . ds.ia.led by a sudden shower of 
"golden tain." 

The: narrow streets of the old fishing 
village Intrigued Tucker. He plunged 
WHO the labmnih of alleys. He found 
uumoll cllinbirig cobbled streets with 
houses pressing close on cttJicr side of 
tuui. The lighting was bad, the smell 
Was not loo good Any inhabitant > 
there were had either gone to bed or 
to 11,.- :irr., t., k dwplay. The place was 
u-.-'i l--i Hs turned nov o un :t !|ey 
WWrti lie hoped would lead him back 
to tua sea front, but almost at once 
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he found that it was still blocked bv a 
building bombed tell years ago and 
never repaired. 

He retraced his steps. As he cam* 
round the corner Into the street, he 
almost collided with someone who was 
turning Into the rul de sac. There was 
a atreot lamp plugged into the wall 
above their heads. 

"Hello," Tucker said, anilllug. "'You 
gave me quite a fright. I thought I 
was the onlr human bring in this 
dump. What' brings jolt here?" 

■'1 — I couldn t slrep. "Incise damned 
fireworks made so much noise. So I 
came out for a want, f thought I recog- 
nised your back. I was Just trying 10 
catch you up." 

Tucker said: "Are you feeling O.K.? 
You look a bit off color.'' 

"I'm quit* all right, thanks. It's 
probably Vbete lights.'' 

"I was Just tsflng to And my way 
bock to the Promenade. There's not 
much to »ee up here." 

"Do you mind If I loin you? 

"Sure. Com* on. This tuniiiiEi a 
dead end, but there's oound to be 
another toon." 

The two men walked a Utile farther 
along the uneven street. Alter about 
a hundred yards they came to a narrow 
rul between tile houses. A long flight 
of steps led down, and at the bottom 
weie the lights of the Promenade. 

"What about It?" Tucker aaid. 
"Looks a bit dark." 
••Let's try It." 

Tucker started down the steps, the 
other following a little behind. The 
sombre, wlndowlesj walls of houses rose 
above them on either side. 

"Watch jour step" Tucker warned. 
"It's very uneven here," 

"I will," the man behind said. The 
blood was thumping in his ears. He 
glanced over hi* shoulder and saw 
that no one was following. The 
Promenade below seemed deserted Hi? 
l v,ii, hi houi his pocket a sock fund 
with jagged lumps ol metal — nuts, 
bolts, and chunks of lion. Tucker's 
head was just ahead of him and beiow. 
He swung his improvised weapon and 
landed It with a sickening crunch on 
Tucket's head. Tucker lurched for- 
ward and fell heavily down five steps. 
He tried to push hlmseir up with his 
hands, but the murderer came after 
him, striking again and again with 
vicious, fienaied force. 

Then lie turned the motionless form 
over and studied the face. He reached 
Lnto the pocket and totik out Tuckers 
wallet. He dragged ihe body down 
several steps by the feet and left it, 
half hidden in' a hole in the wail. 

Then he ran down the steps on to 
the Promenade and began to walk 
quasiy back to the town. 



AT was after two 
o'clock when Nicholas became aware uf 
a loud knocking on his door. He had 
swallowed a couple of RAplrtns before 
going to bed. and it took him some time 
to grapple his way to consciousness. 
Hts mouth felt like the inside of a 
vacuum cleaner. He shouted: 

"do away!" 

The knocking on the door was re- 
doubled and cues of: "Monsieur Weat- 
highousel" penetrated through the 
woodwork. 

Nick sat up and snapped on his 
light. 

•What Is It?" 

"Monsieur, the police are here. They 
wish to speak to you." 

Nick recognised Ipe night manager's 
mXee He quickly cast~his thoughts 
back to see if he had committed some 
ill advised act at the conclusion of 
the evening's fesuvhie*. 

"The police? At this hour of the 
night? What do they want?" 

"I dont know. Monsieur They 
brought Mister Burr's kev back and 
naked u he was m tils jxiom." 

■"Well, can't yon go and tell him?" 

"He la not there. Monsieur." 

Suddenly Nick was fully awake. The 
implications of these Simple facts were 
unmistakable. 

-Ask the police to come up here." 

Hs swung his legs out of bed. put on 
dressing-gown and slippers and drank 
two glasses nt cold water. A knock 
on the door came. 

Inspector Valjean of the Brhjada 
Mobile was alone. He whs an alert 
young msn of ahout tliirty-Q\n and 
his manner was Quiet. 



He Introduced hlnvrir and 
said: "I mi soitv to disturb you 
at surh an early hour. Monsieur, 
but I fear that. I may have bad 
news." HI* English was slow but 
vupiioinglv correct, "A man ha^ 
been murdt-red and we have 
reason to believe U was a Mr. 
Burr, who Is, f underitano. a 
member uf vour team o[ racing 
drivers. We would like you to 
come and Identify the body." 

Mick gaped at the Inspector. 
"Murdered, did you say? Where? 
In the hotel here?" 

■Sa. Monsieur. Over in thr old 
port. H* appears la hut* been 
attacked and robbed- Cextalnlj 
thera was no wallet in nt* 
pocket." 

■ flood God! You're suie it's 
Mr, Burr?" 

■•We cannot be sure (ill we have 
an identification. But the key of 
his bedroom at tills hotel was in 
the dead man's pocket-" 

N.cS. iiJ-i-d .-.mpulh :,: :he key 
the Inspector showed him. 

'Til put tame clothes on and 
be with you in a minute." 

On the wav to the police: 
morgue ui the Brigade Mobile 
Ditroen. Valtean explained lo 
Nitk that ihe bodv had been 
found soon alter midnight by a 
party returning from the fire- 
works display. A» the car drew- 
up at their de-nlnntion the In- 
spector warned htm that the 
murdered uum had received *u\- 
age head wounds. 

When Nick had done what was 
required of 1dm Valjean told him 
that the car was waiting to lake 
lum hack to his hotel. 

■This has been a shock to you. 
_\fu!!.-i--ur. I am very sorry about 
it. I shall have to trouble you 
about various formalities, but we 
can leave that till tomorrow." 

Nick U| himself * cigarette with 
a hand that was far from steady. 
As the Inspector shook hands 
with ,'"ii he said: • 

"Vou thinit that this was a 
local JobV I moan, that the mo- 
tive was theft?" 

"A lot of criminals converge on 
Allure every season and we know 
of a great many nhu have tome 
lor the period ol the rWCg< It 
seems natural that nn obviously 
well-to-do foreigner should have 
attracted attention. But we know 
tBQat nf thorn ond I think ns 
shall find the murderer before 
long." 

A< he went on his way Nick, 
wondered why the question which 
bothered him most had not oc- 
elli red to Valjean. II the motive 
of the crime was robbery, and 
not personal hatred, why had the 
attack been to needlessly brutal? 

Back at the Splendid? he heat* 
taLed. He was relui tAni to dis- 
turb a driver due to race nexi 
day. But this news was too much 
foe him to keep to himself. 

Murtln woke quickly In tiiwfr 
to his knock and called to him 
to come in. 

"Ooad heavens. Nick! What's 
the matter? You look ghastly." 

"Sorry to wake you. Mat lln. but 
I liad to talk lo .lonieone Tucker's 
been killed- murdered I've just 
been to identity the body." 

'What?" Martin threw the 
clothes hack and sat on the edge 
of the bed. "Are you serious?" 

"D.j 1 look as it I'm Joking?" 

"No. You duu't." 

Ntek was grey and obviously 
very shaken. Martin weni to Chi 
telephone and a.iked for room 
service. 

'■Bring a bottle of brandy and 
iwn glasses up to numher 213." 

"Thanks. Martin." M;ck said. 
•T could use If 

"Now tell me what happened." 

"Someone bashed him on the 
head and stole his wallet. You 
know how Tucker alwav.i; gofts off 
wandeiing the night ' belci e a 
race." 

Where did It happen?" 

••Over In the old town." 

'■Poor old Tucker! I can t be- 
lieve It's happened. It seems only 
a few :ulntites since I said good- 
night to him. What time Is it?" 

"Half-post three. Do ygaj mind 
if I imsokt??" 



"Go ahead.'* 

Nick smoked for a while in silence. 
Martin gave hint tune to recover hi* 
caniuosure. After a few minutes Nick 
looked up at turn. 

"You kiuw what I'm thinking, don't 
you?" 

"1 think so Our conversation after 
the Mondaiio i-a**?" 
Nick nodded. 

"Perhaps we weren't talking such 
nonsense after all 11 

"I don't think we were. But ltf» 
hard to see any connection between 
this and Rirhards death." 

"You're forgetting there was a third 
— not a murder, but what may have 
been an abortive attempt." 

"Gavin'* clash., you mean?" 

Nick went on: "Two might be a 
coincidence. Three's too much," 



gone to bed ssiut } c t\ his ftsM 
he was win up. M ll?nt >'• 

t„ N i l ?„ he;il ' at! ? loan drclrf»d 

what had happened wlSuiur i 
The ear iiiuiinraclumr i», ,L, 
a naper-ladcn desk Ktj face » 
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Been out on the tll«? ? ^' 1 
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A HERE was a knock 
on the door and' the night-duty waiter 
came tn with the botUe and two glasses 
on a tray. He set it down and looked at 
Martui lu some embarrassment. 

"I'm sorry al>out Hint mistake earlier 
tills evening, sir. A party fuitin: 
along the corridor had ordered some 
drinks and I mistook the room num- 
ber." 

"That's all right." Martin said. 
"You didn't keep me av,ake for long." 

He poured NIsk a glass and gave 
himself a small .measure. Nick had 
emptier! his glass before he had time 
lo put the bottle down, *o he filled It 
up again 

"There's one common denominator 
in ail three cases. Martin. I expect 
yoifve seen it already." 

"No. I can't say I have." 

"tn each case it's one of my drivers." 

"Yes. there is that. But you're not 
suggesting thev "were killed simply be- 
cause they were dfivers. There's no 
possible reason for it." 

"What reason could anyone have for" 
killing Tucker? He'd never have 
harmed a fly. He's as kind and un- 
selfish as they come." 

"I think we have to face the fact 
that something pretty extraordinary 
may be going on, Nick. Actually. I've 
had the feeling for quite some time 
that there's an unhealthy atmosphere 
about this team, something under rmj 
surface thai you can't put your finger 
on Have you noticed it?" 

"I have." Nlrfc's good-humored face 
•wore a worried frown, but his HAM 
was becoming more normal. Ttt * 
started as soon as we got to Mondano." 

"Do you think we ought, to tell alt 
this to the police?" 

Nick was pouring himself yet another 
brandy. 

"I don't think w* ought to keep 
anything back now. For one thing, 
we're pretty *ura there have been two 

murders. And for another * Nick 

studied the end ot his cigarette. "1 
don't know whether I ought to say 
this. Martin, but I will. There's nothing 
to show that thla murderer, whoever 
hv Is, has finished yet. And T don't 
have to 1*11 you who's the obvious 
candidate for the next one." 

-Who?" 

"Yourself. " 

Martin glanjed down at Nick and 
laughed. 

"Do you eTipei 1 ! ni* to take that 
seilouisly. Nick?" 

"You can take It seriously or not, 
my boy," Nick said. "But you're a 
member of my Imam and I. m telling 
you to lock your door when I've gone 
—as I shall do from now on. You'll 
need all the sleep you can get before 
tomorrow." 

■'We go on racing, then?" 

Nick's Jaw stuck out. "You know 
damned well we go on racing. For all 
I know someone is trying to put the 
Dayton team out of action by knock- 
ing off the drivers. Well, they're not 
going tu succeed, even If 1 have to 
take the wheel myself, with thAt ass 
Basil a<; co-driver." 

Nick stood up and stretched his 
amis 

Martin said: "When do we go to 
the police?" 

"First thing tomorrow morning. And 
I mean what I say about locking your 
door. Martin. Someone In this crazv 
outfit of ours is a homicidal maniac 
and we'd bctLer not lorget It." 

Such was the comforting thought 
Willi winch the tfam mHrin K ej loft his 
number one driver to relax for the 
night before his race. 

Nick made his way back to his own 
room through the silent corridors of 
til* hotel. His route took him past 
Vvvlau's suite and he nntlred that a 
strip of light was showing under the 
sltttuji-room door. Either Vyviau had 
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he* dq natters 1 ve at 
news for you " 

Bo told Vyviaa what htd nana, r 
but confined hluwrt: W the dffi' , 
Tucker. He mad* no left, fn , ''. 
Richard. Vyvlan SBt dowi, ' * 
abruptly hi hi* ohalr. 

•But this a frightful Weahi 
to withdraw from these races 
That's two of our drivers id on f 

Nick had foreseen that Lhli 
be v.vvian's reaction For five m 
he quietly pointed out whv they ou ' V. . ■ 
i.ut to withdraw ihr riay'tons IrT ' r 
end Vyvlan saw bis point. Sim t ? 

"I think I'd better see everjbodv i„ - 
put that point of view io [hem Cc ■ ■ 
you arrange a meeting?" 

"Yea, I can do that, ni gel evr! ^ 
one together at nine tomorrow mo V 
ing, Can we use thia room;- r 

"Or course. You and I «n ro d(l 
and sea the boys at the garage a!* 103 
(hat It'll save biiiiginj iHris nit J 
here." j . VJ: 

Vyvlan mopped hi* brow and ma 
Inwards an array ul bottles on tfciu 
of the side tables. j!; , al 

"One thing I'm th»nkf il for — Z 
least Susan 1* out of all {Mi? b U 



Nick gave Martin a ring next SMX 
lng at eight. 

"I've been on the phone to tha l| 
speotor. He can see us I f we go ni Ijj 
away. How long will it lake you l0 

V m 

Eld 



shav* and breakfast'. 1 
"I'm ready now, 



"Right. Ill meet you at Ihs enlnir 
In three minuws," til/ 
Valjean received them In a bi tai 
office smelling ot cigarette smoke. Ui 
Itrtened with analvtlcal attciitlaci whtMr 
Nlek told Inm of the link winch :! |g| 
suspected between Qavni'a leclit., 
and Richard's and Tucktt's dtaliu-j, 

"I'm very glad yon have told 
this. I can say lo vou now that 
certain reasons I had censed to ec iei. 
sider theft as a motive lor this n 
der. But first of all I would Ilk* L 
go hack over what )im liave lold itl,?, 
After tile accident to Mr. PiUjterr. 
in July last — was any muunlnati 1 ■ ^ 
made of the car?" 

"Yes We always make a tliomu, P™ 
examination of any car that erishe. 1 - 

"And was there anything to be , 
out ills asserti(Uis? iV 

"Th« sleerlng and front suspeml- [ 
were badlv doniajted. hul there waaij 
way of telling whether the defoinialii ,, , 
was a cause or a result ot tha eras j , 
I was peraanallv inelltitri to ntf*, , 
Fliigerald , » suspicious as due w I , , 
concussion, and I'm afraid «• *ltii; M 
lake them very seriouaK. ' y, 
Tlie Inspector shoved a packet A . 
Prett.-h cigai'etlea *cro«a the labl*. J' 

Nick look one and they HI up. Ma. 
tin shook hi* head. I i 

"Now. at Momlano laal week. » 
vou think the acrideiu I here ! 
have been due to a failure of Ul* f 
Brakes, for Instance?' 
Nick shook his head posit ivelf. ,.; 
•The brake? were found to B* ' 
perfect condition. Bl-slrie*. lVin|»- 
here, was a whmKS o! what MP. 
pened." I „ 

Valjean n blue eves rested though I ^ 
fully on Mat tin for a ft"' mcnum,, a 
and he nodded several timfts f 
"So the suggestion is l hat tit *■> 
either «lrJt or dnigged Who wtta . 
liave access to this curious drirut yj. 
mention?" 

"Anyone In Che |<l! Their 
nidrrablo conluwon wliell TatW" J 
came in iineauei-tedly.^ It cottW ew 
have boen done then ■ 

"Could someone fiom out-sld* bar, 
come into the pit?" 

"Ho. We have a mechanic po* 1 '" 
on the door to keep uiirudrrj now 
bursting in." ■ 
Thfl Inspector ninde some ^""".f. 
on his blotter. "Can you suggest 
possible motive for rhe rnuraer J, 
Messieurs Lioyd and Burr?" - 
-None whnt.~.K>vc! It's compHU'l;,. 
mystifying." v i 

"Is it con.rtvjhle !Hj«i so"" J ' n '.' 
organlsaLiou Is v.nn to put the u»y'> 
ton team out of action?'' 

"If* oui of tlie question. Oran 
Prix raring is one of the *«S2 
spoil* ihere to. Factories may *Mf <* ; 
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trer and J BAre say some nl the 
Si drivers art up to are pretty 
jjjj—biit this sort of tiling just 

iot Hopped." 

m put a large clrrle sroiW his 
d of doodles and clipped Lis 
his packet 

the solution o( these two 
ra I! they both were rr.uidors. 
cl'tllio f su ' ' mm Yc " rt :>l; ~ 1 ' 
' L tf tiir implication ol «hnt yuu 
: 1 1 .in?' Th»» •••rin'one ruci'iei-reii 
*l ijevdv crash tu look like an 
'i ajnt » nc l nf tempi Hi tn make the 
'i'-j of Mt Burr's murdei look like 

* fttli? irnj »'• came to you •' 
n glad you did. I may tell you 
i uiui I * BS hot satisfied with the 
[nutloB I gave you last night. I 
fna tiilieve that a thiel would 
, inflicted such violent Injuries 
m then «t have found the stolen 
! w»5 wrapped In newspaper 
ed In one of the lilter baskets 
romenade. A roll of dollar 
francs was found In another 
j So the theft motive was 
ruled out." 

iigerprinis on the waBei?" 
if to. 

t had been rubbed clean, 
wmmitted these crimes Is too 
in to make a mistake like that 
I dull hue to row very cuirfully 
nt »'» lu cad h him." 
h Viik»n "Mod U P fi nd moved out 
-'i n behind his desk. 

Hay dirt you not Inform the Italian 
Jlcc j[ >tiur suspicions'/" 
lid knew thru this question would 
if eventually. He said: "We had 
conilrrustiim. And besides, :t 
awj to us that If there had been 
play it must have come from 
tin tiie team. We didn't limit an 
Wdcr would have much hope of 
jUiik tile person responsible." 
That, unfortunately, la still very 
And therefore t am L-uing to 
ytrii to sny nothing of this Inter- 
■ We must proceed with very great 
tun and in the meantime I will 
pu tc, report to me anything mure 
i.ch strikes you as Important." 
iJXlii and Martin stood up. - [ think 
lire riejil about that." Nick hu.u1. 
tie motive far all tills Us going to 
I* » lot of digging mil." 
'Ai a matter of routine." Valjean 
Hi casually. "I shall want to see 
i oyone In your tram. It la jusl a 
ration of establishing- each person's 
*ai«Hs for last night." 
Well nt h&vr a rare on our hand*, 
twin inc. at midday. Can we Wait til) 
UiaWr" 

Tin alraltl It cannot. The very 
ct thai lwo lares are about to take 
K Increases the iirgetn:}- of the 
nation. ' 

Hi II f'oitci ti«d been deputed by 
tot to have everyone assembled in 
(Wau's room hy nine o'clock. Nlrk 
id Mtu-iin anlved to find a some- 
Mi mystined and silent gathering. 

le only member of the 
and he and Fiona ap- 
-»™ » moment laLer. 
Vr>lan law "Firinn, 1 didn't mean 

drag yuu along " 

"Oil t Am I not supposed to he here?" 
Hon* ]>ui on aurh a r«ught-ln-thc- 
X «iimtiion thai Baall Poster enlg- 
fwd uid Vyvlon Bald: "Well, uuw 
|H S'ou're here," 

V»nr. leant over \> »hl*per it. Mar- 
«. *ho had (ound a plate beside 
Ira 

Whiii'.s i hi*? A board meeting?" 
Ceitninly Vyvlsn j mariner wan very 
Jtoh '".al of the enmpany director as 
r ila'.id up ujw looked round lilt 



"I think t'd better take tier back to 
our bedroom." 



"Til give 



link everyone's hrre Dow. 



jfViim ipok e ur; - EH-ept Tucker. Be 
wn t amwd vet " 

H>udt turned inuartjf her niomrn- 
1>'. In tiini iiiitr.nt. when >lir nai 

* III us of aitentlun. the realisation 
wed on Ma.nin that Fio»ib might 
'ho kcj to the whole situation. Kach 
i;ne ihree men thrv had discussed 
W. the Inspector »aa linked to her 
scmir entier-ial way Gavin an old 

Jjad ana faithful hanp-er-nn. Hieh- 

H. wdo^e dialh had hit hnr sn hard; 
c*er. her eM orl and ruurupllor these 
t live days. 

mjan Had h*ttun lo aprak. "I am 
2"d Ihnl I have uimt very trrave 
fa fi r you." 

^Ui the tlii-t lime Martin found hlm- 
"irins Vyrian. He told them 
a cewa in sincere and merciful 

he had finished there was a 
£li. Then, from the corner of 
a where Plona >.tood. h aui N 
1 [' Bbe h»d faint*.d. Wilfred 
glit her beloxe ahc feiL Now. 
rtngth surprising in one ati 
» aw une her up Intu hla ai ms. 



■I 
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Oavin moved forward, 
you a hand." 

"Thanka,- Wilfred ssld. "1 can man- 
age. II you wouldn't mind opening 
the door. 

When Wilfred had enne with Fiona 
the party shoived a tendency to break 
tip. 

"Just a minute, evorybodv,-' Nick 
called Vyvian looked at liim with 
surprise. "The Ihtpector m charge of 
the ya.se hats been on lo me tlil-i 
morning. The police are preitv satis- 
fled the motive s robbery, but thev 
insist on having a word with everv 
member of the team. I thought that 
now wnuld be the besi time. Jf yon 
would all go down to the smoke room 
I don't ihitik It wui take long." 



kj TILL thotri ihev 
bCBSh to drill, out into liic- n.\toaie 
Nick caught up with Gavin on the 
way down the stairs. 

"Gavin, do you feel fit to drive In 
both races?" 

"Yea, I feel fine.- 

"Would you lake Tuckers jiiaee and 
sihare the number one car with Mat- 
tin? 

"Riil her ThatU suit me duwn to 
the ground." 

"I'll flu 11 with the race organlneri 
Martin nan take the first iijell and 
jhjje you a chance to get used to the 

"Right. I say. poor old Tucker |« 
"I know. Us a ghastly shame, isn't 
It?" 

Valjean Interrogated Manln a* im- 
peisoiially a* If he had not even seen 
him be/ore. His questions were aimed 
simply at finding out if Mnrtm could 
prove his whereabouts at the time of 
the crime. At first he believed lie 
could not provide himself with an 
alibi, and then he remembered the 
waiter who had blundered Into his 
room after he had fallen asleep. The 
man was called and siHted that the 
time had been a quarter to twelve, 
so Martin waa clear. 

But to his surprise Valjean said that 
ht would be wanting to see Martin 
again and asked bim to wait. The 
other members of the team came and 
went. The ha.ndn of the clock in the 
lounge crept round to elrwn. Nick 
burst in on the Inspector and pointed 
out that Martina race was due to 
start at twelve. Valjean had him 
shown out and calmly went on ques- 
tioning the Innocuous Basil. 

It was ten post eleven when Martin 
was called In again. 

"I wanted to see you again. Mon- 
sieur, not because I was not satisfied 
by your answers to my questions, but 
because yon are the only person cm this 
list who could not be respoijsrfble for 
either of these minders." 

"Who could not be responsible? Am 
I allowed to see the list?" 

Valjean reversed a quarto-steed 
sheet of paper and banded ii fo him. 
On It. surrounded by « mass ol doodle*, 
six names were written in a copper- 
Plate hand: 

V. Dayton 
N, Wc-Etti'.[,'iiOuvc 
B Poster 
G Fitjceritld 
W Kifby 
Mrs. P. Klrby 
M. Ttmpler 

Martin said: "1 see. Are you seriously 
suggesting that Mrs. Kirby could have 
bludgeoned to death a man of more 
than six reel?" 

*We do not know lliat btith these 
murders were committed by tlie .ante 
Person. I am working on your sug- 
gestion Dial their m-rt- two. pending 
an exhumation report from the Mun- 
dn/io police." 

"So you suspect everybody? 1- 

"Till they ran be proved innocent 
All these people were in tbe Dayton 
pit at Mandolin. Most of them have 
very weak alibis for last night — 
except lor yoursi ll, any ot these could 
be guilty." 

"I think you could save yourself a 
lot of trouble U von crossed a few 
names off that lbit> 

"Maybe. And i| is because I think 
that your opinions may be valuable 
that 1 have ciilled you back. Mi, 
lrmpler Von are re!,.litel-, r,f« in 
this team and you may be. able la 
take a more detached view of Its mem- 
bers than some of the others could." 

For ten minuies thev mulled over 
the character and background ol each 
person on the Inspector's Ii*t Marl in 
notieed that by the find of 11 Valjean 
had not crossed any name out. Rattier 
diflldently he mentioned the onnnec- 
llon he had noticed between each 
victim and Fiona. , Valjean nnidc an 
elaborate doodle as lie listened. 

"That's an int*resiing speculatlun. 
sir, and I Willi keep It, in nilud. We 



must also remember that so far 
each victim has been a driver. 
Mi experience has been [hat in 
all cases of series murder* the 
uiiipo tends to speed up rather 
than slow down I must ask tou 
lo take every reasonable pre- 
cautlon yourself, perhaps especi- 
ally wltii regard to the cars you 
will drive in the races." 

M.ulm n.is lo .king at his 
flitch and ihinmug that unless 
be moved last there would be 
little chance ol him starting in 
tut Sports Car Race ai alL 

Valjeaji scraped lus chair back 
lo show that as bad almost 
finished. 

"1 am grateiul tor your co- 
i I uoulp like m think 
Uiul I Uave ui ally in the Day- 
tuir camp. If icu see or hear ot 
anything, please come lo me." 

Maiun atuod up and had a 
I .ui id on the door when VuijeaB 
permitted himselt ., mclo- 
rlr&iiintlc flouiisn. 

"And. Monateui— dn not discuss 
this matter with anyone. Re- 
member that you mignt be talk- 
ing to a murderer," 

When Mai tin rame out oi the 
little office which Valjean had 
been using, everyone except Nick 
had gone on to me circuit The 
team niaiiaifer was fuming with 
impatience, it already 
twenty to twelve. Martin wais 
ianiinr;d lnla the Jensen and 
conveyed rapidly along the 
promenade, It was impossible 
lo bore a way through the thick 
crowds round Casino Corner, 
and at ten to twelve the Jensen 
was jammed l»u miles aivay [rum 
the sliLrt The course whs hlreadv 
closed to ordinary traffic. 

Nick Jumped out, swearing, 
found a poUceninn, and with 
gesticulations towaids Martin, 
roiivlnced him of the urgency M 
the situation. Blasts on the 
agent's whistle and on Nirks 
horn opened a w r av through tiie 
=rowd on to tho circuit proper. 
The Jensen turned and began tu 
ii--. ik uii Uie road in the oppo- 
site, direction to the race. 

"I hope bi> watch Is right," 
Nick muttered. "If we meet (he 
I'OTnpcl.itors hetc there'll be some 
fun. 

When they cMne, In sight of 
the slant, the cars were all lined 
up and ready, eiirii In ironi of 
Ibt own pit. pointing niagot.aily 
down the road. Drivers were 
already begunilng to take up 
positions on the oppusite side of 
the ruud lor the Le Mans type 
start. Nick (li npped Mai tin at 
his own pit and motored on to 
the paddock to escape the furs 
jf twelve converging rnce mar- 

-I.;..|M 

Martin was a [Iltle lumpy, but 
Jot was vei-y calm. 

"Plenty of time, air. There's 
tviu minutes yet" 

He had Martin's overalls, hel- 
met, goggles, and elovea nil 
leady. Martin t«ut his Jacket, 
□ft and grabbed th« helmet, 
goggles, and gloves. 

Til drive In shirt sleeves,. 
Joe." 

"The waggon's all ready tor 
you. She* nice and warm. 
Here's something else you II 
need." 

With a srtn Joe handed Mar- 
tin his rune. He Bluffed It m 
Ilia trouter pocket and walked 
aexoaa the i ond to stand In ihe 
Utile circle Willi hla number 
painted on it. 

Every oilier driver was already 
In position mid the starter was 
unfurling bis flag. 

In the production car race, 
unlike the Grand Prix, each car 
was allotted a pit In accordance 
with its engine shw, the biggest 
at Ihe head. For the itait, cars 
were parked In ffont of tin-it 
pits, engine switched off. nose 
pointing ciightly down the road. 
The driver stood in a circle op- 
posite his cur. The Daytons. 
being only 1 J -Hire cars, wire 
well duwn the hi e. At the top 
end were the Ferrari*. Jaguars, 
Lanria*. and the Cunnmgrjuius 
from America. 

Hopkins, first driver on Uie 
number Iwo Diiyton, was down 
on bis mark like a sprinter 
awaiting the pistol. 



He smiled at Martin. "Didn't think 
you were going to make It." 

Next moment the Rag fell There 
waa a scampering of feet as drivers 
raced across the road. Jumped into 
the car. engaged bottom gear, pressed 
the starter, tn an incredibly short 
space of time ttic first car had pulled 
out of the line. An Instant later the 
roadway was filled with forty-five 
accelerating cars. 

Martin found his first passage 
through Hell's Dellitht somewhat 
bustled. On the long Promenade 
Straight the field spread out a little 
ili the fastest cars went away ahead, 
and after three laps there was enough 
room on the course for him to drive 
In the way he warned. He settled 
down to circulate as fast as he could 
without overstressing engine, chassis, 
tyres, or brakes. There was twelve 
hours of motoring ahead lor the Day- 
ton, although the drivers would take 
turns at the wheel His spell would 
be two hours and he aimed to cover 
a Utile under a hundred and sixty 
miles in that time. 

After about halt an hour, when tie 
had done seven laps or so. he be E au 
to keep a lookout In bis mirror. 
Fresenlly he saw the leading cai-s 
coming up behind, about to lap him 
lor the first time. A* they went 
through the Chicane, marshals were 
waving their Hags at him. He pulled 
well over to the right of the mai and 
hnlfway along Promenade Slralghl 
three cars wept past w:th a whoosh 
that shook the smaller Da v ton and 
sucked It along after them But the 
margin of speed »a.< too Bivat fur turn 
to think of slip-streaming a Jaguar, 
Ferrari, and Lancia locked In an all- 
out dog flght. By tiie tim c he was 
rtiund the hairpin they were disappear- 
ing over tiie top of tiie railway bridge. 

Martin had titui-self already lapped 
the but ot Uie small cars, so from 
now on he was constantly passing 
-and being parsed. Every now and then 
Joe came out of the pits and showed 
lius a board Indicating hla position, 
lap-speed and number of laps coveted. 

The driving position of the sports 
model was much more like home than 
the start cockpit ol the Formula I 
Grand Prix Duyloa. Martin relaxed 
and reflected thai this wus the most 
restful part of the dav so far. The 
sky was tilun and there was a nice 
smell of sea as he bowled along the 
Promenade. He was too occupied in 
driving his car to brood on tiie worries 
ivhith he knew must return when he 
handed over to Gavin. 

After two hours' driving pe we-s 
given the signal to come In. He 
acknowledged it and on the next lap 
peeled off at the pits. He climbed out 
and Gavin rilmbed In. While the car 
was being refuelled he briefed Gavin 
on Uie running of the car. conditions 
of the course, idiosyncrasies ot other 
drivers. 

He watched Gavin accelerate out 
into the roadway for his hundred and 
fitly mile drive. When he turned bark 
Fiona was waiting w.th a drink far 
him. He pulled on* his helmet, goggles, 
and gloves, sal down to sip it and get 
ustri lo being at a slanrlatill- 



X HE |Hj was lull ..' 
strange faces The extra sports car 
driver* had brought their usual tram 
of {clamorous young women. There 
were splashes of crimson, yellow, and 
blur, and several pairs ctf pretty legs 
dangling over ihe pit counter. Nlrk 
hnd relaxed his Grand Prix austerity 
;i Utile, but he had conscripted Ihe 
jcung women as caterers and lap- 
scorers. 

"How are we lining?" Martin asked 
him. 

"No! so bad. Ton're sinti on han- 
dicap and second In the 1 4-litre class 
The pace at the front Is terrific. 
They're starting to drop out already." 

"Who's leading?" 

"Mniiein's Lancta's Just leading from 
the Jaguar. The Ferrari had ',<■ Bop 
at its pit and dropped four places.' 

As it she knew that Martin's eyes 
were on her, Fiona turned to look at 
him. Her face was so desperately 
strained that he went over to speak 
to her 

•'Poor Itdiiii! ! tlr.nk I know how 
you must be feeling." 
She said: "I wonder if yon do," 
All through the hot afternoon the 
race went uu. As Kirk had predicted, 
the cars which had led at the outset 
found the pace loo hoi for them and 
were funvd lo retire. Then, duiinc 
Martin's second spell, the sky darkened 
and a thunderstorm came up from 
over Uie sea. For twenty uiiiiulas tint 
rain fell on Allure in sheets. Tbe 
spcctatois madt foi shelter or crouched 
under umbrellas and mackintoshes. 



But for the drivei there was no 
respite The course was literally 
awash with water. The rain Itself 
was bad enough. It slung Martin's 
face and squirmed all over Ms goggles 
so that his vision was distorted. But 
worse than that was the spray thrown, 
up by cara In front- Passing another 
competitor was like driving thmugh a 
nil vSstUilt, fog. 

It was a desperate strain to keen 
coing at over a hundred mitei per 
hour down Promcnatle Straight when 
he had only his judgment to tell him 
that the hairpin was four hundred 
and not fifty yards away. Only be- 
cause he knew the course perfectly 
was he able to prevent his average 
from dropping rlisastrouajy. 

During the storm three cars crashed, 
and everyone's average dropped to a 
greater or less extent But the fastest 
cars had suffered most; and by the 
time the road had dried the Druv- u 
hud gained two places in Ihe general 
race clasaiflcaijon. 

Shortly before eight, o'clock, when 
Martin was due to go out Tor bis third 
and last speli, ValjeRii appeared al 
the back of the Dayton pit. Martin 
caught hlj eye and went out to speak 
lo bim. 

"How's the race going?" the In- 
spector Inquired. 

"Not too badly We're still on tho 
road." 

Valjean said: "I thought you ought 
lo know that I've had the exnumaUon 
report from the Mondano police." w 

"Thats quick work. Whats the' 

result?" 

The Inspector nnd to wait while a 
car in the neighboring pit slat ltd up 
and got away. 

"It was as you suggested. Tests 
revealed tiie presence of a considerable 
MlaotHS of sleeping drug — probably 
Bendal. Taken at the time of Mr. 
Lloyd's stop its cumulative effect would 
have been decisive at about the UhiC 
the accident occurred.'' 

"Yes." Martin was talking to him- 
self. "And, of course. Richard would 
have gone on driving even if he was 
going blind." 

"I beg your pnrdon?" 

"Nothing important. So now we 
know." 

'T«, now we deflr.ltely know that 
there were two murders." The In- 
spector seemed almost cheered by this 
Mwnbre fact "But at least I nova a 
new line of investigation to go on. It 
should be possible lo find oi.l. if any 
member of the lean was in possession 
of such a drag." 

It was during Martin's Epell that 
darkness fell. The sun went down 
angrily behind black, massing clouds 
and the daylight faded rapidly. By 
that time the number one DsyLon bad 
worked its wsy up to third place on 
handicap and was leading the Ji-lltie 
class. Two- thirds of the original 
starters were out of the race, and in 
f:n i nut ul all (he -ais still tn the 
running only six had travelled a 
greater distance than the Dayton. 

The pits and grandstand lights were 
turned on. One by one the drivers 

answered by switching on their head- 
lights. In leas thnn half an hour Lho 
sky was block. With the corning of 
dnrknrss a festive spirit had descended 
on Uie scene. Some of the pit*, manned 
by the staff nt motoring nerittiliciils, 
were at homo to drivers ind pit per- 
sonnel. , 

Tne dining marquees behind the 
grandstands were packed with the 
more plutocratic spectators, sinking up 
with caviare and champagne for the 
last Ihree hours ol this marathon race. 
All around the course, on Hat roofs 
and t£rrai:es T catering concerns were 
serving elaborate dinners to customers 
who couldn't lear themselves away 
liom the race. 

To the driver the effect was eerie, 
lie felt rather as It be was being 
sacrificed to make a Roman h nil dav. 
Once through the dazzling]* bright pit 
area he plunged Into a tunnel of com- 
parative darkness, where his hcMdlUjhtg 
sent yellow beams of swinging light 
down the road ahead of him. Here 
and there the lights of some bar ot 
hotel slashed across his path, cicating 
strange effects. 

sjartin uas now lire sixth fa-i, ; 
car and was overtaking almost ct" - 
liiaig. The Froniennde, In the n - 
time the most straightforward pai- t 
the circuit, was at night the i 
frightening. Some of Lbe smj, 
cars were capable of little more ■ > 
eighty miles an hour and there \ i 
others, limping along in the hope r 
finishing, which were fust as slow. 
Martin loft the Chicane- all lie ci 1 
see ahead of him ini a jostluig ta 
ul U'tll-laiiips. The fast run down I 10 
strnlglll was a Vital factor in kcepnii 
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his part and It would drop seriously. 

"IL 13 essential to keep the average 
tin when darkness lulls.'' Nirt had tola 
hid drivers. "This race will be won 
between nine and eleven." 

But at a apwd of nearly one hun- 
dred and twenty, the Dayton wouid be 
converging at B good forty miles an 
hour oft the midget earn. It required 
nerve and Judgment to open up lo lull 
speed and steer a course pa^t a welter 
of slower drivers, many o! them fcrSring 
to do their own passing on the Sung 
stmlght 

By ten o'clock, when Martin had 
handed over to Gavin for the last 
time, the Dayton was second on hsn- 
aicap and fifth on distance covered. 
The i:«r wn< filled up. Joe cheeked the 
on love! nmrniy. (Mr* parsed Hie lyres 
a.i til tor another two hours and Gaviu 
was away, 

Nlrfc was In the very beat of spirits, 
which was not surprising He had been 
the object of much vlnnus hospitality 
In the Lancia pit, and his car* were 
well placed. 

The American Cunningham was now 
the only car ahead oi the Dayton on 
handicap. 

"Something's bound to crack." Nick 
repeated his optimistlr refrain. "Sam 
-Nayior'a lost his brakes; lie's having 
to rely on bis gears to flow the Cun- 
ningham down." 

lie nodded towards the back of the 
pit. 

"Look who's here." 

Martin glanced at the unobtrusive 
man silting on a stool in the corner. He 
appeared excessively bored, but ins 
eye* were constantly on the- move and 
they switched to Martin the Instant 
he Lurued 

"Police guard," Nick multei eii. 
'■What cheek (" 

"No sign of ValJeanV 

"He's cleared off, and about time, 
too. He's been upsetting everyone, 
taking them oil to the police room 
to question them. Poor Fiona, he's re- 
duced her to a complete wreck." 

For Martin the race was over. He 
settled down to enjuy the rest oi 1c 
as a spectator. The grandstand 
ophite was u blaze of colored light. 
Here and there a car was .stopped at 
Its pit, silent add motionless. Some 
were In for the routine refuelling aim 
change of drivers. Others were suffer- 
ing more serious Ills, and mechanics 
weea working on them patiently in the 
hope of patching them up so that they 
could at least finish. 

The roadway in front o) the pits 
was stained with oil. Here and there 
rainbow reflections showed where fuel 
had fallen. Every lew moment* two 
great eyes would come looming out of 
the darkness and as the car shot past 
its gleaming bodywork would sparkle 
in the lights from the grandstand and 
pits, A smell compounded of discarded 
sump oil and hot lyres. French cigar- 
ettes, and exotir perfume* hung over 
the pits — and with it an indefinable 
atmosphere of expectancy, as If every- 
one was walling for something 
dramatic to happen. 

It was just before half-past ten. that 
Gavin's Dayton failed to appear on 
' schedule. 

Martin's first intimation was when 
Nick, stopwatch in hand, glanced 
round at him with a worried irown. 



_.~AE joes Peyton," 
Martin said, as a oar went pa,<L trie pits 
with a harsh, unhealthy exhaust note. 
"Oavin should be in front of him," 

"He should have passed hair a 
minute ago." 

The leading Cunningham went by, 
Ua driver easing his foot off the 
throttle as soon as be waa past the 
pita. Tile sound of his chunge down 
came back to them from the approach 
of Hell's Delight. The night seemed 
suddenly sinister, fraught with dancer 
Martin's mind flashed lo half a 
dosen places round the course where 
a driver might have come to grief. 

The procession of cars went relent- 
lessly by. peyron passed again. Still 
no sign of Gavin. The taces of 
the drivers In the pits were Inscrutable 
Nick stood up on the counter and 
stared down the empty road As the 
minutes ticked by the conviction grew 
that duaster had overtaken Gavin. 

Then the loudspeaker announcer 
gave tile news that ear number 24 — 
Gavin s — had been seen moving alone: 
Promenade Straight at twenty miles ii'i 
hour. Almost at once It w»s hi sight 
creeping along the right-hand side of 
tlie road on aide-lights onlv. Covin 

h'fJ"^ Kfim . M H? •''lopped .„d 
switched the engine off 

Kick was at his side the momem 
the r-, r .-.'.-ipjieil 
"What's the trouble?" 
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"Broken axle-shaft. I think. Theie 
wa» an almighty crack." 

Joe. who had been Ustenlng. wheeled 
■nit a J-n k ami had Ihe rear wheels up 
m no time He crawled about under 
the car, flashing a torch, then stood 
up mpine iv.Iv li.mili on Ills overall.- 

"It's an axle-shaft, all right." be 
reported to Nick. "!t could be repaired 
iti about iorty minutes." 

No impecunious motorist ever heard 
the garage foreman's gloomy diagnosis 
with more disappointment than Gavin 
and Martin. 

"Whin aihuit :t, N.rk? We can atlil 
fiinsli fairly well up," 

Nick shook his head. 

"It's not woiili it t'i finish away down 
the list If there were no race to- 
morrow I'd say ves But you two 
would do better to call It a day and 
get some rest. Hopkins and Dempster 
are doing well. We should have a car 
In the first five " 

"WelL that's that." Gavin said. 
"What do you leel like doing r 

'•I think I'll take Nick's advice. The 
Cunningham's bound to win now. so 
theirs not much point in staying. " 

They had no alternative but to walk 
back to the hotel. They crossed tne 
footbridge and plunged into the dark 
streets, cutting across tlje? town to- 
wards the Hpieudlde. From behind 
they could hear the nibbling whimper 
of tyres as ears rocked through the S 
bends down towards the Casino, and 
the rising hum of their exhwubi ah 
they accelerated away down the 
straight. It was a very dramatic 
sound coming out of the darkness 
across a town otherwise silent and de- 
serted. 

Mfcrttn said: "We were rather 
worried about you." 
Gavin laughed. 

"Did yau think the murderer had 
got, me?" 

"Well, everyone's ft bit Jumpy " 

From a lighted window above tliem a 
young woman In her nightie looked out. 
When she saw two men staring up 
at her she drew her curtain with 
maidenly haste. 

"Martin, do you really believe that 
TUCker was murdered lor his money?" 

Martin bore the Inspector's Injunc- 
tion la mind and answered cautiously: 
"I don't know what to think." 

"ValJcau doesn t think so. does he? 
He wouldn't have asked us all those 
questions 11 he did. Why did lie call 
you hack agfllii? Did he It'll vou any- 
thing?" 

"No Apparently there was some 
doubt about my alibi." 

They Classed the street to Kike a 
lame that promised to lead down to 
the sea front. 

Gavin said: "Do vou know what I 
think? I have a hunch that Riclinrd 
waa murdered, too. And it someone 
rcallv was trying to do the dirty on me 
at Sllverstone that makes three of us. 
Vou can bet your life it's the name 
person each time. I've been think- 
ing about thus quite a lot and I can 
only come to one conclusion,'' 

"You mean you have an Idea who 
It Ls?" 

"Well, isn't It obvious?" 

'I shouldn't have thought so. Who's 
your choice?" 

Gavin walked in silence for a while 
as If debating tthother to confide In 
Martin or not, 

"Well — didn't Fiona's reaction to 
the news of Tucker's murder strike 
you as significant? She and he had 
been very thick since we left Mun- 
dano. And I don't have to tell you 
what was going on between her and 
Richard, ir you add to that the fact 
that I waa with her a lot last July, 
you have the answer." 

"You mean Wilfred." 

"Who else? You must admit his 
manner has veen very peculiar lately." 

The thump of a jaajt orchestra from 
somewhere below street level and a 
sudden jangle of conversation from a 
ventilator showed that not everyone 
in Allure was at the race. 

"But he was with Fiona at the time 
that Tucker was killed," Martin ob- 
jected. 

Gavin looked around at him sharply. 

"So Fiona says. But she's his wife 
And Fiona's very lovat to Wilfred, little 
though he may deserve 11 " 

"I think you're on the wrong tack. 
Gavm. For one thing. I happen to 
know that Wilfred and Fiona were re- 
conciled before Tucker was murdered 
and it was largely thanks to null." 

They had emerged on the Promen- 
ade. Away to their right the head- 
lights: of ears shone momentarily out 
over the sea, then swept round like 
lighthouse beams. They had come out 
almost, aioiiSblde the Splendid?,. 

"You seem to know a lot," Gavin 

The lounge and entrance hall of (he 
hotel were eerily empty For otu-o 
tliere was no lift attendant and Iffy 



had to operate the thing them- 
selves. As they merged on their 
Hour and sent It down again. 
Gavin said: "I didn't know you 
were as thick as that wtth Fiona. 
1 should watch my step II I were 
you." 

"I'm not," Martin answered. 
"But I'm watching my step all 
the mine, thanks." 

He made his way along the 
thick-carpeted corridor. Feeling 
in his pocket lor the bedroom 
key .he remembered that in the 
rush be d gone off ami icti n un- 
locked- He turned the u-uidlc-. 
pushed the door open, and 
stopped. 

The light was on and someone 
v.\is titling at his table. She 
turned at the .sound 0 f the dour 
opening and tlien laughed .U his 
astonished lace. 

"I was Just writing you a note. 
I didn't expect you back till well 
after midnight. Did the race 
finish eatly? " 

"Susan! I thought you were 
ndles away." 

He was still standing there, 
knowinj perfectly well what her 
presence meant, but hardly dar- 
ing to believe It. 

"So T was. I got as far as 
Paris, in fact. Then I realised 
whuL a fool I was being, so I 
turned round and came back." 

3he was looking at him as 
never before, telling him with 
her eyes that she belonged 10 
.Jim But Martin was cautious, 
wanting to make sure of his 
ji'jiirui 

"la what way a fool?" 

She oame ana stood a yoi-d 
from liim. very irank and serious. 

•To think that I could escape 
from something inevitable like 
that. The further 1 went away 
the stronger I felt the pull to be 
with you. I saw the fumre 
stretching away ahead or me like 
that long, empty road and every 
mite taking me further from our 
moment together. Everything 
shouted at mc that I was doing 
wrong. Funny little things kept 
happening to point the way 
tiaefc." 

He did not say anything, but 
she could see the slow smile com- 
ing over his face. In her hap- 
piness she Just rattled on, her 
eyes shining. 

"I do love yuu, Martin — most 
deeply and truly It matters mure 
to me than anything else In my 
life. Wherever you are I want 
to be, too — and whatever hap- 
pens I want to shttrc." 

fshe blinked quickly a few t.ime,i 
sud mere was a oatc.h in her 
voice. He went to her. put an 
arm round her. and preasud her 
head on his shoulder. She 
snuggled warmly against him and 
they stood there for a moment. 

Martin knew then that thiK girl 
waa to be his life. 

She said to his shoulder; "I 
lidn't come up to the pits, be- 
cause I didn't want anyone elbe 
to be there when we met. It 
would have spoilt it to have had 
people watching." 

She tilted her head back to 
smile up at him. leaning back 
agaimt his arm. Hsr waist was 
eery small and the feel of her 
sent tire through his veins. He 
kissed her When It was over 
he said, rather unsteadily: 

"Susan [" 

"I know: It does seem to be 
rather a thing, doesn't tt?" 

They could not stay lor long 
at tile teroton of these few min- 
utes she watched [urn s.s he 
went into the bathroom to wash 
the grune o( the race off his 
cheeks and forehead. , 

"How long ago did you get 

beck?" 

"Only a ijuarler of an hour or 
so. Do you know I've only been 
gone two day*'.'" 

"It seems an age. In a way I 
was rather glad you weren't 

here " 

Susan's face showed her sud- 
den eqneern 



"You're not sorry r came back?" 
"You haven't heard anout what's 
happen i crt then?" 

"No. I haven't seen anyone." 

He told her about Tucker as gently 
aa he could, but .tressed that the 
motive seemed to be theft. There Was 
no pjlnt in Irightenlng Susan. 

She said: "Tucker was such a dear. 
There's a sort of evil spell on this 
tiiam, isn't there V" 

'11 does look like thai." 

' Marti a, you will be careful, won't 
you?" 

She saw by the sudden hardening 
or his eyes that he thought she woj3 
aulug to ask him again not to race. 

"Don't worry, darling. I'm not go- 
ing to SLftrt that aaaiii. 1 came back 
strictly on your terms. Thafs some- 
thinl I thought about a lot us 1 waa 
driving along. Quite obvious really, 
when you come to think of it. I love 
you because you're you. And It you 
feel you must race then I must accept 
that along with the rest. To try and 
change you would be the stupidest 
ttmig oi all I promise you I won't be 
so siny again." 

Martin was aware of a new quality 
In the night beyond his open window. 
For a moment he could not analyse 
it, Then he realised that for the 
hist time in twelve hours the sound 
of ear engines did not make a back- 
ground to every other noise. The race 
was over. The others would be clhiu i.' 
back soon. 

"Will you be In the pits tomorrow?" 

"J will indeed. I'll keep your lap 
chart for you," 

"That'll bring nie luok. w 

"I shall have to tell Vyvian. I can't 
go on letting him think — ' 

"Could it not wait? Even till after 
the race. We shall all be splitting up 
then." 

"T don't think I could. He's sure 
to want to kiss me and after our — " 

"All right But tell him tomorrow 
morning " 

When he saw her back to her room 
through the white -wailed corridors 
with their anonymous, closed doorj, 
the hotel was utterly silent and the 
carpets hushed their footsteps. 

"You'll lock and bolt your dour, won't 
you? Tliere liave been one or two 
thefts In the hotel lately." 

He said good night and waited out- 
side till lie heard her key rum. He 
did not seriously believe she was in 
OHiiger, bu( tliere was no paint in 
taking chances when lie knew that the 
murderer of Richard and Tucker 
would be sleeping in the hotel t.h.it 
-night. 

The murderer did spend that night 
In the hotel, but he lay awake for 
many hours with the light above the 
bed full on. He Was lighting againilt 
sleep because lie dreaded what it 
would bring. It crept up on hirn as re- 
lentlessly as. the Water cieeps over 
men lmprbioned in a flooded mine and 
finally bore him away in its swirling 
current. Then came the horror ano 
the nightmare — not so much ei 
tangible dangers b« ol things beyond 
the borderland of the mind. 

When the morning sunlight came 
Into hi.s room at dawn, he woke antt 
climbed desperately back to conscious- 
ness. The miming, gesturing phantoms 
receded. ills mind reached for and 
found the appurtenances of sane dally 
life: a dangling electric bulb, curtains 
blown by a morning breeze, book.-: at 
a bedside, cigarettes, and matches. 

Martin seldom had any difficulty in 
sleeping, but ttiat night he lay for 
hours staring at the coiling. The 
bright Ughts of the promenade r:osr 
shadows of JeRves on the white dis- 
temper. At every movement of the air 
they shifted and formed themselves 
Into new faces and ptirj.lcs. If his 
eyes closed he saw himself again 
Hurtling down the long straight with a 
cluster of tail-lights ahead of him like 
red glow-worms. When he opened 
them to stare at the ceiling he saw 
Susan's face there. 

At about four o'clock he dosed. In 
the last moments of slipping conscious- 
ness he thought he saw (lie face of 
the murderer amongst the shifting 
shadows over his head. There he whs 
and yet whenever Martin was about 
to recognise lum he slipped away again 
Into the shadows. Now it was sleep lie 
was fighting, not wakefulness. He was 
sure that If he could only focus his 
eyes properly the answer wits there, 
plain for him to read . . . 

The thundering in his ears became 
Intense. He opened his eyes wide. The 
sliadows had vanished mid me celling 
above his head was creamed with stin'- 
llght. By the sound of it, someone wan 
vying to breatr his door down. 

The battering itopped and from bc- 

Tnc Auvtimi r.t 



^n£ h Goo^ r m | 

the key. A scaredlffiS 
m, gaaing devoutly at Win „ A 
were a longW brother nil' 
from toe wastes oi Alajdut | 
"What's the matter. Nick?" ' 
"I've been trying to get | Q i or , 

thought - well. ne V ,, r mlUll 
thought. Do you know Xi Z 

"No. What time la if" 
"A quarter past twelve." 
"Good lord I rw ucsn *Je» i 

eight hours." 

The first thought that rame to 
was that Susan must bare obm, 
Iui Injurs and probably ^unr oat . 
nut lilm He was furious with i 

self. 



TCK salii: ■<? . 

[kmc you haven't had breatlsj,t y. i 

"No. But I Juris want any i 
you been down to the isnue? 
everything OJC ?" 

"Don't fuss! While yau'»c i 
sleeping some people have been w 
Ing I'll have stmie '' U flee «m up , 
Nick phoned down to loom «er 
and then wandered about like a 4e 
live while ftfarttn shaved. He s»i 
s handkerchief which bore uninlii 
able traces of llpsUdt. 

"By the way. I don't know wlf 
eating our Vyvian. He's like a I 
with a sore head, biting ereryo 
nose off " 

Non-committal grunts friini the bt 
room. 

"1 should have iluiught he'd 
pleased. Susan's back." 

"Oh, is she}" Martin tried to m 
his voice sound casual 

"Come ofT it. Martin." 

Martin turned from the nlnUr 
find Nick dangling his handkcrc.l 
unit studying him shrewdly. 

"All right. Yes, I saw her lint tilg- 

Nick dropped the handkerchief if 
cately on the bed. 

' So It seems. Well, I idyls* ye l 
keep out of Vyvian's way. I di 
want you upset before [he race " 

Martin towelled hid face and »i in 
toothpaste on to his brush. He tin. 
nnd gave Hick a broad nrln. 

"You may as well know Sated 
1 are going into partnership" 

"I'm glad." Nick said vehenair 
"And I mean thai. Martin. YUU ii 
are obviously cut out for cn.h othc 

"■[■hanks. 1 m really rather plei' 
about It." 

Martin's pleasure was written ? 
uver his face. i 

AS Martin started rn dress lie r... 
"What about the tliii'd car? 1* H- 
kins going to take It?" 

"Yes I managed to hs it wi 
race organisers. Sell ti»»c t»i 
in the back row as he didn't a 
practice ttniea." 

"He'll And the Dnywti a bil dirf«v 
from his Kieft." 

"I know. We took the enr up U> 
Marquis de Parterte's jilare and 
him drive round the estate roafl 
half an hour. It was quite a arc 
That 5 where I've been all mortiWI 

Mm tin pulled on trounces and Ji" 
his feet into slippers. 

"Now. whnt about this race, RW J ' 

Nick looked businecB-llke. lit »# 
ette and took a sheet of nnWlwi 1 
lrom his pocket. 

"Bight. Needless to say r"U Jjf ' 
fled :or the pole position on tlv: »i 
ing grid- Here are the p'Wluaal 
the first three rows. They'ie 
lour ears in a row, though prm 
1 think the road's too narrow, 
better memorise that.*' 

STARTING OR ID 

16- RAMON. Maseru! L: M -"" 1 '' 
DEL Merceries- 33 -TORBU-l- *» 
alia. M— TEMPLWH Dsylon. . . 

4 - ASHWORTH. Ferrari; 3j> 
GRAPASONI. Lancia, " — VfAKIJi 
Ferrari; It— PIMENTO, Ferrari. 

34— CHEVALIER, Goidim: *- p ' r 
TER. Mercedes: 1« — DO £*.,„ 
Masemti; M— FITZGERALD, BW la 

This Is going to be a »w 
race," Hick said. "It's a long 
since I've seen so many djf 
makes at the front of the grid <I 
driving yesterday was dimmed 
so I'm going to stick to niy w 
plan. Suit you?" 

"Yes, of course." Marian waf 
rowing his tiiviws. memorising - 
opposition he would liave to IK* 
the start. ,._._h 

"We have 10 re--fc.ni with M«n™ 
Romilfi, Ferrari, Masei-i'i Ijora 
and Laiieia teams, not to mentaiii 

rt WoM£«'ii Wonsi-r - M-irci 19, »« 
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MYSTERY NOVEL — COMPLETE IN THIS ISSUE 



/iuwtroUB freelances. I expect 
•jw-pllJ Mnronl. and Ramon will 
"'md hold jnii whatever you do, bul 
im hive the advantage of a lighter 
i nffurf. i * our ob j<-' tl ls 1° «t 8 
l?pire. I'H »e briefing Gavin 
v hi! part us well" 
fl s(t you seen him this morning?" 
Re's gone tip to watch the 
1(1 '.Jjn d'Elegance with Fiona and 
ij. [<_i It's (julte a chanae to see 
' ihiec together again.'' 



go out to dinner by curatives, shall 
we? 1 

"Yen." Susan was trying not to make 
this good-bye too significant. Tlj be 
cheering for you, Martin." 

Martin put on his racing kit ant) 
collected his Impedimenta. Ho was 
thinking that exactly a week before 
Richard find Tucker had been b-slrte 
him. The scene was no similar — the 
transporters and petrol lorries were 
all there again, blue, green, red, and 
silver ears were being warmed up 
groups ol drivers and pressmen stood 
about discussing prospects the loud- 



rh. atmosphere before the start of 
Allure Grand Prix wns so tense speaker voice was briefing the spec 



■1 the air seemed to twang with it. 
■(briar Interest was keyed up to 
0 plWi by Martins electrifying 
I u-Ltf l«P and the prospect that a 
jjyf car was going to force the 
■Uaiia uid Germans to lower their 
rti Urt, The small enteric of ace drivers, 
turned to having their own way. 
amlKd that their ascendency was 
pilened from a new and unexpected 
iner. The Italians, instead of 
■ at each other's throats, were 
U forming a united .'ront 

" 3k previous evening's thunderstorm 
* desred the air and the day was 
IkL All through the morning the 
c (til at vantage points round the 
1 pal hud been massing, the men in 
ji sleeves, the girls In guy summer 
bkl Everyone knew that the 
I Car Race had been no more 
All appetiser for the .--.tern busi- 
M ol ft formula I Grand Prix 

over llif Dnytrm team hull? the un- 
H iiben fesr that (lie series of disasters 
Ucti had befallen them was not yet 
ojilete. Things were not helped by 
rvliui Dayton's JJ1 temper, and Nick's 
id humor was put to the severest 
it 

(HdD walked up to tlie paddock a 
id hour before the start, leaving 
irtln to follow with Susan. Gavin 
i withdrawn into himself more and 
m luring the morning, becoming bo 
I: die and brittle that even his team- 
Uts hfiilsaicd lo speak to him. He 
It ahsolutelv determined that he was 
nag to win the Allure Grand Prix. 

The paddock area was a Ions strip 
concrete behind the pits. The Day- 
transporter was already there and 
Itoee rnrs were lined up behind 
» their numbers— 54. 58. 58— ill-ally 
uated in white circles on their sides 
id tails. 

"Hullo, Joe," Gavin said. "Evory- 
itof teed up?" 

Joe swallowed his natural dislike of 
' Mia, He was too loyal a mechanic 
i live the driver anything but encour- 
larjenl on race day. 

"Sht't as sweet as honey. Mr Fit/,. 
Hald, Here— Norman!" 

Joe and Norman started number 56 
(. Norinsn put a Jack under the 
»r wheels and Joe, sitting in the 
Ckplt. began to rev the engine. The 
^» rose to a rasping, tearing pitch. 
ik fell— rose and fell, rose and fell, 
srlri, standing beside the car. could 
«l tne sound boring into his head, 
nneukne like n mole at his nerves 
ot a sudden it was as il the bone 
tils brow hod cracked He wai> 
In in the eockpli of the overturned 
, fighting against the cold animosity 
metallic, uncaring things, waiting 
the searing name. He managed in 
last mument ol departing sanity to 
wont: 

/■Stop the engine I For God '6 sake 
W> It! She'll i-atali fire!" 



Nc 



I ORMAN. watchine 
jJVbi with Ids Jaw nearly dropping 
iWnuted In Joe's ear The engine 
PPcd Joe. turning round, saw Gavin 
9™K to get a hold o£ himself, 
^hflts ih e matter, sh-f" 

TNc-thine,. Joe. Thr noise got on my 
»«i a hit, that's alL She sounds 

ijoe was waiting for Martin when he 
Pjearcd. The mechanics turned to 
*t ii covert ry T over Susan, She was 
her green slacks again, with n white 
rt freshly ironed and a scarlet 
JoiercWei. 

I Martin" — he was accepted as one 
the team no-'T by Joe and this 
Mled him to be called by his CbxU- 
d name — "will you keep your eye on 
. Fitzgerald? I don't know if he's 
ling all right." 

"How do you mean. Joe?" 

"Well, he's Just a bit queer- that's 

m 

"Win turned to Susan 

**ou'd better go cm to the pits and 
j-t yourself under Nick's orders. I 
pn't suppohp we'll have time tu talk 
co till alter the race. Hut we'll 



tators. Yet today he was looking at 
It all with completely different eyes. 

When he came out Gavin was stand- 
ing by himself gaaing rather vacantly 
round him at the bustling activity. 
"How are you reeling, Gavin? O.K.?" 
Gavin swung round and measured 
him with a long, shrewd look. It was 
an expression he had not seen on his 
face before. 

"I'm fine, thanks. I only wish we 
could get on with it. " 

Half a dozen earner u men knelt to 
take pictures ol Martin and Gavin as 
they went across to the pits. Nick had 
put Basil Fluster on the door to keen 
out autograph hunters and umnteui 
photographers. 

(Ho* was shouting: "Has anybody 
seen Wilfred? Why can't people be 
where you want them?" 

Fiona and Susan were preparing to 
tackle the lap chart on their own ac- 
count, looking very business-like and 
secretarial. The same little plain- 
clothes man was in the pit again, try- 
ing to keep out of the way and yet 
nisnflcciiig tp trip everyone up. 

Fiona asked: "Where's Vyvian? I 
hnven't seen him all the morning." 

"He's watching from the grandstand. 
He doesn't seem very partial to us 
racing men today." 

Martin caught, Susan's eye and 
winiced. Thiui he saw that the first of 
the cars were being wheeled bv their 
niechatucs to the grid. He had managed 
to keep his nervousness at bay so far. 
but now he had that sudden tighten- 
ing of tummy muscles. The police were 
already beginning lo clear the track, 
and the announcer was calling the 
drivers to the starter. 

Nick had last-mlmite. instructions for 
his drivers. ✓ 

"Martin, you know what to do. Get 
lu the lead and stay there. Gavin, you'll 
do as well as you can but keep the car 
in one piece and don't go above jnur 
maximum unless I give vou the flat-out 
ilgnal. That's very important. Hopkins 
you're not to worry We'll be cmltc 
content to sec you among the finish- 
ers." 

As the three men prepared to go out 
on tu the road, Nick took Martin aside. 

"I may call you in when you don't 
expect It. He on the lookout — and 
remember, in ihls team vou obev the 
manager's orders without question." 

Govin and Hopkins were already out 
in the road. Martin Joined them and 
tJKU walked over for the starter's 
homily. Then they went to their rjvrs. 

Martin %&s awnre of an attitude, not 
-if hostility, but ot defensiveness among 
the drivers in his Immediate vlcini.tr. 
The world cluimploq nodded bricdy 
towards this newcomer to the Iront 
row. Martin could hear his name spoken 
repeatedly on I he public address system 
niud cameras clicked continuously 
round all Llic drivers at tlie forefront, 
Pimento in his Ferrari was dead astern 
of Martin. He reflected that he would 
nave to get moving rupSdlv to avoid 
being rammed in the tall by the flery 
Argentine. 

There were s:.i11 several minutes to 
the start. He decided to go back to the 
third row and pass a little ol the leaden 
time wllh Gavin. 

He'd never seen the other man so 
tensed. He wns. Addling with the ad- 
justing strap ol his goggles. 

"T v. jsh. Joe would leave things alone. 

had this just right yesterday. 

He was white and his hand£ were 
not loo steady 

"You're sure you're feeling all right, 
Guvln?" 

"Oi course I'm all right." Gavin said 
doggedly. There were beads ol sweat 
on his brow. He rummaged in his 
pocket and pulled out a handkerchief. 

Snmeiliiiic metallic fell out on to the 
roadway. It rolled like a half-crown, 
glittering In the sun, and came to rest 
at Martin's ieet. He stooped to pick 
it up. It ivas the little fit. chris-topher 
badge which he had helped Fiona to 
choose for Tucker the evening before 
he was killed. 

He stared at It, the Implications 
pounding at his brain. 



Didn't Fiona — " he began and then 
looked up at Gavin's face. The other 
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man's eyes were bn him. In that 
moment, Martin saw clearly and 
Gavin knew that he saw. 

"Vou prying rotter I" Gavin 
said between his teeth, "I told 
yau you knew a damn sight too 
much." 

Martin was sturing at a face 
which he would hardly have 
recognised as belongtng lo 
debonair, easy-going Gavin. 

"Well, now you know it all." 

Time to run to trie pits, shout 
river the counter: "Guvin's the 
murderer?" They would think 
hed gone craiiy. 

He sa;d. "God help you, Gavin," 

"God help you!" Gavin replied. 

Tlie Allure Grand Prix not only 
remained in the memory o£ every 
spectator who saw it tut long as 
he lived. It went dawn in maCor- 
rscirjg history. Martin had 
brought his engine speed up to 
UDOD. At the fall o! the flag he 
slipped his loot olT the pedal and 
let the clutch in with a bang. 
But froth Torelli and Ramon beat 
him off the line, for the very 
simple reason that they beat tlie 
Hag. Martin was astounded by 
the annihilating .-peed of the 
i hamplun'j start. As he changed 
into third ot ninety, there were 
two cars alien ei nf him and a 
whole pack snarling nt ills heels. 

Torelii led Ramon and the 
Dayton round the iirst easy 
curve. It was obvious already 
UiBt both the other drivers were 
pulling out all the stops. They 
were all balanced on the outer 
margin of safety as they went 
through Hell's JJellght In a series 
ol Jerky, dicey drifts. The road 
that day was treacherous after 
the Sports Car Race. Spectators 
who had held their breath as 
they heard the lury rtorrhing 
down towards the corners gasped 
When they saw three cars Hash 
past With only a lew Inches 
fleparnUng them. 

The two leaders left their 
braking and change down for 
Casino Comer till the last 
moment and wont round u'lth 
rear tyres Aghting to break away, 
Martir), already looking lor a way 
through, felt that with the new 
improvements to his brakes he 
could have left his braking till 
a shade later. As they plugged 
down the straight he realised 
that both Torelll's and Ramon's 
cars were faster than In practice. 

As Nick had predicted, their 
engineers had been stepping up 
everything to match the Dayton's 
speed, Whether they were racing 
tBch other or joining forces to 
keep him out. Martin could not 
tell, but the two Italian cars went 
down the straight abreast, leav- 
ing him no ruom to pass. The 
order was still the same as they 
rolled round the hairpin. 

People at the front of the 
crowd at the corner beyond the 
railway bridge begun to wish 
they'd chosen to wttch the race 
from somewhere else. They were 
faced with the spectacle or three 
ears coming over the top of trie 
rite at them, apparently la mid- 
air — that their tvres and springs 
held them os they hit the road 
appeared to be due to s dispensa- 
tion oi providence rather than to 
any natural physical law. 

Two and a hall minutes after 
tlie start, Nick was standing on 
tlie pit counter, his left hand 
anchored to the hair ot a wincing 
Basil. He could hear tiie rush- 
ing echoing noise of a whole Held 
nf racing cars moving up from 
the sea front. It is perhaps the 
most thrilling moment of all. 
the end of that first lap from the 
standing start. The sound movijs 
with such incredible speed that 
one cannot believe that It bears 
human beings with it, 

Nick had seen Martin pipped 
at 'the start and knew that he 
would have his work cut out ta 
pass iwo Italians on such a 
narrow i:rrcu;! He saw the two 
red cars come round the bend, 
followed in ml instant by a green 
car which seemed to take the 
corner a shade faster and swing 
wider Once out of the corner 
Toretll took station an the right- 
hand side of the rood. Bauion 
cam* out on the left as If to pass 
lilm, but staved about n length 
behind. The Dayton could be 
seen, lurking behind, unable to 
paw.. 



As they streaked in front of the pita 
Torelli was In the lead and Martin 
was on hia tail, dead level with Ramon. 
They went out of sight still in the 
same formation. Twenty yards behind 
them was another group of three; 
Maroni, Brendel. and Gavin. Hopkins 
was Ave from last and going; well- 
Nick stepped down to wipe the sweat 
off his brow, while Basil put a hand 
up to feel If he had any hair left. 

"Tlie question now is. who's going 
to Eive way? Ramon and Martin can't 
both get through Hell's Delight to- 
gether. I wish 1 had another pair of 
eyes down at the Casino" 

Susan, as she entered the numbers 
she had quickly Jotted down m her 
lap charl, was devoutly wishing the 
same. 

it was, tn fact Ronton who had to 
give way, simply because h* was forced 
to brake for tlie bends a shade before 
Martin. Once again three cars came 
round Casino Corner nose to tail, but 
this time Martin was In a position to 
make an attempt to pass Torelli. He 
kept behind him as they both went up 
through the gears and then climbed 
to his maximum in cop. Travelling at 
close on a hundred "and ninety he 
edged his nose up alongside Tjrelli's 
left rear wheels. 

The champion kept his eyes fixed 
straight ahead, apparently unaware 
that the Dayton was there. Slowly he 
began to edge over to the left of the 
raid as If to position himself for the 
bend six hundred yards ahead. Martin's 
right front wheel was level with the 
centre of the red car. and as the 
Italian continued to close over, it was 
imprisoned, so that the three wheels 
were almost In line. At that speed the 
manoeuvre was unnerving. It was a 
deliberate attempt by Torelli to shake 
the British driver. At the last moment 
he swung away and Martin had to 
he content to follow his line round 
the hairpin. 
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• ARTIN determined 
that he was soltig to tske Torelli on the 
straight in front of Ihe pits 

The champion probably would not 
risk trying any tricks under the eyes 
of the stewards. He was an inch behind 
the RomaJfa's taO as thev took the last 
tlouhle right-hander In a generous, 
controlled drift. Torelli's head was bent 
forward as if to urge his car to greater 
speed. Martin came up through ills 
slip-stream and pulled out to pass. The 
two car* were neck and neck as they 
came down Ihe straight. Paxsinsr the 
pits Martin was Just beginning to edge 
In front of the Italian car. 

Susan closed her eyes. 

"54— 31— 16— 2." Fiona was shouting 
In her ear. 

"He's made ltl" Nick Jumped down 
from the counter and rammed his elbow 
into Basil's side in his excitement- "I 
swear he was a length ahead when 
thev went out of sight." 

Six names had appeared on the 
leader board above the grandstand, 
showing the position »t the end of 
lap !. 

TORELLI 
TEMPLER 
RAMON 
MARONI 

BRENDEL, 
FTTZGERALD 

"Gavin sixth?" Nick said "Is thai 
right. Susan?" 

"He's probably fifth by now." Susan 
answered, "He was closing very fast 
on the Mere." 

Wick turned round as if looking for 
someone to confide in, and found Wil- 
li ert standing at his elbow. 

"Where on earth have you been?" 
"I've been talking to Inspector Val- 

Jean," 

Wilfred was looking distressed and 
shaken. 

"What's the matter? p/es hot mak- 
ing it unpleasant for you. is he?" 

"Well. It's not very pleasant, actu- 
ally." 

He glanced towards Fiona. 

'Til tell you later. How's the race 
irOLiig'.'" 

Nick held his hand • up while he 
listened to an announcement on the 
loudspeaker. Doth leading cats had 
broken the old lap record with a new 
time of three minutes eight seconds, 
representing a speed of ninety-two 
miles per hour, 

"How's it going?" Wilfred sskeil 
again. 

'Tm a wet rag already." If the 



statement wasn't true of Nick it was 
certalrdj true of his shirt. "If this goea 
on for eighty laps they'll have to tarry 
me home. It's murder." 

Nick was back up on the counter 
again and never realised the peculiar 
aptness of the old cliche. 

On this lap Martin had the course 
to himself. Torelli was still on his tail 
and Ramon was only a length behind 
that, Brendel had come to the front 
of the second group, with Gavin hot 
on his heels. Locked though they were 
in a desperate struggle the style ot the 
leading drivcra never lost Its polish- 
Only artistry can persuade a racing car 
to stay on the road at such speeds 

With the road empty ahead of nlni, 
Martin really drove. He took two" 
hundred yards from Torelli that lap 
and as ho went past the grandstand 
every spectator was on his feet. 

"O.K.. Martin," Nick was muttering 
to himself, as If the number one Day- 
ton was fitted with two-way telepathy. 
•'That's ail right. Don't overdo it." 

He heard another gasp of excite- 
ment as a silver and a green car went 

by 



"What was all that?" he asked Basil. 

"Brendel end Gavin, r think Gavin's 
got In front of the Mercedes and they've 
both passed Ramon." 

"Oavtn'B fouiih?" 

"He's third by now " 
' What the devil- — ?" ( 
Nick pushed round to look over 
Fiona's and Susan's shoulder': at the 
chart. The order ut tile end of the 
fourth lap was: 

TEMPLER 
TORELLI 
BRENDEL 
FITZGERALD 

The loudspeaker voice was taking 
advantage of the short pause to an- 
nounce: "Car number o-l, driver Tcmp- 
ler, has established a new lap record 
of three minutes Ave seconds. All of 
the first four cars Have now broken 
the existing record." 

"What does Gavin think he'a 
doing?" 

Nick found Joe's eyes on him. The* 
mechanic shook his head In a worried 
way. 

The leading cars were round again 
almost as soon as the last man in the 
field had disappeared. When they 
came Into view tire spectators Jet out 
a roar like a footbath crowd. Two 
green cars led the race, followed by a 
ied and a silver one. The Boy Scouts 
marking up the leader board quickly 
reshuffled the names to show the order 
at the end of lap tour: 

TEMPLER 

FITZG ER A1_D 

TORELLI 

BRENDEL 

RAMON 

MARONI 

Martin had been unaware of Gavin 
coming up through the field behind 
him. He had established as much of 
a lead over Torelli as he wanted. His 
Intention was not to run away out of 
sight, but to act as a tantalising carrot, 
always keeping Just ahead of the 
champion. As be finished his fourth 
lap his mirrors showed bim that the 
silver Mercedes had replaced Ramon 
behind Torelli. Then, on the rush 
along Promenade straight tie saw a 
green car pull out to pass both the 
Mercedes and the Romnlfa It tucked 
itself in front of Torelli as ell four 
braked tor the Hairpin. By the tilt 
of the helmeted head as the driver 
behind bun swung out of the curve. 
Martin recognised Gavin, just two 
hundred yards from his tall. 

Not Immediately did he realise what 
this was going to mean. He assumed 
that Nick was concocting some mys- 
terious strategy and had given Gut-ii 
ci "faster" signal. During tlie sixth 
lap Gavin "-as steadily closing on bim. 
As he passed the pits he kept his eye 
open for a signal, but all that he saw 
was tire team manager standing out on 
the roadway with his tonsils snowing. 
Ha went through Hell's Delight know- 
ing that Gavin was at his tail as 
savagely as any member of a rival 
team. 

As he braked and bllpjied with his 
heel to change down for Casino Cor- 
ner the marshal.'! were waving blue 
Hags at him: "Someone Is trying to 
pass you." He felt a shattering Jolt 
from behind. The Dayton behind had 
rammed his toil hard, His car was 
impelled forward. It made Junt that 
vital difference between the possible 
and the virtually Impossible. Casino 
Comer was leaping at him like ■> 
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ctwretiiii tigei friere was oniy oat 
nay la deal with ll and t±mt *'« V 
take It By t»« tlimat Martin put Ills 
toot down hard and. with straightened 
left arm bare over on the steering 
wheel It was it irurstion now of 
adhesion II til* rear wheels could 
And parrniu* to drive mm away trorii 
the son he rnlirhl 5till stay on the road. 

Rubtxv smoked and number M fitd 
»lde as it came out of the corner, but 
II dtd not spin Martin found Inst 
he was through. But he knew now 
what was at stake In this duel. Ho 
begun to race lor rite fife- 
Ten yards separated We wo Osy- 
fans at thev OniBtied lap seven »"d 
they wric ti.ree I unriri'ri yards ahead 
oijiie nest car All round the circuit 
the croud Was iloinB wild. Joe was 
out. of the road with a "Slower" signal 
to Gavin 1" the PH Nick was wiping 
his face with one of the mrrhunlc.' 
oily rags, hunting elrgnrettes which he 
' hod to put nut whrn the irotroUint! 
p-iUcem-m irpntted htm 

"What the devil dries Gavin think 
Ik's doing?" he demanded ol Willred. 
"Has he gone crmty}" 

Wilfred didn't answer. 

Susan, white bu! delermlned no( to 
show her ieelings. was carefully enter- 
ing the number ol every car. sitting 
beside her. Fiona was watching her 
eoviyrtlv. She knew very well how the 
younger woman was (eeUng. 

"Donl worry." she told Susan. "He'll 
bo all right." 

Almost every tenm manager, alarmed 
a! the sight ol two Daytons running 
away with the race, was giving his 
number one driver the faster signal. 
The record was bruken agam on lap 
eight, but Martin could not steal 
marc than twenty yarde from Gavin 
The latter was pinning his engine to 
the utmost and driving like a man 

IWSHHWd. 

Martin was beginning 10 wonder 
whether fie could keep this up for 
auuthet seventeen laps. If neither car 
cracked up, his only hope was to keep 
ahead of Gavin till his fuel stop, and 
thai was seventy miles ahead. 

For three laps they circulated in 
that order with the same rflsianre srp- 
I npl them, gradually increasing 
their lead over the third, fuurth. and 
fifth cars. All around tne course the 
spectators, Ignorant of the personal 
drama being enacted oefore them, were 
on their feet, wild with Gallic excite- 
ment 

"1 lit- two British drivers were fight- 
ing It out as if every lap were the 
list Both ears established a treah 
lap record of 03.9 miles per hour. Nick 
had irlM'ii n;i trying Id ■rlaf. Gavin 
down and was biting his nails. He knew 
very well that neither of the Daytons 
could »tand up to this punishment. 
Everyone In the pit was allent and 
nervous Though they could not guess 
the reason for It, they felt that this 
situation iu the nejtt act In the eight- 
day tragedy. 

The Daytons were tar enough ahead 
of the other mrs for .Susan to be able 
to look up from her lap chart and 
' .nil them .io b) she sensed by 
Martin's attitude that he was racing 
to the limit of crery nerve and sinew. 
Gavins face was set and artin. his 
ryes tlMd on the car (ii front,; his head 
bent slightly forward. 

Wilfred watched them pass on the 
eighth lap and touched Nicks elbow 

"Nick, If i were you Td gel the 
marshals to give Gavin the black flag." 

"The blurt flag? You mean bring 
bun out of the race altogether?" 

'1 a»ould If 1 were you. You see. I 
thin* it was Gavin who killed Tucker." 

The end of the lenience was drowned 

Sf,iV^.*'i?"i e o1 Plains Mercedes. 
ViUlred had to say it again. 

Nick stared at him. hl» mind 
struggling to adapt itself to this Idea 

"Gavin?" he repeated. "But why 
should C«iivin— ? " 

■ i ^ "?,"'}, knaw ,hat Bul 1 do tnow 
umi vsljean Is certain that it was 
either h i in or me — and as I am 
abfe to eliminate myself _" 
"fie ean'i be right." 

-I think he may," Wilfred said 
gravely. 

Sick went to see the stewards acid 
tile black flag was shown twice to 
Cavm. He ignored It. The specta- 
tors' enthusiasm: turned to hushed be- 
wilderment, and nosr. when tho two 
cars passed. It was in a alienee broken 
only by the tearing sound ol their 
own engines. 

Np one quite knew at what moment, 
Valjean had arrived In the n.« ™ 
pit. BaMl F.,,',. r 'mind him 
at his dhow on tintwi £ ,rat!S; ! ."5 
twu cars go 
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Toe te»rr. manager took trie inspector 
into a cornei of the pit 

"Is this truer" he demanded "About 
you suspecting Mr Fitxgerald I 
m'.'., ii''' 

The Inspectot was surprised at the 
directness ol Nick's questmn He hesi- 
tated ror a second ami then nodded 

"Yes. 1 am afraid it 1» true. He will 
be arrested as soon ns the race 
tlnishes — or he stops himself." 

-1 don't see much sign of aim stop- 
ping. We've been a living tile black 
flag at him. but he takes no notice. 
Have you any defiant proof against 
hirnv" 

We have. Scientific analysis ol tfie 
dust on his shoes snowed that lie tnd 
ront.rarv to his statement, been lb the 
old nurt. We Were also fortunate In 
flndtrrft a blood-stained sock on the 
municipal rubbish dump. The blood 
tallied with the dead rnaii't and we 
found the matching sock ill Mr F«2- 
terald's suitcase." 

Susan was near enough to overhear 
ira^ments of thris eonversatlpri. She 
asked Fiona to take over the chart 
and siid out of her place. 

■Nick. I couldn't help Hearing sortie 
ol that. Can't you do anything; to stop 
Gavin?" 

"I've done nil I run to stop hliri. Sue. 
1 wish to God I could He's bound to 
run out. of :uel eventually — " 

"Couldn't you call Martin In?" 

"I'd be throwing the race away II 
I did. I don't think Gavin means 
Martin any harm. He niubably 
realises thai Vn Mean's on to him and 
is having a last rutk for his money 
Poor blighter. I duirt *)lsmc him." 

"I wish I fell the. same" 
Why don't you give up the lap 
chart and go back lo the hotel? This 
la obviously a strain on you-" 

"No.' said Susan firmly. "1 promised 
ret keep his lap chart. Ill see it 
through " 

ahe went hack to her place beside 
Fiona 

Gavin nad been playing a waiting 
game arid Martin thought, he knew 
what it was. As he swung out en to 
Promenade Straight for the tenth time, 
he saw the last car in the Arid, a 
privately entered Maserati. just going 
Into the Hairpin 

In a few minutes he would have to 
start passing the tall-end cars That 
would be Gavin's chance. 

The Dayton* closed rapidly on the 
Maseruti, They made up hundreds of 
yards along the Grandstand Straight 
end Martin was on Its tail as It went 
into Hell's Deltuht. lie had hoped to 
get ahead of it Just before then and 
leave Gavin behind it. But lie was just 
too late. The Mliseruil driver was suing 
cautiously Drifting out of the first 
curve behind him. Martin felt Mr. Lull 
nudged from behind. The Dayton 
flicked into a slide Luckily he had 
power i±nd speed In hand and was uble 
to hold his car 
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. iATCHING In hk 
mlmors he saw Gavin come up lo try 
and dn the aame trick again. This time 
he knew- what was corning and was 
able to steer away from him, Gaidn 
himself went Into a fjide mid lust :i 
little giound TJnbalked by the 
Mflseratl he tens able to come round 
Cft.iltio Corner faster than Martin and 
was on his heels aealn as they went 
through tile Chicane. 

Halfway dnwn the straight Oiivln's 
nose wns level with Martin's tail Both 
cars were rocketing along at the abso- 
lute limit, Utile short at two hund'reci 
miles an hour. Oavln drew level, went 
a yard or so ahead and then began to 
close over, exactly as Tarelll had done, 
Martin knew that In a second his wheel 
would be Imprir.oned. He braked aUghtlr 
hoping to send Gavin ahead, but Gavin 
sax the Davton rhrrk. He closed. It 
was a suicidal, and murderous, move 
The hub rap of his rear wheel touched 
Martin's front hub cap. 

Two cars, travelling under control on 
a straight line, suddenly became cav- 
orting, gyrating demons. To control 
such a spin was impassible. The cars 
were finally at the mercy at the forces 
'.vhlrh had been enslaved for so long — 
the two hundred and fifty horse-power 
whjch had built up this iptrd, the Wind 
impetus of a t»n of metal, the centri- 
fugal force t reated ns soon as the spin 
began, ft was nil too quick for any 
cameraman U> record. Spectator; wlin 
witnessed the incident were only able 
to recall startled Imprefcnons of cars 
spinning like tops No one afterwards 
really knew what happened 

The news of the Incident was Mashed 
CO the announcer at the grandstand 
even oefore the two cans were due 
Uxi-e. rte cut Into his rfdlal of the 



up llmos of the"lenrliug cars to 
make a breathless announce- 
ment. 

"A report has Just come 
through frnm the Hairpin that 
the two leading care, racing neck 
and neck, have skidded and 
crashed . . ." 

No more than that, except for 
contused whisperiuu on the loud- 
inc-ikcr. A murmur came Irum 
the massed spectators across the 
road. This meant excitement 
fur t.heui, but lor Susan a dlf- 
lereiii emotion She waited 
Fiona took her hand. She gripped 
it, bottting on fiercely. 

An eternity pnsaed. 

At long last into sight round 
I In. m-iid i itue Lhe Rumaltu and 
the Me: cedes: a moment later 
Ramon's Maserati. And then it 
grreii ettr. Now her whole Dpi 
depended on a number. The 
four car; crime on want past. 
From the crumpled tall o! the 
last otic the number 54 shone at 
her like Ihe beacon ill a home 
purt. 

Tts Martin!" She heard 
rtoBS'il voice at her ear. "What s 
happened lo Gavin?'* 

Sunaii could not speak She 
turned ro Fiona anil buried her 
face against her breast. 

Martin knew less about what 
h.id happened to 'mm m the spin 
than anybody Matters were 
mterlv out of fus control. All 
he could do was sit there, watch 
the world eo mad. and wait ior 
the crash- It was his very speed 
th ut saved him. 

Impel.; ' carried Him opinning 
□n towards the Hairpin where 
tlir road widened uilo a broad 
sweep Hned with protective heaps 
uf sand. His spin ended when 
his tail thumper! Into sttnd He 
sat lur several seconds, unable 
to believe that he wn* still ulivr 
The skv was blue above, the sun 
was sail a danhng. impartial 
eve. white hnrjes were moving, on 
the sra— and people were rush- 
ing towards him. 

Actimr automatically he hftd 
manage'd to keep his engine run- 
ning Ii they started pushing 
him now he would be disquali- 
fied. He put the car In gCal . 
She tugged for a moment and 
then Jerked out of the sand 
The running men stopped short 
Back aown the road other men 
were converging on the wreck 
tlnit lay huddled aeairurt the 
wall 

fv i .v* i town ro; nun aim 
he could see the number 5fi, The 
Maserati, braking hard to avoid 
the Dayton, had skidded, 
mounted the pramemide walk, 
and bashed into the railings. Its 
driver was already nut, limping 
round It to surmise the damage, 
hut Gavin was still In his car. 

HeuiembcrinB Richard. Martin 
grabbed the fire extinguisher 
tieside ills scat, jumped on to the 
road, and ran back towards 
Gavin. Marshals were out with 
yellow Hags to slow doW4i on- 
coming cars- «But Gavin's Dav- 
ton did not catch Ore. Men 
atond by with eactinguuahers while 
Gavin wh* lifted from his sent 
on to a stretcher He was in 
vcrv bad Shape His eyes opened 
for a minute and when he looked 
up he saw Martin. 

"You go on, Martin Tvc 
bought It Tell Fiona " 

The words were an effort. He 
choked over them and was ijuiet. 
A nuitshal miiilr a sign to Mar- 
tin. There was nothing He could 
do. 

As he run lo his car. Torelli 
and Brendel motored past, took 
the Hairpm, and went away up 
the mad. Luckily, tho road at 
the Hairpin sloped slighlly down 
towards the sea, Martin was 
able to strut ids car rolling with 
a push. He chased after ft. 
leapt into the seat, and the car's 
momentum started the engine. 
He reversed hack to the sand- 
banks again and accelerated 
away Just as Ramon came past 

When he hud seen Martin go 
by and heard the announcement 
Unit Gavin was being taken to 
hospital. Nicholas West liiflho use 
turned round to look for Wilfred. 
He had disappeared Nor was 
there any vltin of Valjean 



"Basil," he said to tits assistant, "will "You rc Hulking m( :riirt v m 
yciu do me a favor'; Find out where demanded ui Nlr-fc. M »« . 



they're taking Gavin and go along 
and see how he Is II the pahre try 
to bust in an him kick ttiem out. Well, 
you khow what to do," 

theo, ctlnglng grUnly to his deter- 
mination lo win this race, he went to 
study the lap chart. The order at 
Ihc end ol Wteen laps was: 

TORELLI 

BRENDEL 

RAMON 

TEMPLER 

WiiLits Hopkins position?" 
"He's doing well He's come up to 
fifteenth place." 
"Good sirl, Susan Fueling all right?" 
"Yes. thanks.'' 

Nick muttered to Joe: "WeTe not 
beaten yet. This race la only Just bu- 
glnnuig." 



FOIng 



Di 



UR.ING the next ten 
l:iij.% TurelU spun, was parsed by Bren- 
drl, and blew up his engine trying to 
make up the lost ground. Ramon's 
Maserati was overcooked und his speed 
had dropped by ten seconds a lap. 
Mat tin had passed him. but his engine 
was very rough and ii blue clnud fol- 
lowed him as he roared hoarsely par,t 
the pits. The Dayton wti& an cid ear 
aflej that slt'uriiilc with G&virt 

On his twenty-fifth lap he received 
the expected signal to come Ln and 
refuel As Joe snapped open the filler 
cs.p and began to feed tuel Ln. Nick 
handed Martin his drtrJc. 

"The motor's had 1L" 

"Don't worry. ToreuTa out and 
Ramon won't be long. Just keep going:." 

"Any news of Gavin?" 

"He's been taken to hospital. Noth- 
ing's come through yet," 

Martin's speed hod dropped from 
three minutes three «econdji per lap 
to three minutes fourteen. After Ihirty- 
eiirhi. laps he wss back in seventh place. 
He knew that for him the race was 
virtually over. 

In the pit Nick was scratching ha 
eiim and facing a difficult proulem. 
Hopkins, driving very ste-.oily and well 
within the limit of his car. had moved 
Up to tenth postion. He was almost 
due to make his pit stop. Given a 
run of luck he could finish in the first 
six. On the other hand. ifie same- 
car in the hands of Martin " 

He felt a hand on his arm. It was 
Basil. 

"What's ihc news?" 

"Not tuo good. It's a matter of an 
hour ur two according to the doctor." 

"Is he conscious?" 

"He is. but he won't talk to anyone, 
Insists on seeing nobody but Fiona." 

"Fiona?" 

Nick stared at her ror a second as 
If he'd just seen her for the first time. 
"Yuu'd better tell her. 1 stipposr.'' 

Fiona listened to Ba.-iis message, 
and her astonishment was obvious. 

"I tlilnk i d better go, Nicholas." 

"Yea. You'd OClter, Basil will tafto 
you oiung " 

"Where's Wilfred?" 

'T don't know. He disappeared Just 
about Hie time oi the accident," 

Basil .said: "Gon you manage ail 
righl here?" 

"Yes. o| course. I've still got Joe. 
haven't 17" 

Joe grinned as the oilier two went 
out at the pit doorway. 

"Now then, Joel" Nick said. "I want 
M*rtm lit." 

"You mean Hopkins?" 

"I mean Maiiin.'" 

"But he has enough fuel for another 
thirty laps ' 

Nick railed his eyes to heaven. 

"Who's running this team, you or 
me?" 

Joe hastily groped amongst the 
boards and next time Martin went 
pas! he saw the signal. He came In 
IHree minutes and twenty seconds later. 

"Out ynu e;et." Nick said. "Joe, you 
can cull Hupklns In," 

""What's all this In aid of?" Martin 
was mystified. 

"Remember what I told you? Or- 
ders." 

Martin climbed out of the car with 
difficulty. His buck had received a 
nasty Jbt when he hit the sand- At 
that moment Hopkins went pi«! and 
ncknowtedged £he signal, 



" On the contrary You 
take Hopkins' car — 

"You can t do that, Nick Rs til 
lirst race." 1,6 h» 

Who's running una team? * vir" 
repeated his retrain You'll do a. ' 
ssy Hopkins is in the te» m for \S i 
now He'll get plenty til cliancc*" > 
Martin saw that Nick ,n th te _,-„r 
was not to be gainsaid, B< heldiJ 
;.n_. ice. 1 

"Just listen to wt.iit i haw- m 
you," the team manager laid lun, hej 
llEcrcntly "Hupkuns' ear w tenth sltni 
rhe pit stop it'll have forty Ws Ji 
Bu. You'll take It iintl yim ,.»n ™] 1 
that, finishing line iirst, or busl. Qjt 7l 

"O.K. Any news of Gavin?" 

"He's not too bad. ' Nick herl "TO*t| 
was tic playing at?" ' I 

Martin lied In return "I've nu Idm.- 

He n:id tunc, in !>u ami tourh gijanl 
hand, tu say toiler: ' D:,n'i wnrry'L 
and to til her smile ui'resb U hi ' 
memory. 

Then Joe shouted: "Here he cctiMaV J 

HnpkhiV car caiiie w sladlno 1 
the mechanra attacked It like I I 
At Nick's words the driver iuni)jed 0 u ■ 
of the seat. 

"I'm survy. Ted." Miuiiii i»io. t l| 
lie took his place ".Vol rn,V lili'S," 

"Its all rlglit, Martin Yen car | 
make It. The motor's fine." 

In less than tortv seennds the iblrt'J 
Dayton was nwov again R hme t' 
till! load of fuel, new tyres, and (hi J 
driver who had pilul.tl d in the Mn«. 
dunn Grand Prix ft. 'iounrted happy?] 
Hopkins went cut to do the best hi ] 
■ouid with the sickening nurniMir 54. 

Susan kept her ijp cliart as a mil' 
vrntr oi that day, and for the r»*'l 
oi her life slie could Imve told yon I 
of the minute by minute progress of| 
the race. 

By lap 50 Pimento and Brendel wets I 
duelling for the lead Martin had] 
gained two places and was eighth 
Apart from noting that the former I 
leader had rhanged cars with Hopkins T 
lire couvmcnialoi'; had fuisnttcn hint..! 
Everyone except the iense and sllcnuj 
knot of iwcple in the Diiytuu pD crn- 
sidered Oie British cars out of Ihe 
race. Attention wa • i cmdehttMM on 
the Geimaii-Ilallan duel AttBI tbB | 
fll t.y-nlnth laji niunbef so appeared fur 
the first time tin the leader board, aud 
a flutter oi excitement ran through 
the crowd 

Intnresi nulrtrenert when on his nest J 
tour Martin established yet nuother lap 
record, clipping half u second off bis 
previous tbne. He was covering the j 
circuit three ™- lour aeeondi faster < 
than any othrr car In the race. 

At lap 70 Uie teoder board showed 
tlie order as: 

■ MA RON! 

BHBNDIsL 

ASHWORTH 

TEMPLEK 
A rheer rose (ruin ihe specimen »« 
the Dnyicn went past ataut n niltuil* 
behind the leading cars. There itn 
only ten laps left. Breiuh'i had lust 
third sear aim w.a--, perci'[U.ibly rluwer 
i-oiuitiij away 1 ii ii ii the corners Vet- 
eran driver MaiTitii, once a -rarw 
rhampinn hiaibelf. had seised the 
chance lie had Ufen waiting for nod 
Sjoue lino the lead '.Mlh his Fcirra. 
He seemed net to win \sh ^r.rtfi, uw 
ISnslish rirlker ul anothet wuriii Wr- 
rari, was elosiny fust on lirendrl Ttui 
llhe.nomenal --iie^U the in:c llM 

taken its toll O: the .i* cars wk la n 
liad [Inured "in the leader board during 
Uie early stages, r.uiy Marnnl wju sUH 
In ihe ruiiiiing 

Joe stood nut .i: tiir road lo SKJ*' 
Martm his |n c: i md Icintire »■ 
iibid ihe leader. Til-' Ili'ltLiil car WP 
been given the Hat-out .Hicjiai tin W 
toilovchiG tu;i the rcciird was 3t*>" 
ilialtcrccl Martin hurl lin'iat" »• 
an averuce ul 04 inilci per rt«jr 

Kick rilrked itli siop-waU'h aj IBJ 
Dayton . unipf.-terl in « and ••liWW* 
dawn from the counter Tli ir.ed not 
to let Joe .set tti.v ni' hands '*''" 
iifiiiijling ^ 

"He's twenty-flvr seconds benliul 
Maronl Marwm's tuppiiift ^t^dirj si 
3.6. Martin's last lap was 3.4 If » 
keeps that ui> he'll cmi iwi'iilv-eigj' 
seconds in seven laps. We cm iu« V 
it, Joe Weil signul film on eoca 
lap'' 

But down in til" Ferrari team's rJt 
the manutier lwd oeeo the dann« ir"" 
Mnrtin. and Mafiiul. too. had Mjn 
given Ihe :lftl.-iiut siannl He rain" 
With a lap in 3 minutes wccaida 

On lap ?«, as Ihe Mercedes dr** 
»w«y from the Mirum.vr corner oa «* 



I Ur: All,imi 1AN V\'.MEN % \\ 111.111 M.lltll l9 t 
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MYSTERY NOVEL — COMPLETE IN THIS ISSTJE~] 



, grilling m»h and went 
1' Smdi In pursuit of Afihwurth. 



k w Inter VUnltl look the Brit 
11 Si Kerarl between Casino Cor 
Id JJ^ chicane. He could have 



Km the straight proper, but he 
fJT Hint this race would be won 
S, , itcorid. For a moment he 
E>T» bad overdone u, but be 
Ed the ■hlverlng Dayton through 
JJJjne with »n mi ll to spare. 



__S he drove past the 
kunit in second plait he raw the 
kiems t" th<" ,r fret - He didn't 
tw»rdi th' pit now. Nick'.' f-,n- 
j( hm distance behind Maionl 
iip nut of dure, ife didn't see 
inni lulling him that his average 
Sgni to SS8 The only Tlinuglit In 
iJrjd was (he cur in front, still 
K*r» out pi sight on the road 

TB[hc last lap but one he sighted 
**M|der ahead ol him on the stretch 

if** 

L counter of every pit was 
3Birt m EH' i»» raw went by to 
3 Inn las' 1»P- Four hundred yards 
'"tied them 'lire announcement 

till* lac record Imd gone up to 
»hu»ed unnoticed. Even on the 

liiloii Ute strain was almost un - 
iE&T A curiously emotional t-x- 

Etit had gripped everyone watch? 

^.bcnWd no longer waleh. He- was 
[till on » pile of worn Tyre* at the 
of the pit, rhewlne. n dgarctlc 
ftflJeoeivms eye-witness reports from 
^1 1'Juue was no ne*d lo show the 

pi any signals now. Both of them 

Jthe whip out, 

«|an'i halls were dlgglne lntn the 
U at bcr hands. Shi- nad Inrgot- 
itbut danger snd wan shouting: 
in on. Martin! Oh, come onl" 

kk «nlked up lo Joes shoulder. 



tie 



l *He can't do it. Joe, He 
now " 

Uusoeskers reported to the 
the atari the progress ol the 
nd the Dayion on that last 
™ kllonal lap. There wis a. machine 




ahead of Mtronl as lie moved In lo at- 
tack Hell's Delight. He might have 
scrambled past it, and did In inct pull 
out to do .to. hut at the last moment 
decided not lo take the chance. Martin 
luKi a clear passage through Hell's De- 
light KDd won a hundred yards. 

On the straight lie did not even look 
at his rev. counter. His foot wan flat 
on the floor and the Gordinl which 
had delayed Maroni looked an If it was 
stuck In second gear as the Dayton 
sailed away from it. 

The loudspeaker said: "At the Hair- 
n only one hundred meties M'pnjnt*-* 
cam," 

Only Martin knew that he look the 
railway bridge ten miles an hour faster 
than ever before and nearly hurtled 
oil the road into the spectators round 
the bend beyond. 

At the end of the pits a little tubby 
man had walked out on to the road- 
way, He had a chequered ring In his 
hand, ready to wave in the winner. 
The ruad was for the moment empty 
ot cars. 

Almost complete silence hud fallen 
on the pit* and grandstands. Every- 
one was erunin« forward to stare at the 
distant Mlrainar comer. Clearly, serosa 
the roofs and gardens, came the double 
hni-sli rasp or the two drivers changing 
down, nl almost the same Instant. 

I Than, as one man, the people in the 
iirmnL'it.unU i:arne to Moir :eet, 

Maroni's red Ferrari had shot Into 
view and the preen car was right on 
its tall. Msroiu took the right-hand 
side of the road, so thut tile Dayton 
would have a clear run. Martin pulled 
oul and his tar met the lull brunt of 
air resistance The British car came 
up. drew level. As they stormed up to 
the finishing line tile two machines 
seemed Ui be neck and neck. 

Then the chequered flag fluttered 
Rnd. they were past, the niitre of their 
retreating exhausts beating on the 
ears of the numbed watchers 

"He made It! He's done It!" 

Basil doubleifup as Stick caught him 
h resounding wallop on the bark. The 
n.iylon mechanics were shaking each 
other's hands and Joe was quietly 



lighting a cigarette as If It was 
all the same to him. From the 
crandatand came a murmur like 
an Atlantic roller breaking an 
the strand. 

A British Dayton had won the 
Allure Grand Prix and reporters 
were already fighting for tele- 
phones to send In their stories 
Df "The Race of Uie Century." 

This time tile spoils of the 
rlCtoi were for Martin: the gar- 
land of Sowers, the champagne- 
filled trophy, the Olm itar's kiss, 
the shoulder-high progress. The 
almost hysterical crowd was 
struggling to get near him. shake 
his hand, kiss his i heekt touch 
his clothes. 

When at last he managed to 
escape from them he wrnt hack 
to look for Susan. He found her 
in the deserted Dayton pit. When 
they had had their special 
moment together, he siid: "Any 
news of Gavin';" 

"It's not too good, I'm alraid 
They say he can't live long." 

"I'd lute to go and ec« him. 
Do you know where they've taken 
him?" 

"Yes, I do. r thought that 1 * 
how you'd ieel. We can go In the 
Prasei Nash-" 

Susan had brought Martin's 
jacket. He put it on over his 
overalls and followed her out. At 
the pic door they almost bumped 
into someone. It was Vyvinn. He 
looked shy and embarrassed. 

"Martin, I couldn't got near 
vou Ui that welter of people. I 
Just wanted to tell you that I 
thought you drove a magnificent 
race. I'm very grateful. And" — 
lib eyes went to Susan— "I wlnn 
you both every happiness* 



EWore Martin could recover from his 
surprise Dayton had turned on tits 
heel and marched off. 

The Pasteur Hospital was a whit* 
building un a promontory overlooking 
the Allure Bay. ,V Susan placed the 
Fraser Nash neatly in the park Mar- 
tin said: "Susan, do you mind If I go 
in alone?" 

She switched the c.iBlne off and then 
held a hand out towards him as he 
closed the car door. 

•I II wait for you here." 

He held her hand for a moment, 
looking down at her, then turned and 
walked In through ihe hospital en- 
trance. He found Wlllred In the wait- 
ing-room, 

"Fiona's In with Mm." Wilfred said. 
•He won't see anyone else." 

"7s there any chance ?" 

Wilfred shook his head. 

• Fiaid not. I don t think he can 
hold on very long." 

They waited, not talking, for half 
an hour, 'Wilfred spent his time work- 
ing out sums in his black notebook. 
Martin stared into an illuminated 
glass tank, stocked with coral and 
bilghl water plante, where tiny rain- 
bow Gsh played hide and seek or floated 
motionless, staring at the rising 
hobbles. 



X HEN Fiona came. 
The dour cluted with a grntle swish 
behind her and she Just stood, very 
wide-eyed, looking past them out ol 
the window. 

"I never knew." she -aid slowly. "He 
wa* In love with me. He said he did 

it to protect me. He said " She 

paused, sleadvlng her voice and breath- 
ing. "He dirl It because he rould not 
benr to see my happiness destroyed 
by " 

Fiona was not able to say any mere. 
She went to Wilfred. Martin left them 
alone. He walked out. of the hospital 
and across the (travel to where Susan 
sat in the car waiting. She looked 
ipili kly at him as he sat down beside 
liif und then away again. 

There was no need for him to tell 
her what had happened. She started 



tilt Pt'iiser Nnih up and drove »lc-wly 
back Into Allure, conscious all the time 
ot Martin's clenched right hand rest- 
ing on his knee. She did not try in 
break Into his thoughu. 

When the car stepped beside rhe 
entrance to the Hotel Splcndlde he 
sat for a few minutes, staring acrcsa 
the lawns and flower beds. Then he 
fhook himself out of bis reverie and 
smiled round at her. 

"I must go and see Nick now. but 
I haven't forgotten abom our dinner 
date. lit come and find you when 
I've seen him." 

Nick was up In his room, inking a 
cold shower. He emerged Iiom ilia 
bathroom towelling himself when lir 
heard Martin's voice. As he listened 
to rhe news he fastened the Irwrl 
round his waist, tonk a cigarette from 
the open packet on the taiilc. and 
slowly lit It. 

"Does Fiona fcnow that was why he 

did it?" 

'Tt was she who told me," 

"My three original drivers^ " 

Nick's back was Inwards Mail.in as 
he I'.tnt Lo the window. The Prom- 
enade was still a mass of cars nnd 
excited people struggling borne alter 
the Grand Prix, and the tide was (uil 
ln. 

Ntak turned suddenly arm walked hack 
briskly into Ihe middle cil the room. 

"Tils car's a complete wrtlc-off. W** 
shall have to prepare the spare machine 
for the Spanish Grand Prix. Luckily 
we have a couple of weeks this lime. 
You and Hopkins will take the Qrat 
two ems. ol course." 

Be sat down on the chair and began 
thoughtfully pulling his socks on. 
"Now I wonder who I can a*k to 

come- In as third driver." 

(Copyright) 
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SOLO ONLY BY 
CHEMISTS 

f»ODUCT OF 

SN1STOL - MYERS 




It fights decay as 
it fights had breath! 
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The toothpaste with the 

BIG, EASY-ON, EASY- OFF, CAN'T LOSE CAP 
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MANDRAKI": Master magician, 
helps the Chief cil Polic* pin- 
point (he places whrre the 
mysterious whirling green 
spiral hat appealed and 
ill.. a aiitnhiT ul 
people, animal*, ami object! 
The place ihey feci iuj> 
have lud sunirlhini; to du 
with the mystery is the 
laboratory of Profe-wor Pell, 
a scii-ntin whu ii experiment- 



ing with ultra-short fOJftjE 
wave*. V.niiing Prl'i , '"'. v 
di>cnvrr that each linir his 
sonic in.K-liiiir Li turned on 
lite green "thing" appcars- 
Prll azures theiu that hi* 
nu<. hine hji nothing to do 
wiih it and ii harmless. 'I'o 
prnve it, he turn* *hr ma- 
chine an. Suddenly, out ul 
nouhrfr, there i« a green 
spiral. NOW READ ON: 




^ wna 

T -■ PI. nu once tiled for flavor- 14. Rise lo your feet with tha 
iag beer which itill ihawi dust-pan (5, ?). 
Ihe beer with in price (7). 15 . !•„,„„,;(;„„ ,„ he pro.ed hi 

her Ionic CJ- 
Ki. Philosopher supplied hj » 

pig [4)1 
18. Constellation or a charted j 

atom 15]. 
1<J. Sole in II attestation i» ! 
Mexico it baiiijuig it!. 



6. Mix a gin to the I'reneb 
in Ihe lire on the he.mli 



Garble with Ihe tide (4) 
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Thb odd trick i-i not ocenv 
uarilr ai old « U aoumu i 

(3J. 

Tun Aii*thmja-'s Womili'j Wcekii —March 19, 



Pursue with Ihe printer'* 
iron frame (5). 
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